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To 


Ms. ADDISON. 


sR, 
YOU will be Surprized, in 1 mids of a daily and fami- 
liar conversation, with an address which bears so distant 
an air as à public dedication : But to put you out of the 
pain which I know this will give you, I assure you I do not 
design in it, what would be very needless, a paneg yrick on 
yourself, or what, perhaps, is very necessary, a defence of 
the play. In the one I should discover too muck the con- 
cern of an author, in the other too little the freedom of a 


friend. 
purpose, in this application, is only to show the esteem 
I have for you, and that I look upon my intimacy with you, 
as one of the most valuable enjoyments of my liſe. At the 
same time I hope I make the town no ill compliment for 
their kind acceptance of this comedy, in acknowledging that 
it has s far raised my opinion-ofi it, as to make me think 
it no improper memorial of an inviolable friendship. 


IT should not offer it to you as such, had I not been very 
careful to avoid every thing that might look ill-natured, im- 
moral, or prejudicial to what the better part of mankind hold 
Sacred and honourable. 


Poetry, under aucli restraints, is an obliging service to hu- 
man society: especially when it is used, like your admi- 
rable vein, to recommend more uf qualities in yourself, 
orimmortalize characters truly heroic in others. I am, here, 
in danger of breaking my promise to you, therefore shall take 
the only opportunity that can offer itself of — my own 
inclinations, by complying with yours. ; 

Jam, SIR, | 
Ya our most W humble servant, 
RICHARD STEELE. 


5A * 
* * 
; * 
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SIR RICHARD STEELE 


W as of the number of brilliant yet eccentric genius- 
ses, who have conferred by their birth the fame of 
producing wit, in a more than equal degree, upon the 
kingdom of Ireland. In the county of Wexford his 
family possessed a considerable property. 


Sir Nea however, was of the British Charter- 
House, and thence he went to Merton-College, Oxford, 
What proficiency he made has been sufficientiy obvious. 
As a classical prose writer of his time, he yields only 
to App1son. If he be considered as a dramatist, he can- 
not rank high; for he is not an original: he drew from 
French models, and the dialogue of his pieces was more 
distinguished by sentiment than by wit or humour. 
His characters are none of them new, nor are they 
marked with much strength of conception or peculiarity 
of diction— Ex uno disce omnes.—BEvIL indeed is the 
dramatic GRAN DISsO N; humane, tender, delicate and 
honourable. 


STzELEz's thoughts seem to have, in despite of his life 
and manners, tended always to virtue; and if indulg- 
ence may be extended to any man who acts against 
internal evidence, $TEeLs may deserve the commiser- 
ation of him, who can sigh over the records of indis- 
cretion, and resolve to become better himself. 


He was 3 with the fluctuating parties in the 
reign of Queen Anne; and, as the one or the other 
triumphed, he was in place to-day, and in poyerty to- 


SIR RICHARD STEELE. V 


morrow. He was now theatrically a manager of Drury- 
Lane House, but he managed there as he managed in 
his own house, which long together he did not keep 
over his head. He was concerned in a variety of perictlical 


publications — The Tatler, Spectator, Guardian, Spin- 


ster, Reader, Theatre, c. &c. 


GeorGcel. coined upon him the honour of knight- 
hood, April 28, 1715, and Walror E ordered him Five 
Hundred Pounds for especial services. He ended a life 
discriminated with nearly endless incursions of misery 
and returns of affluence, at his seat of Langunnor, near 
Caermarthen, September 21, 1729, and was interred 


in the church of Caermarthen. 


His plays are in number Six, two of which are yet 8 
_— : 


Funeral; or, Grief A-la-mode, 1702. 
The Tender Husband 3 or, The Accomplished Fools, 1704. 
The Lying Lover; or, The Ladies Friendsbip, 1706. 

The Conscious Lovers, 1721. 
The Gentlemen, N. D. | 
The School of Action, N. D. 
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TENDER HUSBAND. 
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Tu character of this Comedy may be extracted from 
the general character of SrEELE's plays, as mentioned in 
the life. It, in the present times, has not much theatrical 
attraction, though it certainly may be read with great plea- 
sure. The incidents are many of them borrowed, and the 
Husband who solicits his own dishonour, tastes of Ford in 
the Merry Wives of Windsor. The language is very pure 
and neat. . 1 | 
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PROLOGUE. 


| 


WRITTEN BY MR. ADDISON. 


IN the first rise and infancy of farce, 

When fools were many, and when plays were acarce, 
The raw, unpracticed authors could with eate, 

A young and unexperienced audience please: 

No single charafer had &er been shown, 

But the whole herd of fops was all their own; 

Rich in originals, they tet to witw, 

In every piece, a coxcomb that was new. 


But now our British Theatre can boast 
Drolls of all kinds, a vast unthinking host! 
Fruitful of folly and of wice, it shows 
Cuckolds, and cits, and bawds, and pimps, and beaux; 
Rough country knights are found of every shire, 
Of every fasbion, gentle fops appear; 
And punks of different characters wwe meet, 

As frequent on the stage as in the pit: 

Our modern wits are forc d to pick and cull, 
And here and there, by chance, glean up a fool: 
| Long ere they find the necessary spark, 
T hey search the town, and beat about the park : 
To all his most frequented haunts resort, 
Oft dog him to the ring, and of? to court; 
As love of pleasure, or of place invites : 
And sometimes catch him taking snuff at White's, 


Howe er to do you right, the present age 
Breeds very hopeful monsters for the stage 
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That scorn the paths their dull forefathers trod, 
And won't be blackheads in the common road. 

Do but survey this crowded house to night : 

wn Here's Still encouragement for those that aurite. 


Our author to divert his friends to day, 


And that there may be something gay, and new, 

Tawo ladies errant has expoxed to view © 

The firit a damsel, travell*d in romance; 

The other more refin'd ; abe comes from France. 
Rescue, like courteous knights, the nymph from danger, 
And kindly treat, like awell-bred men, the stranger. 


g 
— — — — ——— 
% 
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A SONG. 


Designed for the Foux Tn AcT, but not set. | 


SEE Britons, cee with awful eyes, 
Britannia from her eas arise / 
& Ten thousand billows round me roar 
While winds and waves engage, 
That break in froth upon my hore 
And impetently rage. 
Such were the terrors, which of late 
Surrounded my affiited state; 
United fury thus was bent 
On my devoted eats, 


( all the mighty force was sþent 


In feeble wells, and empty threats. 


& But now with rising glory crown'd, 
My joys run high, they know no bounds ; 
Tides of unruly pleasure flow 
Through every swelling wein, 
New raptures in my b:5om glow, 
And warm me up to youth again. 
Passing pomps my streets adorn 
Captive spoils in triumph born, 
Standards of Gauls, in fight subdued, 
Colours in hostile blood: embrued, 
Enzigns of tyrannic might, 
Foes to equity and right, 
In courts of Britisch justice wave on high, 
Sacred to law and liberty. 
| B 


PRFIFY 


X A SONG. 
— — CCC CS — — — 2 — —•— 
My crowded theatres repeat, | 
In songs of triumph, the defeat, 
Did ever joyful mother see 
So bright, 's0 brave a progeny ! 
Daughters with so much beauty crown®d, 
Or sons for wvalour 50 renown'd ! 


« But oh, I gaze, and seck in vain 
To find amidst this warlike train 
My absent 5ons, that us'd to grace 
With decent pride this joyous place : 
Unhappy youths! How do my sorrows rise, 
Sæwbell my breast and melt my eyes, 
While I your mighty loss deplore, 
Wild and raging with distress 
I mourn, I mourn my own Success, 
And boast my victories no more. 
Unhappy youths ! far from their native sky, 
On Danube s banks interr*d they lie. 
Germania, give me back my slain, 
Give me my slaughter'd sons again. 
Was it for this they rang*d 50 far, 
To free thee from oppressive war “ 
Germania, &C. : 


Tears of sorrow while I hed, 
O'er the manes of my dead, 
Lasting altars let me raise 

To my living herce's praise ; 
Heawen give them à longer stay, 
As glorious actions to display, 
Or perish on as great a day. 


Dramatis Personae. 


DRURT. LANE. 


Men. 


Sir HA aY GunBin, - - Mr. Baddeley, 
HumMPHRrY GuBBIn, = — - Mr. Dodd, 
Mr. Tiexin, - - - - - = Mr. Parsons. 
CLERIMONT, sen. — — Mr. Packer. 
Captain CL EA IM oN r.. Mr. Brereton. 
Mr. PouNcE, — - - - - Mr. Aickin, 


Women. 


Mrs. Ctxr1MonT, - - =- = Mrs. Ward. 
AunT, = | = - - - »- Mrs. Hopkins. 
Nie, = © <=: = ie Feerens 
FainLovr, - - - Mrs. Wells. 
J=nnv Maid to Mrs. Clerimont -» Miss Tidswell. 


—ů— — 


COVENT- CAR DEN. 


Men. 


Sir Harty Gunein, - . - Mr. Quick. 
HuurnRY Guzzi Mr. Edwin. 
Mr. Tir EIN, - - - - Mr. Wewitzer. 
Crlrai nor, sen. Mr: Farren, 
Captain CLxniMonT, —- Mr. Lewis. 
Mr. Pouxncs, = - Mr. Fearon. 


Nomen. 


Mrs. CuznimonT, | - + - - Mrs. Mattocks, 
AvuT, =o . 
Nizcs, - - - - - - - - - Mrs. Abington. 
FAIN LOV. — 8 - Mrs. Bernard. 
J=nnyv, Maid to Mrs. Clerimont, - = Miss Brangin, 


TENDER HUSBAND. 


ACT 1, SCENE I. 


ma 


The Park. Enter CLtx1MonT, _ and FAIN LOVE. 


Clerimont, ten. 
Werl, Mr. Fainlove, how do you go on in your amour 
with my wife ? 

Fain, I am very civil and very distant; if she smiles or 
speaks, I bow and gaze at her— Then throw down my eyes, 
as if opprest by fear of offence, then steal a look again, till 
she again sees me — This is my general method. 

Cher. sen. And 'tis right for such a fine lady has no guard 
to her virtue, but her pride; therefore you must constantly 
apply yourself to that: but, dear Lucy, as you have been a 
very faithful, but a very costly wench to me, so my spouse 
also has been constant to my bed, but careless of my for- 
tune. 

Fain. Ah! my dear, how N you leave your poor Lucy 
and run into France to see sights, and show your gallantry 
with a wife ? Was not that unnatural ? 15 

Cler. cen. She brought me a noble fortune, and I thought 
she had a right to share it: therefore carried her to see the 
world, forsooth, and make the tour of France and Italy, 
where she learned to lose her money gracefully, to admire 
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every vanity in our sex, and contemn every virtue in her 
own; which, with ten thousand other perfeQions, are the- 
ordinary improvements of a travelled lady. Now I can nei- 
ther mortify her vanity that I may live at ease with her, nor 
quite discard her, till I have catch'd her a little enlarging 
her innocent freedoms, as she calls em: for this end I am 
content to be a French husband, though now and then with 
the secret pangs of an Italian one; and therefore sir, or ma- 
dam, you are thus equipt to attend and accost her ladyship: 
it concerns you to be diligent: if we wholly part=—I need 
say no more: if we do not=—['ll see thee well provided 
for. | 31 

Fain. I'll do all I can, I warrant you, but you are not to 
expect I'll go much among the men. 

Cler. en. No, no, you must not go near men, you are 
only (when my wife goes to a play) to sit in a side-box with 
pretty fellows—I don't design you to personate a real man, 
you are only to be a pretty gentleman—Not to be of any use 
or consequence in the world, as to yourself, but merely as a 
property to others; “ such as you see now and then have a 
« life in the intail of a great estate, that seem to have come 
« into the world only to be tags in the pedigree of a wealthy 

« house.”—You must have seen many of that species. 
Frlain. I apprehend you, such as stand in assemblies with 
an indolent softness, and contempt of all around em; who 
make a figure in public, and are scorn'd in private; I have 
Seen such a one with a pocket glass to see his own face, and 

an affected perspectiye to know others. |[ Imitates each. 
Cler. ten. Aye, aye, that's my man—Thou dear rogue. 

Fain. Let me alone I'll lay my life I'll horn you, that is, 
I'll make it appear I might if I could. 5 50 
Cler. sen. Aye, that will please me quite as well. 

Fain. To shew ou the e I have made, I last night 


* 
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won of her five hundred pounds, which I have brought you 
safe. [ Giving him bills. 
Cler. en. Oh the damn'd vice! That women can imagine 
all houschold care, regard to posterity, and fear of poverty, 
must be sacrificed to a game at cards.—Suppose she had not 
| had it to pay, and you had been — of finding your ac- 
count another way — 
Fain. That's but a suppose 60 
Cler. sen. I say, she must have complied with every thing 
you ask'd | 
| Fain, But she knows you never limit her expences——l'll 
gain him from her for ever if I can. . [ 4vide. 
Cler. sen. With this you have repaid me two thousand 
pounds, and if you did not refund thus honestly, I could 


not have supplied her—We must have parted. 
Fain. Then you shall part—if t'other way fails. [Aside.] 


- However, I can't blame your fondness of her, she has s0 


many entertaining qualities with her vanity—T hen she has 
such a pretty unthinking air, while she saunters round a 
room, and prattles sentences 

Cher. ten. That was her turn from her Ss She always 
had a great genius for knowing every thing but what it was 
necessary she should“ The wits of the age, the great beau- 
e ties, and short- lived people of vogue, were always her dis- 
course and imitation” ——Thus the case stood when she 
went to France: but her fine follies improved so daily, that, 
though I was then proud of her being called Mr. Clerimont's 
wife, I am now as much out of countenance to hear myself 
called Mrs. Clerimont's l so much is the superiority 
of her side. | 82 

Fain, I am sure if ever oy gave myself a little liberty, I 
never found you $0 indulgent. 

Cler. ben. I should have the whole sex on my back, should 
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Therefore 1 must bring it about that it shall appear her own 
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I pretend to fetrench a lady so well visited as mine is 


act, if she reforms; or else I shall be pronounced jealous, 
and have my eyes pull'd out for being open — But I hear my 
brother Jack coming, who, I hope, has Oe” yours with 
him—Hist, not a word. 91 


Enter Captain CLERIMONT and POUNCE. 


Capt. I have found him out at last, brother, and brought 
you the obsequious Mr. Pounce; I saw him at a distance in 
a crowd, whispering in their turns with all about him—He 
is a gentleman so received, so courted, and so trusted —- 
Pounce. I am very glad if you saw any thing like that, if 
the approbation of others can recommend me (where I much 
more desired it) to this company | 

Capt. Oh the civil person—But, dear Pounce, you know I 
am your profest admirer ; © I always celebrated you for your 
« excellent skill and address, for that happy knowledge of 
* the world, which makes you seem born for living with the 
ce persons you are with, wherever you come Now my bro- 


ther and I want your help in a business that requires a little 


more dexterity than we ourselves are masters of. 

Pounce. You know, sir, my character is helping the dis- 
trest, which I do freely and without reserve; while others 
are for distinguishing rigidly on the justice of the occasion, 
and so lose the grace of the benefit Now tis my profession 


to assist a free-hearted young fellow against an unnatural 


long-lived father—to disencumber men of pleasure of the 
vexation of unwieldy estates, to support a feeble title to an 
inheritance, to— 113 
| Cher. cen. I have been well acquainted with your merits 
ever since I saw you, with so much compassion, prompt a 
stan mering witness in Westminster-hall —= that wanted in- 


AZ 1. THE TENDER HUSBAND». | 17 
struction — I love a man that can venture his ears with 50 


much bravery for his friend. 
Pounce. Dear sir, spare my modesty, and let me know to 
what all this panegyric tends, | 420 


Cler. den. Why, sir, what I would say is in behalf of my 
brother the Captain here, whose misfortune it is that I was 
born before him. 

Pounce. I am confident he wad rather you chould have been 
so, than any other man in England. 

Capt. You do me justice, Mr. Pounce — hut though *tis 
to that gentleman, I am still a younger brother, and you 
know we that are so, are generally condemn'd to . col- 
leges, or inns of court. 

Pounce. But you, sir, have escaped ? em; you have been 
trading in the noble mart of glory 

Capt. That's true—But the general makes such haste to 
finish the war, that we red coats may be soon out of fashion 
- and then I am a fellow of the most easy, indolent dis posi- 
tion in the world; I hate all manner of business. 

Pounce. A composed temper, indeed 

Capt. In such case, I should have no way of livelihood, 
but calling over this gentleman's dogs in the country, drink- 
ing his stale beer to the ann or marrying a 
fortune. 140 

Cher. zen. To be short, Pounce — — putting Jack 
upon marriage; and you are so public an envoy, or rather 
plenipotent ary, from the very different nations of Cheap- 
Side, Covent-Garden, and St. James's; you have too the 
mien and language of each place so naturally, that you are 
the properest instrument I know in the world, to help 
an honest young fellow to favour in one of em, by credit in 
the other. | 

Pounce. By what I understand of your many prefaces, 
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gentlemen, the purpose of all this is—That it would not, in 
the least, discompose this gentleman's easy, indolent dispo- 
sition, to fall into twenty thousand pounds, tho? it came 
upon him never so suddenly. 

Capt. You are a very discerning man—— How could you 
see so far through me, as to know | love a fine woman, pretty 
equipage, good company, and a clean habitation ? 

* Pounce. Well, though I am so much a conj juror—What 
then ? f 

Cler. sen. You know a certain person, into whose hands 
you now and then recommend a young heir, to be relieved 
from the vexation of tenants, taxes, and so forth 

Peunce. What! my worthy friend, and city patron, Heze- 
kiah Tipkin, banker, in Lombard-street ; would the noble 
captain lay any sums in his hands ? 

Capt. No—But the noble captain would have treasure out 
of his hands—You know his niece. 

- Pounce. To my knowledge, ten W ts; in 


money. 
Capt. Such a stature! such a 3 countenance ! 80 
easy a shape! t 170 


Pounce. In jewels of her . five thousand 

Capt. Her wit so lively, her mien so alluring ! 

Pounce. In land a thousand a year. 

Capt. Her lips have that certain prominence, that ewelling 
cofiners, that they invite to a pressure; her eyes that lan- 
guish, that they give pain, though they look only inclined to 
rest——Her whole person that one charm — 

' Pounce, © Raptures! raptures! {| 

* Capt. How can it, so insensible to itself, lead us through 
& cares it knows not, through such a wilderness of hopes, 
« fears, joys, Sorrows, desires, despairs, ecstacies, and tor- 
* ments, with so sweet, yet so anxious vicissitude ! 
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& Pounce.” Why I thought you had never seen her 
Capt. No more I ha'nt. 


19 


Pounce, Who told you, then, of her inviting lips, her oft 


a Sleepy eyes ?— 
Capt. You yourself 


Pounce. Sure you rave; I never spoke of her 1 to 


you. 


189 


Capt. Why, you won't face me 3 you not just 
now say, she had ten thousand pounds in money, five in 


jewels, and a thousand a year ? 


Pounce. I confess my own stupidity, and her charms—Why; 
if you were to meet, you would certainly please her; you 
have the cant of loving; but, pray, may we be free—That 


young gentleman— 


Capt. A very honest, OPS gentleman of my acquaint- 
ance : one that has much more in him than he appears to 
have; you shall know him better, sir; this is Mr. Pounce. 
Mr. Pounce, this is Mr. Fainlove; I must desire _m to let 


him be known to you, and your friends. 


Pounce. I shall be proud—Well, then, since we may be 
free, you must understand, the young lady, by being kept 
from the world, has made a world of her own.—She has 
spent all her solitude in reading romances: her head is full 
of shepherds, knights, flowery meads, groves, and streams; 

so that if you talk like a man of this world to her, you do 


nothing. 


Capt. Oh let me 8 have been a great eee i in 
fairy land myself; I know Oroondates, Cassandra; Astrea 


and Clelia are my intimate acquaintance. 
„ Go, my heart's envoys, tender sighs make haste, 


211 


« And with your breath swell the soft zephyr's blast: 


Then near that fair one, if you chance to fly, 
« Tell her, in whispers, tis for her I die.“ 
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Pounce, That would do, that would do— her very 
language. 

Cler. en. Why then, dear Pounce, I kno thou art the 
only man living that can serve him. 

Pounce. Gentlemen, you must pardon me, I am Soliciting 
the marriage Settlement between her and a country booby, 
her cousin, Humphry Gubbin, Sir Harry s heir, e is come 
to town to take possession of her. 

Cler. Sen. Well, all that I can say to the matter is, that a 
thousand pounds on the day of Jack's marriage to her, is 
more than you'll get by the dispatch of those deeds. | 
| Pounce. Why a thousand pounds is a pretty thing, espe- 
cially when *ris to take a lady fair out of the hands of an ob · 
Stinate ill-bred clown, to give her to a gentle SWAIN, - a dying 


enamour'd knight. | 230 
Cler. en. Ay, dear Pounce—consider but that— the justice 
of the thing. 


Pounce. Besides, he is Just come from the glorious Blen- 
heim! Look ye, captain, I hope you have learn'd an implicit 
obedience to your leaders. 

Capt. Tis all I know. 

Pounce. Then, if I am to commund=—wake no one step 
without me— And since we may be free—I am also to ac- 
quaint you, there will be more merit in bringing this matter . 
to bear than you imagine— Vet gt measures make all 

things possible. 

Capt, We'll follow yours exactly. 

Paunce. But the great matter _ us is want of time, 
for the nymph's uncle, and 'squire's father, this morning 
met, and made an end of the matter But the difficulty of a 
thing, captain, shall be no reason against attempting it. 

Capt. 1 have so great an opinion of Fur conduct, that I 
warrant you we conquer all. | 
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Pounce. IJ am so intimately employ'd by old Tipkin, and so 
necessary to him, that I may, perhaps, puzzle things yet. 

Cler. sen. I have seen thee cajole the knave very dextrously. 

Pounce. Why, really, sir, generally speaking, tis but know- 
ing what a man thinks of himself, and giving him that, to 
make him what else you please. — Now Tipkin is an absolute 
Lombard-street wit, a fellow that drolls on the strength of 
fifty thousand pounds: he is called on Change, Sly- boots, 
and by the force of a very good credit, and very bad con- 
science, he is a leading person: but we must be quick, or 
He'll sneer old Sir Harry out of his senses, and strike up the 
sale of his niece immediately. 260 
Capt. But my rival, what's he—— _ | 

| Pounce. There's some hopes there, for I hear the booby is 
as averse, as his father is inclined to it—One'1 is as obstinate, 
as the other cruel, | . 

Cler. cen. He is, they say, a pert blockhead, Ny very lively 
out of his father's sight. 

Pounce. He that gave me his character, call'd him a docile 
dunce, a fellow rather absurd, than a direct fool—When his 
father's absent, he'll pursue any thing he's put upon—But 
we must not lose time—Pray be you two brothers at home 
to wait for any notice from me—While that pretty gentleman 
and I, whose face I have known, take a walk and look about 
for em—80, so- Voung lady LAciae to Fainlove. 
| [ Exeunt, 


Enter Sir Harry 8 and TIPEIN. 


- Sir Har. Look ye, brother Tipkin, as I told you vefore, 
my business in town is to * of an hundred head of cat- 
tle, and my son. | 

775. Brother Gubbin, as I Signified to you in my 1 
. date September 13th, my niece has a thousand 
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pounds per annum, and because I have found you a plain- 
dealing man, (particularly in the easy pad you put into my 
hands last summer,) I was willing you should have the re- 
fusal of my niece, provided that 1 have, a discharge from all 
retrospects while her guardian, and one e pounds for 
my care. : 

Sir Har. Aye, but brother, you rate her too high, the war 
has fetch'd down the price of women : the whole nation is 
over-run with petticoats; our daughters lie upon our hands, 
brother Tipkin; girls are drugs, sir, mere drugs. | 

Tip. Look ye, Sir Harry, let girls be what 'they will—a 
thousand pounds a year, is a thousand pounds a year; and a 
thousand pounds a year is neither girl nor boy. 291 

Sir Har. Look ye, Mr. Tipkin, the main article with me 
is, that foundation of wives rebellion, and husbands cuck- 
oldom, that cursed pin-money—Five hundred n per 
annum pin- money. 

Tip. The word pin-money, Sir Harry, is a term 5 

Sir Har. It is a term, brother, we never had in our family, 
nor ever will- make her jointure in widowhood accordingly 
large, but four hundred pounds a year is enough to give no 
account of, _ 

Tip. Well, Sir Harry, since you can't swallow these pins, 

J will abate to four hundred pounds. 
Sir Har. And to mollify the article—as well as specify the 
uses, we'll put in the names of several female utensils, as 
needles, knitting-needles, tape, thread, scissars, bodkins, 
fans, play-books, with ather toys of that nature. And now, 
since we have as good as concluded the marriage, it will not 
be improper that the young people see each other. a 

Tip. I don't think it prudent till the very instant of mar- 
riage, lest they should not like one another, 310 

Sir Har. They shall meet As for the young girl, she 
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cannot dislike Numps ; and for Numps, I never suffer'd him 
to have any thing he liked in his life. He'll be here imme- 
diately ; he has been train'd up from his childhood under 
such a plant as this in my hand I have taken pains in 
his education. | 

Tip. Sir Harry, I approve your method ; for since you 
have left off hunting, you might otherwise want exercise, and 
this is a subtle expedient to preserve your own health, and 
your son's good manners. | 320 
Sir Har. It has been the custom of the Gubbins to pre- 
serve severity and discipline in their families—I myself was 
caned the day before my wedding. 


. Tip. Aye, Sir Harry, had you not been well cudgell'd in 


youth, you had never been the man you are. 
Sir Har. You say right, now I feel the benefit of it 
There's a crab-tree, near our house, which flourishes for the 
good of my posterity, and has brusht our jackets, from fa- 
ther to son, for several generations 

77. J am glad to hear you have all things n. for 
the family within yoursel ves | 

Sir Har. Oh! yonder, I see Numps is coming I have 
drest him in the very suit I had on at my own wedding; *tis 
a most becoming apparel. 


Enter HuMPHRY Guan. 


Tip. Truly, the youth makes a good marriageable figure. | 


Sir Har. Come forward, Numps, this is your uncle Tip- 
kin, your mother's brother, Numps, that is so kind as to be- 
stow his niece upon you. (Don't be so glum, sirrah.) Don't 

bow to a man with a face as 1 _ knock him down, don't, 


Sirrah. 340. 


Tip. I am glad to see you, cousin n Humphry——He i is not 


talkative, I observe already. 


— — > 
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Sir Har. He is very shrewd, sir, when he pleases. Do you 
see this crab-stick, you dog: [ Apart.] Well, Numps, don't 
be out of humour. Will you talk? [ Apart.] Come, we're 
your friends, Numps, come lad. | 

Humph. You are a pure fellow for a father. This is al- 
ways your trick, to make a great fool of one before company. 

[ Apart to his father. 

Sir Har. Don't disgrace me, sirrah : you grim, graceless 
rogue. [ Apart. Brother, he has been bred up to respect 
and silence before his parents—Yet did you but hear what a 
noise he makes sometimes in the kitchen, or the kennel, he's 
the loudest of *em all. 

Tip. Well, Sir Harry, since FRO me he can * 
Pl take your word for it. 

Hump, I can speak when I see occasion, * I can hold my 
tongue when I see occasion. 

Sir Har. Well said, Numps—sirrah, I see you can do well 


if you will. [ Apart. 

Tip. Pray walk up to me, cousin Humphry. 360 
Sir Har. Aye, walk to and fro between us, with your hat / 

under your arm. Clear up your countenance. [ Apart. 


Tip. I see, sir Harry, you ha'nt set him a capering under 
a French dancing-master : he does not mince it: he has not 
learned to walk by a courant, or a boree—— His paces are 
natural—Sir Harry. 

Hump. I don't know but 'tispis so we walk i in the West of 
England. 5 

Sir Har. Aye, right, Numps, and so we doblh, ha, ba ! 
Pray, brother, observe his make, none of your lath- back'd 
wishy-washy breed come hither, Numps. Can't you 
stand still. | l | Apart, measuring his shoulders. 

Tip. I presume this is not the first time, Sir W you 
have measured his shoulders with your cane. | 
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Sir Harry. Look ye, brother, two feet and an half in the 


Shoulders. 
Tip. Two feet and an half ! ! we must make some e settle- 
ment on the younger children. 
Sir Har. Not like him, quotha'” ! a 
Tip. He may see his cousin when he pleases. 380 
Hump. But hark ye, uncle, I have a scruple I had better 
mention before marriage than after. 
Tip. What's that ? what's that ? 
Hump. My cousin, you know, is a-kin to me, and I don't 
think it lawful for a young man to marry his own relations. 
Sir Harry. Hark ye, hark ye, Numps, we have got a way 
to solve all that: sirrah ! consider this cudgel ! Your cousin! 
Suppose I'd have you marry your grandmother ; what then? 
| [ Apart. 
; Tip. Well, has your father satisfied you in the point, Mr. 
Humpbry ? 
Hump. Aye, aye, sir, very well: I have not the least 
scruple remaining; no, no, not in the least, sir. 
Tip. Then hark ye, brother; we'll go take a whet, and 


settle the whole affair. 
Sir Har. Come, we'll leave Numps here——he ha__ the 


way. Not marry n own relations, sirrah ! [ 4part. 

[ Exeunt Sir Harry and Tipkin. 
Hump. * fine, very fine; how prettily this park is 
stockt with soldiers, and deer, and ducks, and ladies 
Ha ! where are the old fellows gone; where can they be, tro? 
at ask these people e 400 


Enter Pouncs Wa Foam LOVE. 
Hump. Ha, you p_ young . did you see my 


father? 
Fain. Your father, sir? 
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Hump. A weezel- faced cross old gentleman, with spindle 
shanks? | | ; 

Fain. No, sir. 

Hump. A crab-tree stick in his hand ? 

Pounce. We han't met any body with these marks, but 
Sure I have seen you before——Are not you Mr. Humphry 
Gubbin, son and heir to Sir Henry Gubbin! 

Hump. J am his son and heir — But how long I shall be 
so, I can't tell, for he talks every day of disinheriting me. 

Pounce, Dear sir, let me embrace you —— Nay, don't be 
offended if I take the liberty to kiss you; Mr. Fainlove 
pray [ Fainlove isses.] kiss the gentleman—Nay, dear sir, 
don't stare and be surprized, for l have had a desire to be 
better known to you ever since I saw you one day clinch your 
fist at your father, when his back was turn'd upon you— 
For | must own I very much admire a young n. of 
spirit. ö 420 

Hump. Why, sir, would ie not vex a man to the heart, to 
have an old fool snubbing a body every _—_—y afore com- 
pany—— | : 

Pounce. O ſye, he uses you like a boy. 

| Hump. Like a boy! He lays me on, now and then, as if | 
I were one of his hounds—You can't think what a rage he 
was in this morning because | N a little at nn. 
my own cousin. | 

Pounce, A man cann't be too scrupulous, Mr. Mp, a 
man cann't be too scrupulous. 

Hump. Sir, I could as soon love my own flesh and blood, 
we should squabble like brother and sister; do you think we 
should not, Mr.? Pray, gentlemen, * I crave the 
favour of your names? 

Paunce. dil, I am the very person that have been e 
to draw up th: ar. icles of marriage between you and your 
cousin. 
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Hump. Aye, say you so? Then you can inform me in 
some things concerning myself? Pray, sir, what estate am I 
heir to? 440 

Pounce. To fifteen hundred pounds a year, an intailed 
estate 

Hump. I am glad to hear it with all my heart; and can 
vou satisfy me in another question —Pray how old am I at 
present? 

Pounce, Three and twenty last March. 

Hump. Why, as sure as you are there they have kept me 
back. I have been told by some of the neighbourhood, 
that I was born the very year the pigeon-house was built, 
and every body knows the pigeon- house is three and twenty 
Why, I find there has been tricks play'd me; I have 
obey'd him all along, as if I had been obliged to it. 

Pounce. Not at all, sir; your father cann't cut you out of 
one acre of fifteen hundred pounds a year. 

Hump. What a fool have I been to give him his head 50 
long! | 

Pounce. A man of your beauty and fortune may find out 
ladies enough that are not a-kin to you. 

Hump. Look ye, Mr. What-d'ye-call—As to my beauty, 
T don't know but they may take a liking to that—But, sir, 
'may*nt I crave your name? | | 461 

Pounce. My name, sir, is Pounce, at your service. 

Hump. Pounce, with a P=—! | 

| Pounce. Yes, sir, and Samuel with an S——. 

Hump. Why, then, Mr. Samuel Pounce, do you know any 
gentlewoman that you think I could like? For to tell you 
'truly,'I'took an antipathy to my cousin ever since my father 
proposed her to me And since every body knows I came up 
to be married, I don't care to go down and look baulkt. 

Pounce. I have a thought just come into my head Do 
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you see this young gentleman ? he has a sister a prodigious 
fortune—faith you two shall be acquainted— 


Fain. cann't pretend to expect so accomplish'd a gentleman 


as Mr. Humphry for my sister! but, being your friend, Pl 
be at his service in the affair. 

Hump. If I had your _— She and I should live like two 
turtles, 

Pounce, Mr. Humphry, you shan't be fool'd any longer. 
Pl carry you into company; Mr. Fainlove, you shall intro- 
duce him to Mrs. Clerimont's toilet. 480 

Fain. She'll be highly taken with him, for she loves a 
gentleman whose manner is particular, 

Pounce. What, sir, a person of your pretensions, a clear 
estate, no portions to pay ! Tis barbarous, your treatment 
Mr. Humphry, I'm afraid you want money — There's for 
you— What, a man of your accomplishments ! 

. [ Giving a pure. 
| Hump. And yet you see, sir, how they use me — Dear sir, 
you are the best friend I ever met with in all my life—Now I 
am flush of money, bring me to your sister, and I warrant 
you for my behaviour—A man's quite another thing with 
money in his pocket—you know. 

Pounce. How little the oaf wonders why ] nl give him 
money ! You shall never want, Mr. Humphry, while I have 


it—Mr. Humphry; but, dear friend, I must take my leave 


of you, I have some extraordinary business on my hands; ; 
I can't stay; but you must not say a word 

Fain. But you must be in the way half an hour hence, and 
PI introduce you at Mrs. Clerimont's. 

Pounce. Make 'em believe you are willing to have your 
cousin Bridget, till opportunity serves: Farewell, dear 
friend. [ Exeunt Pounce and Fainlove. 

Hump. Farewell, good Mr. Samuel Pounce—But let's see 


— . 
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my cash tis very true, the old saying, a man meets with 
more friendship from strangers, than his own relations 
Let's see my cash, 1, 2, 3, 4, there on that side — 1, 2, 3, 4, 
on that side; 'tis a foolish thing to put all one's money 
in one pocket, 'tis like a man's whole estate in one county 
These five in my fob—l'll keep these in my hand, lest 
I should have present occasion But this town's full of pick- 
pockets —l'll go home again. [ Exit aubistling. 


— 


ACT II. SCENE I. 


Conti nues. Enter Poux, and Captain CLERIMONT, with 
his arm in a scarf. 


Pounce. 


| You are now well enough instructed, both i in the aunt and 


niece, to form your behaviour. 

Capt. But to talk with her apart is the great matter, 

Pounce. The antiquated virgin has a mighty affectation for 
youth, and is a great lover of men and money—— One of 
these, at least, I am sure I can gratify her in, © by turning 
« her pence in the annuities, or the stocks of one of the 
«© companies ;** some way or other I'll find to entertain her, 
and engage you with the young lady. 

Capt. Since that is her ladyship's turn, $0 busy md fine a 


gentleman as Mr. Pounce must needs be in her good graces. | 


Pounce. So shall you too—But you must not be seen with 


me at first meeting; PII dog *em, while 2 watch at a dis- 
tance. | | [ Exeunts 


Enter Aux r and Nizcs. 
Nite Was it not my gallant £ that whistled so charmingly 
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in the parlour, before he went out this morning ? He's a 
most accomplish*d cavalier. 

Aunt. Come, niece, come—You don't do well to make 
Sport with your relations, especially with a young gentleman 
that has so much kindness for you. 

Niece. Kindness for me! What a phrase is there to express 
the darts and flames, the sighs and languishings of an ex- 
pecting lover! ; 

Aunt. Pray, niece, forbear this idle trash, and talk like 
other people. Your cousin Humphry will be true and hearty 
in what he says, and that's a great deal better than the talk 
and compliment of romances. | 

Niece. Good madam, don't wound my ears with such ex- 
pressions: do you think I can ever love a man that's true and 
hearty! What a peasant- like amour do these coarse words im- 
port? True and hearty! Pray, aunt, endeavour a little at 
the embellishment of your stile. 31 

Aunt. Alack-a-day, cousin Biddy, these idle romances 
have quite turn'd your head. 

Niece. How often must I desire you, madam, to lay aside 
that familiar name, cousin Biddy? T never hear it without 
blushing— Did you ever meet with an heroine, in those idle 
romances, as you call em, that was term'd Biddy? | 

Aunt, Ah! cousin, cousin—'These are mere vapours in- 
deed - nothing but vapours. 

Niece. No, the heroine has always something soft and en- 
gaging in her name — Something that gives us a notion of 
the sweetness of her beauty and behaviour. A name that 
glides through half a dozen tender syllables, as Elismunda, 
Clidamira, Deidamia, that runs upon vowels of the tongue, 
not hissing through one's teeth, or breaking them with con» 
sonants.—' Tis strange rudeness those familiar names they 
give us, when there is Aurelia, Saccharissa, Gloriana, for 
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people of condition; and Celia, Chloris, Corinna, . 
for their maids and those of lower rank. 

Aunt. Look ye, Biddy, this is not to be supported—I know 
not where you learn'd this nicety; but I can tell you, for- 
sooth, as much as you despise it, your mother was a Bridget 
afore you, and an excellent housewife. 

Niece. Good madam, don't upbraid me with my mother 
Bridget, and an excellent housewife. 

Aunt. Ves, I say, she was, and spent her time in better 
learning than ever you did—not in reading of fights and 
battles of dwarfs and giants; but in writing out receipts for 
broths, possets, caudles, and surfeit-waters, as became a 
good country gentlewoman. | 60 
Niece. My mother, and a Bridget 
Aunt. Ves, niece, I say again, your mother, my sister, was 
a Bridget! the daughter of her mother 2 of her mo- 
ther Cecily, of her mother Alice. 

Niece. Have you no mercy ? O the barbarous genealogy ! 

Aunt, Of her mother Winifred, of her mother Joan. 

Niece. Since you will run on, then I must needs tell you, 
I am not satisfied in the point of my nativity. Many an 
infant has been placed in a cottage with obscure parents, till 
by chance some ancient servant of the family has known it 
by its marks. 

Aunt. Aye, you had best be eareb't That s like your 
calling the winds the fanning gales, before I don't know 
how much company; and the tree that was blown by it had, 
forsooth, a spirit imprison'd in the trunk of it. 

Niece. Ignorance! 
Aunt, Then a cloud this morning had a flying dragon in 
13 

Niece. What eyes had you that you could see nothing — 

For my part, I look upon it to be a prodigy, and expect 
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32 | 
something extraordinary will happen to me before night— 
But you have a gross relish of things. What noble descrip- 
tions in romances had been lost, if the writers had been . 


persons of your gout ? 84 
Aunt. I wish the authors had been hang' d, and their books 


burnt, before you had seen 'em. 


- Niece. Simplicity! 
Aunt. A parcel of improbable lies. 


Mice. Indeed, madam, your raillery is coarse 

Aunt. Fit only to corrupt young girls, and fill their heads 
with a thousand foolish dreams of I don't know what. 
Niece. Nay, now, madam, you grow extravagant. 

Aunt. What I say is not to vex, but advise you for your 


__ What, to burn Philocles, Artaxerxes, Oroondates, 
and the rest of the heroic lovers, and take my country boo- 
by, cousin Humphry, for an husband! 

Aunt. Oh dear, oh dear, Biddy! Pray, good dear, learn 
to act and speak like the rest of the world; come, come, you 
shall marry your cousin, and live comfortably. 100 

Niece. Live comfortably! What kind of life is that? A 
great heiress live comfortably ! Pray, aunt, learn to raise 
your ideas—What is, I wonder, to live comfortably ! je 


Aunt. To live comfortably, is to live with prudence and 


frugality, as we do in Lombard-street. 
Niece. As we do— That's a fine life indeed, with one * 
vant of each sex Let's see how many things our coachman 
is good for He rubs down his horses, lays the cloth, whets 
the knives, and sometimes makes beds. 

Aunt. A good servant ne turn his hand to every thing 
in a family. 

. Niece. Nay, there's not a creature in our family that has 
not two or three different duties; as John is butler, footman, 
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and coachman; $0 ey is cook, laundress, and chamber- 
maid, 

Aunt. Well, and do you laugh at that? 

Niece. No—not I—nor at the coach-horses, tho? one has 
an easy trot for my uncle's riding, and Cother an easy pace 
for your side-saddle. 

Aunt. And so you jeer at _ good management of your 
| relations, do you ? 

Niece. No, I'm well satisfied that all the house are creatures 
of business ; but, indeed, was in hopes that my poor lap- 
dog might have lived with me upon my fortune without an 
employment ; but my uncle threatens every day to make 
him a turnspit, that he too, in his sphere, may mg us to 
live comfortably—— | 

Aunt. Hark ye, cousin Biddy. 

; Niece. I vow I'm out of countenance, when our butler, 
with his careful face, drives us all stowed in a chariot drawn 
by one horse ambling, and t'other trotting, with his provi- 
Sions behind for the family, from Saturday night till Mon- 
day morning; bound for Hackney—— Then we make a com- 
fortable figure indeed. 

Aunt, So we do, and so will you Aae if you marry your 
cousin Humphry. 

Niece. Name not the creature. 

Aunt. Creature! what your own cousin a creature ! 

Niece. Oh, let's be going, I see yonder another creature 
that does my uncle's law business; and has, I believe, made 
ready the deeds, those barbarous deeds, 

Aunt, What, Mr. Pounce a creature too! Nay, now. Pm 
sure you're ignorant—You shall stay, and you'll learn more 
wit from him in an hour, than in a thousand of your foolish 
books in an age Your servant, Mr. Pounce. | 
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Enter Pou xc. 


| Pounce, Ladies, I hope I don't interrupt any private dis- 
course. : | 

Aunt. Not in the least, sir. 

Pounce. I should be loth to be esteemed one of theo who 
think they have a privilege of mixing in all companies, with- 
out any business, but to bring forth a loud . or vain 
jest. 

Niece. He talks with the mien and gravity of a Paladin. 

[ Hide, 

i, 88 I 3 the other 1 at three and an 
half, and sold at seven. 

Aunt. Then pray, sir, sell for me in time. Niece, mind 
him : he has an infinite deal of wit— 

Pounce. This that I speak of was for you——1 never neg- 
le& such opportunities to serve my friends. 

Aunt. Indeed, Mr. Pounce, you are, I een, without 
flattery, the wittiest man in the world. 0 | 

Pounce. I assure you, madam, I said last night, before an 
hundred head of citizens, that Mrs. Barsheba Tipkin was 
the most ingenious young lady in the liberties. 

Aut. Well, Mr. Pounce, you are so facetious—But you 
are always among Se great ones —.— Tis no wn you 


have it. 

Niece. Idle! idle! 

Pounce. But, madam, you hos Alderman Grey« Gooee, 
he s a notable joking man——Well, says he, here's Mrs. 
Barsheba's health She's my mistress. 

Aunt. That man makes me split my sides with laughing, 
he's such a wag—— (Mr. Pounce pretends Grey-Goose said 
all this, but I: know 'tis his own wit, for he's in love with 
me.) [ Aride, 
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Pounce. But, madam, there's a certain affair I should com- 
municate to you. | [ 4part. 
Aunt. Aye, tis certainly so He wants to break his mind 


to me. 
[C 0 Clerimont passing. 


Pounce. Oh, Captain Clerimont, Captain Clerimont— 
Ladies, pray let me introduce this young gentleman, he's 
my friend, a youth of great virtue and e for all he 
is in a red coat. 

Aunt. If he's your friend, we need not doubt his virtue. 

Capt. Ladies, you are taking the cool breath of the morn- 
ing. 

Niece. A pretty phrase. LAside. 

Aunt. That's the pleasantest time this warm weather. 


Capt. Oh, *tis the season of the pearly dews, and yours 
Zzephyrs. 
Niece. Aye! pray mind that again, aunt. | [Avide. 
Pounce. Shan't we repose ourselves on yonder seat, I love 
improving company, and to communicate. 
_ Aunt, Tis certainly so He's in love with me, and wants 
opportunity to tell me 50—l don't care if we do——He's a 
most ingenious man. ES Aude. 


[Exeunt Aunt and Pounce. 


Capt. We enjoy here, madam, all the pretty landscapes of 
the country, without the pains of going thither. 

Niece. Art and nature are in a rivalry, or rather a confede- 
racy, to adorn this beauteous park with all the agreeable va- 
riety of water, shade, walks, and air. What can be more 
charming than these flowery lawns ? 

Capt. Or these gloomy shades ?— 

Niece, Or these embroider'd vallies: 

Capt. Or that transparent stream 

Niece. Or these bowing branches on the banks of it, that 
seem to admire their own beauty in the crystal mirror? 
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Capt. I am surprized, madam, at the delicacy of your 
phrase Can such expressions come from Lombard-street ? 
Niece. Alas! sir, what can be expected from an innocent 
virgin, that has been immured almost one and twenty years 
from the conversation of mankind, under the care of an Us 
ganda of an aunt? 

Capt. Bless me, madam, how have you been abused ! many 
a lady before your age has had an hundred lances broken in 
her service, and as many dragons cut to pieces in honour of her. 

Niece. Oh, the charming man ! ; _ F777 

Capt. Do you believe Pamela was one and twenty before 
She knew Musidorus ? | 

Niece. I could hear him ever. — | [ Aide. 
Capt. A lady of your wit and beauty might have given oc- 
casion for a whole romance in folio before that age. 

Niece. Oh, the powers! Who can he be? Oh, youth un- 
known! But let me, in the first place, know whom I talk to, 
for, sir, I am wholly unacquainted both with your person 
and your history—You seem, indeed, by your deportment, 
and the distinguishing mark of your bravery which you bear, 
to have been in a conflict May I not know what cruel beauty 
obliged you to such adventures, till she. pitied you ? 

Capt. Oh, the pretty coxcomb ! roms ] Oh, Blenheim ! 
Oh, Cordelia, Cordelia ! 

Niece. You miention the place of baue 9 57 fain hear 
an exact description of it - Our public papers are so defec- 
tive, they don't so much as tell us how the sun rose on that 

glorious day — Were there not a great many e of 
vultures before the battle began ? 

Capt. Oh, Rm who: have . up half my ae 
ance. 

Nitce. Certainly never birds of prey were $0 feasted—By 
report, they might have lived half a year on the very legs and 

arms our troops left behind em. 


Aa IT, THE TENDER HUSBAND. | 37 


Capt. Had we not fought near a wood, we should ne'er 
have got legs enough to have come home upon. The joiner 
of the Foot Guards has made his fortune by it. | 

Niece. I shall never forgive your general—He has put all 
my ancient heroes out of countenance ; he has pulled down 
Cyrus and Alexander, as much as Louis le Gets your 
own part in that action? 

Capt. Only that slight hurt, for the 85 said at my 
nativity No fire, nor sword, nor pike, nor musquet shall 
destroy the child, let him but avoid fair eyes - But, madam, 
mayn't I craye the name of her that has captivated my heart? 
Miece. I can't guess whom you mean by that description; 
but if you ask my name — I must confess you put me upon 
revealing what I always keep as the greatest secret I have 
for, would you believe it—they have calPd me- don't know 

how to own it, but have call'd me—Bridget. 

Capt. Bridget! 

Niece, Bridget. 

Capt. Bridget ! 

Niece. Spare my confusion, I beseech 3 you, sir, 2 if you 
have occasion to mention me, let it be by Parthenissa, for 
that's the name I have asuumed ever since 1 came to FR of 
discretion. 

Capt. The een tyranny of ene to fix names 
on helpless infants which they must blush at all their lives 
after! I don't think there's a sirname in the world to match it. 

Mice. No! what do you think of Tipxkin? 

Capt. Tipkin! Why, I think if I was a young lady that 
had it, I'd part with it immediately. 

Niece, Pray how would you get rid of it? 

Capt. I'd change it for another—I could recommend to 
you three very pretty ee do you think of Cle- 
rimont ? 
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Niece. Clerimont! Clerimont! Very well But what right 
have I to it? 

Capt. If you will give me leave, Ill put you in possession 
of it. By a very few words I can make it over to you, and 
your children after you. 

Niece. Oh, fie! Whither are you running! You know a 
lover should sigh in private, and languish whole years before 
he reveals his passion; he should retire into some solitary 
grove, and make the woods and wild beasts his confidants— 
You should have told it to the echo half a year before you 
had discovered it even to my hand-maid. And yet besides— 
to talk to me of children Did you ever hear of a heroine _ 
with a big belly ? 

Capt. What can a lover do, madam ; now the race of gi- 
ants is extin& ? Had I lived in those days, there had not been 
a a mortal six feet high, but should have own'd Parthenissa 
for the paragon of beauty, or measured his length on the 
ground—Parthenissa should have been heard by the brooks 
and deserts at midnight—the echo's burden, and the river's 
murmur. | 2 | 
| Niece. That has been a golden age, indeed! But see, my 
aunt has left her grave companion, and is coming towards 
us—l] command you to leave me, 

Capt. Thus Oroondates, when Statira dismist him her pre- 
sence, threw himself at her feet, and implored permission 


but to live. [ Offering to kneel. 
Niece. And thus 4 raised him from the earth, per- 
| mitting him to live and love. [Exit Cape. Cler. 


Emer AvunrT. 


1 Is not Mr. Neunte 8 conversation very improving, 
niece ? | 
Niece, Is not Mr. Clerknoat a very pretty name, aunt ? 
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Aunt, He has so much prudence. 

Niece. He has so much gallantry. - 

Aunt, So sententious in his expressions. 

Niece. So polish'd in his language. 

Aunt. All he says, is, methinks, so like a sermon. 

Niece. All he speaks savours of romance. | 

Aunt. Romance, niece? Mr. Pounce! What savours of 
romance? 

Niece. No, I mean his friend, the n Mr. Cle- 
rimont. | 

Aunt. Fye, for one of your years to commend a young fel- 
low! 

Niece. One of my years is mightily govern'd bs example ! 
You did not dislike Mr. Pounce. 

Aunt. What, censorious too? I find there is no trusting 
you out of the house A moment's fresh air does but make 
you still the more in love with . and . your 
own relations. 

Niece. I am certainly by the power of an enchantment 
placed among you, but I hope I this morning employ'd one 
to seek adventures, and break the charm. 

Aunt, Vapours, Biddy, indeed! Nothing but vapours—— 
Cousin Humphry shall break the charm. _ | 
Niece. Name him not Call me still Biddy, rather than 
name that brute. [Exeunt Aunt and Niece, 


Enter Captain CLERIMONT and POUNCE. 
Capt. A perfe& Quixote in petticoats! I tell thee, Pounce, 
she governs herself wholly by romance It has got into 
her very blood She starts by rule, and blushes by exam- 
ple Could I have produced one instance of a lady's com- 
plying at first sight, I should have gained her promise on the 
spot How am I bound to curse the cold constitutions of the 
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Philoclea's and Statira' s! I am undone for want of prece- 
dents. 
Pounce. I am sure I labour'd hard to favour your confer- 
ence ; and plied the old woman all the while with something 
that tickled either her vanity or her covetousness ; I con- 
« sider'd all the stocks, old and new company, her own 
« complexion and youth, partners for sword-blades, cham- + 
4 ber of London, banks for charity, and mine adventurers, 
« till she told me I had the repute of the most facetious man 
« that ever came to Garraway*s—For you must know, pub- 
* lic knaves and stock jobbers pass for wits at her end of the 
« town, as common cheats and gamesters do at yours.” 
| Capt. I pity the drudgery you have gone through; but 
what's next to be done towards getting my pretty heroine ? 
Pounce, What should next be done, in ordinary method of 
things —You, have seen her, the next regular approach is, 
that you cannot subsist a moment, without sending forth 
musical complaints of your misfortune, by way of a serenade. 
Capt. 1 can nick you there, sir, I have a scribbling 
« army friend, that has wrote a triumphant; rare, noisy 
« song, in honour of the late victory, that will hit the 
« nymph's fantasque to a hair; FP Pl get every thing my 
as soon as possible. f 
Pounce. While you are playing upon the fort, ll be 
within, and observe 8 execution yu do, and give you 
intelligence accordin | 
Capt. You must 1 an eye upon Mr. Humphry while 
I feed the vanity of Parthenissa— For I am so experienced 
in these matters, that I know none but coxcombs think to 
win a woman by any desert of their own——No, it must 
be done rather by complying with some prevailing humour 
of your mistress, than exerting any good quality in your- 


\ 
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- *Tis not the lover's merit wins the field, 
But to themselves alone the beauteous yield. [Exeunt. 


ACT III. SCENE I. 


A Chamber. Enter Mrs. Cl. EN IMONT, FainLove, (caroying 
her lap dog ), and JENNY. 


| Jenny. 
Mapau, the footman that's recommended to you is below, 
if your ladyship will please to take him. 

Mrs. Cler. Oh, fye ; don't believe I'll think e is im- 
possible he should be good for any thing The English are 
so saucy with their liberty I'll have all my lower servants 
French There cannot be a good footman born out of an ab- 
solute monarchy ——— 

Fen. I am beholden to your 16 for believing so well 
of the maid-servants in England. 

Mrs. Cler. Indeed, Jenny, I could wish thou wert really 
French: for thou art plain English in spite of example 
Your arms do but hang on, and you move perfectly upon 
joints. Not with a swim of the whole person But I am 
talking to you, and have not adjusted myself to-day: what 
pretty company a glass is, to have another self! [ Kictes the 
dog.] The converse is soliloquy! To have company that 
neyer contradicts or displeases us ! The pretty visible echo 
of our actions. ¶ Kisses the dag.] How easy, too, it is to be 
disencumbered with stays, where a woman has any thing like 
shape, if no shape, a good air But I look best when I'm 
talking. [ Kisses the wi in Fainlove”s arms. 


Jen. You n look well. | 1 


F 
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Mrs. Cher. For Pm always talking, you mean so, that dis- 
quiets thy sullen English temper, but I don't really look so 
well when I am silent If I do but offer to speak—-Then I 
may say that—Oh, bless me, Jenny, Iam so pale, I am afraid 
of myself I have not laid on half red enough What a 
dough-baked thing I was before I improved myself, and tra- 
velled for beauty — However, my face is very prettily de- 
signed to-day. | ob: 

Fain. Indeed, madam, you begin to have so fine a hand, 
that you are younger every day than other. 

Mrs. Cler. The ladies abroad used to call me Mademoiselle 
Titian, I was so famous for my colouring : but pr'ythee, 
wench, bring me my black eye-brows out of the next room. 

Fen. Madam, I have em in my hand. 

Fain. It would be happy for all that are to see mo to-day, 
if you could. change your eyes too. 

Mrs, Cler. Gallant enough—No, hang it, Dll wear these I 
have on; this mode of visage takes mightily; I had three 
ladies last week came over to my complexion I think to be a 
fair woman this fortnight, *till I find I'm aped too much 
I believe there are a hundred copies of me already. 

Fen. Dear madam, won't your ladyship please to let me be 
of the next countenance you leave off ? | 

Mrs. Chr. You may, Jenny—but Jassure you—it is a very 
pretty piece of ill- nature, for a woman that has any genius 
for beauty, to observe the servile imitation of her t 
her motion, her glances, and her smiles. 5 

Fain. Aye, indeed, madam, nothing can be so ridiculous 
as to imitate the inimitable. | + W 
Mrs. Cler. Indeed, as you say, Fainlove, the French mien 
is no more t6 be learn'd, than the language, without going 
thither— Then again to see some poor ladies who have 
clownish, penurious English husbands, turn and torture their 
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old clothes into so many forms, and dye em into 80 many 
colours, to follow me—What * 'st, Jenny? What say'st? 
Not a word ? 

| Zen. Why, madam, all that I can Say — 

Mrs. Cler. Nay, I believe, Jenny, thou hast nothing to say 
any more than the rest of thy country women—The splene- 
ticks speak just as the weather lets em They are mere talk- 
ing barometers— Abroad the people of quality go on so eter- 
nally, and still go on, and are gay and entertain In England 
discourse is made up of nothing but question and answer—1 
was t' other day at a visit, where there was a profound silence 
for, I believe, the third part of a minute. 

Jen. And your ladyship there! 

Mrs. Chr. They infected me with their 1 Who 
can keep up their humour at an English visit? They sit as 
at a funeral, silent in the midst of many candles—One, per- 
haps, alarms the room—*Tis very cold weather—then all the 
mutes play their fans—'till some other question happens, 
and then the fan you? Off again, — 


“ Enter Boy. 


« Boy. Madam, your spinnet-master is come. 
Mrs. Cler. Bring him in, he's very pretty company. 

« Fain, His spinnet is, he never speaks himself. 
Mee. Cher. Speak, simpleton ! what then, he keeps out 
silence, does not he [ Ezter.—Oh, sir, you must forgive 
« me, I have been very idle=-Well, you pardon me, [ Master 
«© bows]—(Did you think I was perfect in the song—) 
« [ Bows] but pray let me hear it once more. Let us see it. 

[ Reads. 


« SONG. 
„ With studied airs and practiced miles, 
„Flavia my ravisb'd heart beguiles : 
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« The charms wwe nale, are ours alone, 
«© Nature's works are not our ou. 

« Her skilful hand gives ev'ry grace, 
e And shows her fancy in her face 

« She feeds with art an amorous rage, 


« Nor fears the force of coming age. 90 


« You sing it very well: But, I confess, I wish you'd give 
« more into the French manner,-Observe me hum it à la 
& Frangoise. 


« With studied airs, &c. 


«© The whole person, every limb, every nerve sings The 

« English way is only being for that time a mere musical 

« instrument, just sending forth a sound without knowing 

« they do so- Now I'll give you a little of it, like an 

English woman — You are to suppose I've denied you 

« twenty times, look'd silly, and all that Then with hands 
* and face insensible—T have a mighty cold. 


& With studied airs, &c.“ 


| Enter Servant. 
Serv. Madam, Captain Clerimont, and a a very strange gen- 
tleman, are come to wait on you. 
Mrs. Cler. Let ___ and the very strange gentleman come 
in. 
Fain. Oh! al that's the country gentleman I was 


telling you of. 


Enter HUMPHRY and Captain CELRIMONT. 


Fain. Madam, may I do myself the honour to recommend 
Mr. Gubbin, son and heir to Sir Harry — to your 
ladyship's notice ? 111 
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Mrs. Cler. Mr. Gubbin, I am extremely pleased with your 
Suit, 'tis antique, and originally from France. 

Hump. It is always lock'd up, madam, when I'm in the 
country. My father prizes it mightily. 

Mrs. Cler. Twould make a very pretty dancing suit in a 
mask. Oh! Captain Clerimont, i have a quarrel with you. 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Madam, your ladyship's husband desires to know 
whether you see company to-day, or not ? 

Mrs. Cler. Who, you clown ? | 120 

Serv. Mr. Clerimont, madam. 
| Mrs. Cler. He may come in. 


Enter CLERIMONT, 5entor. 


Mrs. Cler. Your very humble servant. 

Cler. sen. I was going to take the air this morning in my 
coach, and did myself the honour, before I went, to receive 
your commands, finding you saw company. 

Mrs. Chr. At any time, when you know I do, you may let 
me see you. Pray how did you sleep last night? If I had 
not asked him that question, they might have thought we 
lay together. [ Aside.] [Here Fainlove, looking through a per- 
spettive, bows to Clerimont, tenior.] But, captain, I have a 
quarrel with you—I have utterly forgot those three coupees, 
you promised to come again and shew me. Your humble 
Servant, Sir. —But, oh! [ 4s abe is going to be led by the cap- 
tain.] Have you sign'd that mortgage to 122 off my Lady 
Faddle's winnings at ombre ? 

Cler. en. Yes, madam. 

Mrs. Cler. Then all's well, my honour's safe. [ Exit Cleri- 
mont, gen.] Come, captain, lead me this step for I am apt 
tc make a false one —you shall shew me. „ 140 
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Capt. I'll chew you, madam, *tis no matter for a fiddle ; 
I'll give you 'em the French way, in a teaching tune. Pray, 
more quick——O mademoiselle gue faitex vou. moi There 
again—Now slide, as it were, with and without measure 
There you outdid the gipsey—and you have all the smiles of 
the dance to a tittle. 

« Mrs, Cler. Why, truly, I think that the greatest part 
« have seen an English woman dance a jig with the seve- 


« rity of a vestal virgin. — 149 
Hump. If this be French dancing and singing, I fancy I 
could do it—Haw, Haw ! [ Capers aside. 


Mrs. Cler. I protest, Mr. Gubbin, you have almost the 
Step, without any of our country bashfulness. Give me your 
hand—Haw, haw! So, so a little quicker—that's right, 
Haw ! Captain, your brother deliver'd this spark to me, 
« to be diverted here till he calls for him,” 

| [Exit Captain Clerimont- 

Hump. This cutting so high makes one's money jingle con- 
foundedly. I'm resolved I'll never carry above one pocket 
full hereafter, f 

Mrs. Cler. You do it very ct. amaze me. 

Hump. Are the gentlemen of France generally so well bred 
as we are in England—Are they, madam, ha! But, young 
gentleman, when shall I see this sister? Haw, haw, haw ? Is 
not the higher one jumps the better ? | 

Fain. She'll be mightily taken with you, I'm sure. One 
would not think 'twas in you—you're s0 gay—and dances $0 
very high—— | 

Hump. What should ail me ? Did you think I was wind-. 
gall'd? I can sing, too, if I please—but I won't till I see 
your sister. This is a mighty pretty house. 170 
Mrs. Chr. Well, do you know that I like this gentleman 
extremely; I should be glad to inform him But were you 
never in France, Mr. Gubbin? 
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Hump, No ;—but I'm always thus pleasant, if my father's 
not by! protest, I'd advise your sister to have me—Pm 
for marrying her at once—why should I stand shilly shally, 
like a country bumpkin ? | 

Fain, Mr. Gubbin, I dare say $he'll be as forward as you ? 
we'll go in and see her. [ Apart. 

Mrs, Cler. Then he has not yet seen the lady he is in love 
with. I protest very new and gallant Mr. Gubbin, she 
must needs believe you a frank person Fainlove, I must 
see this sister too, I'm resolved she shall like him. 


There needs not time true passion to discover, 134 


The most believing is the most a lover. I Exeunt. 
SCENE II. 


The Park. Enter N1zce, 1 


Niece. Oh Clerimont ! Clerimont! To be struck at first 
sight! I'm asham'd of my weakness ; I find in myself all the 
symptoms of a raging amour; I love solitude; I grow pale; 
I sigh frequently; I call upon the name of Clerimont when 

I don't think of it—his person is ever in my eyes, and his 
voice in my ears—methinks I long to lose myself in some 
pensive grove, or to hang over the head of some warbling 
fountain, with a lute in my hand, Softening the murmurs of 
the water. 


N Enter AUNT. 

Aunt. Biddy, Biddy; where's Biddy Tipkin ? 

Mice. Whom do you inquire for? . 
Aunt, Come, come, he's just a coming at the park 4 
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Niece. Who is coming? | 
Aunt. Your cousin Humphry—who should be coming ? 
Your lover, your husband that is to be——Pray, my dear, 
look well, and be civil for your credit and mine too. 201 
Niece. If he answers my idea, I shall rally the rustic to 


death. 
Aunt, Hist —here he is. 


Enter HuuPp HRV. 


Hump. Aunt, your humble servant—ls that—ha ! Aunt? 

Aunt. Yes, cousin Humphry, that's your cousin Bridget. 
Well, I'll leave you together. [Exit Aunt. They sit. 
Hump. Aunt does as she'd be done by, cousin Bridget, does 
not she, cousin? ha! What, are you a Londoner, and not 
speak to a gentleman ? Look ye, cousin, the old folks re- 
Solving to marry us, I thought it would be proper to see how 
I liked you, as not caring to buy a pig in a poke—for 1 love 
to look before I leap. | 
Niece. Sir, your person and address bring to my mind the 
whole history of Valentine and Orson: what ! would they 
marry me to a wild man? Pray answer me a question or two. 

Hump. Aye, aye, as many as you please, cousin Bridget. 

Niece. What wood were you taken in ? How n have 23 
been caught? 7 

Hump. Caught! 220 

Mice. Where were your haunts ? | 

Hump. My haunts ! 

Niece. Are not clothes very uneasy to you ? Is this strange 
dress the first you ever wore ? 


Hump. How ! 
Niece. Are you not a great admirer of roots, and raw flesh ? 


Let me look upon your nails=——Don't you love black- 
berries, haws, and pig-nuts, mightily ? 
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Hump. HoW 1 
Niece, Canst thou deny that thou wert suckled 5 a wolf? 
You ha'n't been so barbarous, I hope, since you came 
amongst men, as to hunt your nurse Have you? 
Hump. Hunt my nurse? Aye, tis so, she's distracted as 
sure as a gun — Hark ye, cousin, pray will you let me ask 
you a question or two ? | 235 
Niece. If thou hast yet learnt; the use of language, speak, 
monster. h 
Hump. How long have you been thus ? 
Niece. Thus! what would'st thou say? 
Hump. What's the cause of it? Tell me truly now Did 
you never love any body before me? 
Miece. Go, go, thou'rt a savage. [ Rives. 
ee They never let you go abroad, I suppose. 
Miece. Thou'rt a monster, I tell thee. | 
np Indeed, cousin, tho? *tis folly to tell thee N am 
afraid thou art a mad woman. 
Mice. I'll have thee into some forest. : 
Hump, I'll take thee into a dark room. * 
Niece. I hate thee. 5 
Hump. I wish you did—There's no hate lost, I assure you, 
cousin Bridget. 8 
Mice. Cousin Bridget, quoth'a—I'd as soon claim kindred 
with a mountain bear I detest thee. 
Hump. You never do any harm in these fits, I 1 —But 
do you hate me in earnest. 
Niece. Dost thou ask it, ungentle forester. 
Hump, Ves, for I've a reason, look ye. It happens very 
well if you hate me, and in your senses, for to tell you truly 
I don't much care for you; and there is another fine 
woman, as 1 am inform'd, that is in some hopes of having 
me. | | | 260 
| + | 
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Niece. This merits my attention. | [ 4side. 

Hump. Look ye, d'ye see as I said, I don't care, for you 
I would not have you set your heart on me but if you like 
any body else let me know it and I'll find out a way for us 
to get rid of one another, and deceive the old folks that 
would couple us. | | 
Miece. This wears the face of an amour—There is some- 

thing in that thought which makes thy presence less unsup- 
portable. 269 

Hump. N ay, nay, now you” re growing fond; if you come 
with these maid's tricks, to say you hate at first and after- 
wards like me, - you'll spoil the whole design. 

Niece. Don't fear it — When I think of consorting with 
thee, may the wild boar defile the cleanly ermin, may the 
tiger be wedded to the kid! 

Hump. When I of thee, may the pole-cat caterwaul with 
the civet. 

Niece. When I hk the least thought of thee, may the 
silver Thames forget its course! 

Hump. When I like thee, may I be zoned over head and 
ears n a horse-pond hut do you hate me? 


Enter Au NT. 


Niece. For ever; and you me? 
Hump. Most heartily 
Hunt, Ha! I like this They are come to promises— 
and protestations. |  [ Avide. 
Hump. I am very glad I have found a wi to please you. 
Miece. You promise to be constant. 
Hump. Till death. 
| Niece. Thou best of savages ! 1 
Hump. Thou best of savages ! poor Biddy. 290 
Hunt. Oh the pretty couple joking on one another, Well, 
how do you like your cousin Humphry now. 
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Mice. Much better than I thought I should—He's quite 
another thing than what I took him for——We have both 
the same passions for one another. 

Hump. We wanted only an occasion to _ our hearts 
Aunt. | 

Aunt. Oh, how this will rejoice my brother and Sir Harry ! 
we'll go to *em. 

Hump. No, I must fetch a walk with a new acquaintance, 
Mr. Samuel Pounce. 

Aunt. An excellent acquaintance for your husband ! come, 
Niece, come. | | 

Niece. Farewell, rustic, 

Hump. B'ye, Biddy, 305 

Aw: Rustic |! an. Ha! ha! pretty creatures. 

I[Exeunt. 


ACT IV. SCENMEI. 


Continues, Enter Captain CLERIMONT and POUNCE. 


Captain. 
Does she expect me, then, at this very instant? 

Pounce. I tell you, she ordered me to bring the painter at 
this very hour precisely, to draw her niece . for to make 
«« her picture peculiarly charming, she has now that down- 
« cast pretty shame, that warm cheek, glowing with the 
fear and hope of to-day's fate, with the inviting, coy 
cc affectation of a bride, all in her face at once.” Now I 
know you are a pretender that way. | 

Capt. Enough, I warrant, to e the character on 
such an inspiring occasion. 10 

Pounce. You must have the song I spoke of OR: 
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« at this window—at the end of which I'll give you a signal 
Every thing is ready for you, your pencil, your can- 


« vas stretch' d- your he sure you play your part in 


humour: to be a painter for a lady, you're to have the ex- 
cessive flattery of a lover, the ready invention of a poet, 
and the easy gesture of a player. 

Capi. Come, come, no more instructions; my 1 
out- runs all you can say: begone, begone! [ Exit Pounce. 


A SONG. 


« Why, lovely, charmer, tell me why, 20 

« So very kind, and yet to shy ? | 
« Why does the cold forbidding air 

« Give damps of Sorrow and despair p 
&« Or why that mile my soul subdue, 

% And kindle up my flames anew? 


& In vain you 5trive with all your art, 

cc By turns to freeze and fire my heart : 
e When 1 behold a face 0 fair, 

e So 5wweet a look, 50 bf an air, 

« My ravish'd coul is charm*d all oer, 

cc 7 cannot love 4 less nor more. ” 


* After the Song, pov NCE- apart: beckoning the Captain. 
© Pounce. Captain 5 Captain. * Exit Capt. 
— ner rr nm mmm — — 
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5 SCENE II. 


'Nizer? 8 8 Enter Auur e 


Aus. Indeed, Niece, I am as much overjoy'd. to see your 
wedding day, ag if it 290 
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Niece. But why must it be huddled up so? 

Aunt. Oh, my dear, a private wedding is much better; your 
mother had such a bustle at her's, with feasting and fooling : 
| besides, they did not go to bed till two in the morning. 
Niece. Since you understand things so well, I wonder you 


never married yourself. 40 
Aunt. My dear, I was very cruel thirty years ago, and no 
body ask'd me since. 


Niece. Alas-a-day ! 
Aunt. Yet, I assure you, there were a great many 1 
proposed to me— There was Sir Gilbert Jolly; but he, for- 
sooth, could not please; he drank ale, and smoak'd tobacco, 


and was no fine gentleman, forsooth——but then again, 


there was young Mr. Peregrine Shapely, who had travell'd, 
and spoke French, and smiled at all I said; he was a fine 
gentleman—but then he was consumptive: and yet again, 
to see how one may be mistaken : Sir Jolly died in half a 
year, and my lady Shapely has by that thin slip eight chil. 
dren, that should have been mine; but here's the bridegroom. 
So, cousin Humphry ! 


Enter HUMPHRY, 


- Hump. Your servant, ladies—So, my 1 

Niece, So, my savage 

Aunt. O fye, no more of that to your band, Biddy. 
Hump. No matter, I like it as well as duck or love: I ls 
my cousin loves me as well as I do her. 
Aut. I'Il leave you together; I must go and get ready an 
entertainment for you when you come home. Exit. 

Hump. Well, cousin, are you constant Do you hate 
me still? 

Niece. As much as ever. 


Hump. What an happiness it is, when bets inclinations 
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jump! I wish I knew what to do with you : can you get no- 
body, d'ye think, to marry you:? | 
Niece. Oh, Clerimont, Clerimont ? where art thou? 
| LAcide. 


Enter Aunt, and Captain CLERIMONT Mts, 


Aunt. This, sir, is the lady whom you are to draw You 
See, sir, as good flesh and blood as a man would desire to 
put in colours—I must have her maiden picture. 71 

Hump. Then the painter must make haste— Ha, cousin ! 

Niece. Hold thy tongue, good savage. 

Capt. Madam, I'm generally forced to new-mould every 
feature, and mend nature's handy-work ; but here she has 

made so finish*d an original, that I despair of Ly copy*s 
coming up to it, | 

Aunt, Do you hear that, niece ? 

Niece. I don't desire you to make graces where you find 
none. 

Capt. To see the difference of the fair ek mri to 
you, madam, my fancy is utterly exhausted with inventing | 
faces for those that sit to me. The first entertainment I ge- 
nerally meet with, are complaints for want of sleep ; they 
never look'd so pale in their lives, as when they sit for their 
pictures Then, so many touches and re-touches, when 
the face is finish*d=— That wrinkle ought not to have been, 
those eyes are too languid, the colour's too weak, that side- 
look hides the mole on the left cheek. In short, the whole 
likeness is struck out: but in you, madam, the highest I can 
come up to will be but rigid justice. 91 
Hump. A comical dog, this ! 
Aunt. Truly the gentleman Seems to understand his busi- 
ness. | 
Niece. Sir, if your pencil flatters like your tongue, you are 
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going to draw a picture that won't be at all like me. Sure 
I have heard that voice somewhere. [ Aviae. 

Capt. Madam, be pleased to place yourself near me, 
nearer still, madam, here falls the best light Vou must know 
madam, there are three kinds of airs which the ladies most 
delight in— There is your haughty—your mild —and your 
pensive air The haughty may be exprest with the head a 
little more erect than ordinary, and the countenance with a 
certain disdain in it, so as she may appear almost, but not 
quite, inexorable : this kind of air is generally heightened 
with a little knitting of the brows—I gave my Lady Scorn- 
well her choice of a dozen frowns, before she could find one 
to her liking. 

Niece. But what's the mild air ? | 109 

Capt. 'The mild air is composed of a languish, and a smile 

hut if I might advise, I'd rather be a pensive beauty; the 
pensive usually feels her pulse, leans on one arm, or sits ru- 
minating with a book in her hand—which conversation she 
is supposed to choose, rather than the endless importunities 
of lovers. 

Hump. A comical dog. 

Aunt. Upon my word he understands his business well: 
I'll tell you, niece, how your mother was drawn — She had 
an orange in her hand, and a nosegay in her bosom, but a 
look so pure and fresh-colour'd, you'd have taken her for 
one of the seasons. 

Capt. Vou seem indeed, madam, most inclined to the pen- 
sive — The pensive delights also in the fall of waters, pasto- 
ral figures, or any rural view suitable to a fair lady, who, 

with a delicate spleen, has retired from the world, as sick of 
its flattery and admiration. 

Niece. No since there is room for fancy in a picture, I 
would be drawn like the Amazon Thalestris, with a spear in 
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my hand, and an helmet on a table before me—At a distance 
behind, let there be a dwarf, holding by the bridle a milk- 
white palfry—— TT 3 431 

Capt. Madam, the thought is full of spirit; and, if you 
please, there shall be a Cupid stealing away your helmet, to 
Shew that love should have a part in all gallant actions. 

Niece. That circumstance may be very picturesque. 

Capt. Here, madam, shall be your own picture, here the 
palfry, and here the dwarf—The dwarf must be very little, 
or we shan't have room for him. 

Miece. A dwarf cannot be too little. 

Capt. ' Il make him a blackamoor, to distinguish him from 
the other too powerful dwarf [ Sighs.] the Cupid——T'lI 
place that beauteous boy near you, *twill look very natural 
He'll certainly take you for his mother Venus. | 

Niece. I leave these particulars to your own fancy. 

Capt. Please, madam, to uncover your neck a little; a lit- 
tle lower still—a little, little lower. 
Niece. Vl be drawn thus, if you please, sir. 

Capt, Ladies, have you heard the news of a late marriage 
between a young lady of great fortune and a younger bro- 
ther of a good family? 150 
Aunt. Pray, sir, who is it ? es | 

Capt. This young gentleman, ladies, is a particular ac- 
quaintance of mine, and much about my age and stature 
(look me full in the face, madam) ; he accidentally met the 
young lady, who had in her all the perfections of her sex; 
(hold up your head, madam, that's right;) she let him know 
that his person and discourse were not altogether disagree- 
able to her—the difficulty was, how to gain a second inter- 
view, (your eyes full upon mine, madam ;) for never was 
there such a sigher in all the vallies of Arcadia, as that un- 
fortunate youth, during the absence of her he loved 
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Aunt. Alack- a-day — poor young gentleman ! 
Niece. It must be he what a charming amour is this ! 
[ 4side, 
Cape. At length, ladies, he bethought himself of an expe- 
dient; he drest himself just as I am now, and came to draw 
her picture; (your eyes full upon mine, pray, madam.) 
Hump. A subtle dog, I warrant him. 

Capt. And by that means found an opportunity of carry- 
ing her off, and marrying her. 169 
Aunt, Indeed your friend was a very vicious young man. 

Niece. Yet perhaps the _ g lady was not displeased at 
what he had done. 

Capt. But, madam, what were the transports of the lover, 
when she made him that confession. 

Niece. I dare say she thought herself very happy, when she 
got out of her guardian's hands. 

Aunt. Tis very true, niece There are abundance of those 
headstrong young baggages about town. | 

Capt. The gentleman has often told me, he was strangely 
struck at first sight; but when she sat to him for her pic- 
ture, and assumed all those graces that are proper for the 
occasion, his torment was so exquisite, his occasions so vio- 
lent, that he could not have lived a day, had he not found 
means to make the charmer of his heart his own, | 

Hump. Tis certainly the foolishest thing in the world to 
stand shilly-shally about a woman, when one has a mind to 


marry her. 

Capt. The young painter turn'd poet on x the subject; I 
believe I have the words by heart. 2 
Niece. A sonnet! pray repeat it. 190 


Capt. When gentle Parthenissa walks, 
And sweetly smiles, and gaily talks, 
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A thousand shafts around her fly, 
A thousand swains unheeded die; 


If then she labours to be seen, 
With all her killing air and mien; 
From so much beauty, so much art, 
What mortal can secure his heart ? 


Hump. I fancy, if *twas sung, 'twould make a very pretty 
catch. 200 

Capt. My servant has a voice, you shall hear it. 

[ Here it is sung. 

Aunt, Why this is —_ I think a painter should never 
be without a good singer It brightens the features strange- 
ly—I profess I'm mightily pleased; I'll but just step in and 
give some orders, and be with you presently. [ Exit. 

Niece. Was not this adventurous painter called Clerimont? 

Capt. It was Clerimont, the servant of Parthenissa; but 
let me beseech that beauteous maid to resolve, and make the 
incident I feign'd to her a real one consider, madam, you 
are environ'd by cruel and treacherous guards, which would 
force you to a disagreeable marriage; your case is exactly the 


same with the princess of the Leontines in Clelia. 


Niece. How can we commit such a solecism against all 


rules! what, i in the first leaf of our history to have the mar- 


riage ? You know it cannot be. | 
Capt. The pleasantest part of the history will be after mar- 
riage. 
Niece. No! I never yet read of a knight that entered tilt 
or tournament after wedlock - Tis not to be expected 


When the husband begins, the hero ends; all that noble 


impulse to glory, all the generous passion for adventures is 
consumed in the nuptial torch ; I don't know how it is, but 
Mars and Hymen never hit it. 
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Hump. [ Listening.] Consumed in the nuptial torch! Mars 
and Hymen ! What can all this mean ?—I am very glad I 
can hardly read They could never get these foolich fancies 
into my head—l had always a strong brain. ¶Atide.] Hark 
ye, cousin, is not this painter a comical dog? 

Niece. I think he's very agreeable company- 229 

Hump. Why then I tell you what—marry him—A paint- 
er's a very genteel calling—He's an ingenious fellow, and 
certainly poor, I fancy he'd be glad on't; I'Il keep my aunt 
out of the room a minute or two, that*s all the time you have 
to consider. [ Exit. 

Capt, Fortune points out to us this only occasion of our 
happiness: love's of celestial origin, and needs no long ac- 
quaintance to be manifest. Lovers, like angels, speak by 
intuition— Their souls are in their eyes. 

Niece, Then I fear he sees mine. [ Aude. ] But I W think 
of abridging our amours, and cutting off all farther decora- 
tions of disguise, serenade, and adventure. 

Capt. Nor would I willingly lose the merit of long servi- 
ces, midnight sighs, and plaintive solitudes - were there not 
a necessĩty. 

Niece. Then to be seized by stealth! 

Capt. Why, madam, you are a great fortune, and should 
not be married the common way. Indeed, madam, you 
ought to be stolen; nay, in strictness, I don't know but you 
ought to be ravish'd. 

Niece. But then our history will be short. 250 

Capt. I grant it; but you don't consider there's a device 
in other's leading you instead of this person that's to have 
| you; and, madam, tho' our amours cann't furnish out a 
romance, they*ll make a very pretty novel Why . 
my fair? 

Niece. 1 am almost of opinion, that had Oroondates 505 
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as pressing as Clerimont, Cassandra had been but a pocket- 
book: but it looks so ordinary, to go out at a door to be 
married — Indeed, I ought to be taken out of a window, and 
run away witn. | 260 


Enter HUMPHRY and POUNCE. 


Hump. Well, cousin, the coach is at the door. If you 
please Ill lead you. | 

Niece. I put myself into your PD EF savage; TOE you 
promise to leave me. 

Hump. I 1 you gg you must not think of having 
me. 

Pounce. [To Capt.] You'll have opportunity enough to 
carry her off: the old fellow will be busy with me—1'll gain 
all the time I can, but be bold and prosper. 

Niece. Clerimont, you follow us. 

Capt. Upon the wing of love. : [ Exeunt, 
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ACT . SCENE I. 


— — —— 
# Chamber. | Enter ora iuonx, Sen. and FAINLOVE. 


* lerinont, zen. 


Tux she gave you this letter, and bid you read it as a paper | 
of verses ? 

Fain, This is the place, the hour, the lucky minute— 
Now am I rubbing up my memory, to recolle& all you said 
to me, when you first ruin'd me, that I may attack her 
right. 

Cler. ten. Your eloquence would be needless— tis so un- 
modish to need persuasion : modesty makes a lady embar- 


- rast—But my spouse is above that, as for example, | Reading 
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the letter.] Fainlove, you don't Seem to want wite=therefore 1 
need say no more, than that distance to a woman of the world is 
becoming in no man, but a husband, An hour hence, come up the 
back stairs to my closet. [Adieu, Mon Mignon. 

I am glad you are punctual. I'll conceal myself to observe 
your interview—Oh, torture! but this wench must not see 
it, : [ A5ide. 

Fain. Be sure . come time enough to save . reputa- 
tion. 

Cler. sen. Remember your orders, distance ane no 
man but an husband. | 20 

Fain. I am glad you are in so good humour on the occa- 
Sion ; but you know me to be but a bully in love, that can 
bluster only *till the minute of engagement—But I'll top my 
part, and form my conduct by my own sentiments—lf she 
grows coy, I'll grow more saucy—'Twas so I was won my- 
Self— 

Cler. en. Well, my dear rival—your assignation draws 
nigh—you are to put on your transport, your 'impatient 
throbbing heart won't let you wait her arrival—let the dull 
family thing and husband, who reckons his moments by his 
cares, be content to wait, but you are gallant, and measure 

time by ecstasies. 
Fain. I hear her coming to your post - good husband 
know your duty, and don't be in the way when your wife has 
a mind to be in private to your post, into the coal hole. 


Enter Mrs. CLuninonT. 


Welcome my dear, my tender charmer==Oh! to my 
longing arms—feel the heart pat, that falls and rises as you 


smile or frown Ob, the extatic moment | 38 
I think that was something like what has been said to me. 


LAuidi. 


f ? 
£ 
oY 

FE 
} 
: 
1 
| 
| 
2 


62 THE TENDER HUSBAND, AA. 


Mrs. Cler. Very well—PFainlove—I protest I value myself 
for my discerning—I knew you had fire through all the re- 
spect you shewed me—But how came you to make no direct 
advances, young gentleman ?—why was I forced to admonish 
your gallantry. | 

Fain, Why, madam, I knew you a woman of breeding, 
and above the senseless niceties of an English wife—The 
French way is, you are to go so far, whether they are agree- 
able or not : If you are $0 happy as to please, nobody that is 
not of a constrain'd behaviour, is at a loss to let you know 
it—Besides, if the humble servant makes the first approaches, 
he has the impudence of making a request, but not the ho- 
nour of obeying a command. 

Mrs. Cler. Right—a woman's man should . passion 
in a familiar air of indifference. Now there's Mr. Cleri- 
mont; I cann't allow him the least freedom, but the un- 
fashionable fool grows $0 fond of me, he cannot hide it in 
public. 57 

Fain. Aye, madam, have vo wondered at your lady- 
Ship's choice of one who seems to have so little of the Beau 
Monde in his carriage, but just what you force him toꝛ 
while there were so many pretty gentlemen..—— [ Dancing. 

Mrs. Cler. O young gentleman you are mightily mistaken, 
if you think such animals as you, and pretty beau Titmouse, 
and pert Billy Butterfly, tho“ I suffer you to come in, and 
play about my rooms, are any ways in competition with 3 
man whose name one would wear. 

Fain. Oh, madam ! then I find we are 


11 


- Mrs. Cler. A woman of sense must have respect for a man 

of that character; but, alas! respect is respect respect 

is not the thing respect has something too solemn for soft 

moments You things are more proper for hours of dal- 
lance. 
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Cler. sen. | Peeping.) How have I wronged this fine lady ! 
II find I am to be a cuckold out of her pure esteem for me. 

Mrs. Cler. Besides, those fellows for whom we have re- 
spect, have none for us; I wal rant on such an occasion Cle- 
rimont would have ruffled a woman out of all form, while 
you 8 

Cler. en. A good hint now my cause comes on. [| Aide. 

Fain. Since, then, you allow us fitter for soft moments, 
why do we misemploy em. Let me kiss that beauteous 
hand, and clasp that graceful frame. 

Mrs. Chr. How, Fainlove! What, you don't design to be 
impertinent but my lips have a certain roughness on em 

to day, ha*n't they? 
Fr.ain. [ Kining.] No they are all softness——their 45 
licious sweetness is inexpressible——here language fails let 
me applaud thy not by the utterance, but by the touch 
of mine. . vo 


Enter CLERIM ON, en. drawing his sword, 


Cler. den. Ha, villain | ravisher ! invader of my bed and 
honour ! draw. 

Mrs. Cher. What means this insolence, this intrusion into 
my privacy ? What, do you come into my very closet with- 
out knocking ? Who put this into your head ? 

Cler. sen. My injuries have alarm'd me, and I'll bear no 
longer, but sacrifice your bravado, the author of em. 

Mrs.'Cler. O poor Mr. Fainlove=—Must he die for his 
complaisance, and innocent freedoms with me ? How could 
you, if you might? Oh! the sweet youth! What, fight 
Mr. Fainlove? What will the ladies say ? £20 100 

Fain. Let me come at the intruder on ladies private hours 
the unfashionable monster I'll prevent all future in- 
terruption from him let me come —ꝛ [Drawing his 5*word. 
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Mrs. Cler. O the brave pretty creature! Look at his 
youth and innocence——He is not made for such rough en- 
counters——Stand behind me Poor Fainlove !—There is 
not a visit in town, sir, where you shall not be displayed at 
full length for this intrusion— I banish ow: for ever from 
my sight and bed. 

Cler. sen. I obey you, madam, for distance is becoming in 
no man but an husband [ Giving her the letter, which she 
reads, and falls into a swoon.] I've gone too far—-[ Listing ber.] 
The impertinent was guilty of nothing but what my indis- 


cretion led her to — This is the first kiss I've had these six 


weeks — but she awakes. Well, Jenny, you topp'd your 
part, indeed Come to my arms thou ready willing fair 
one — Thou hast no vanities, no niceties ; but art thank- 
ful for every instance of love that I bestow on thee—— 
| [ Embracing her. 
Mrs. Cher. What am I then abused? Is it a wench then 
of his ? Oh me! Was ever poor abused wife, poor innocent 
lady thus injured ! [ Runs and 5eizes Fainlove's jword. 
Cler. ten. O the brave pretty creature. Hurt Mr. 
Fainlove ! Look at his youth, his innocence Ha, ha 


[ Imterporing. 
Fain. Have a care, have A Care, dear sir I know myself 
She'll have no mercy. 2 a5 


Mrs. Cler. PI be the death of ber let me come on 
Stand from wan us, Mr. Clerimont I would not hurt 


vou. BE 0 [ TO and crying. 
Cler. sen. "ny Full, Jenny, - [I [Exit Jenny. 
| ' [| Looks at her upbraidingly before he speaks. 


Well, 3 are these the innocent freedoms you claim'd 
of me? Have I deserv'd this ? How has there been a moment 
of yours ever interrupted with the real pangs I suffer? The 
daily importunities of creditors, who become so by serving 
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your profuse vanities : did I ever murmur at supplying any 
of your diversions, while I believed 'em (as you calld *em) 
harmless ? must then those eyes that used to glad my heart 
with their familiar brightness, hang down with guilt ? guilt 
has transform'd thy whole person; nay the very memory of 
fly from my growing passion. | 

Mrs. Cler. I cannot fly, nor bear it—Oh ! look not 

Cler. cen. What can you Say ? Speak quickly. 141 

[ Ofpering to draw. 

Mrs. Cler. I never saw you moved before Don't murder 

me, impenitent ; I'm wholly in your power as a criminal, 
but remember I have been so in a tender regard. 

Cler. cen. But how have you consider'd that regard? 

Mrs. Cler. Is't possible you can forgive what you ensnared 
me into ?—Oh ! look at me kindly You know I have only 
err'd in my intention, nor saw my danger, till, by this ho- 

nest art, you had shown me what *tis to venture to the ut- 
most limit of what is lawful. You laid that train, I'm sure, 
to alarm, not to betray my innocence Mr. Clerimont 
scorns such baseness! therefore I kneel -I weep -I am con- 
vinced. [ Kneels. 
| [Cler. Sen. takes her up embracing her, 
Cler. en. Then kneel, and weep no more my fairest 
my reconciled !-—Be so in a moment, for know I can- 
not (without wringing my own heart,) give you the least 
compunction— Be in humour—lIt shall be your own fault, 
if ever there's a serious word more on this subject. 
Mrs. Cler. I must correct every idea that rises in my mind, 
and learn every gesture of my oy. a-new——l detest the 
thing I was. ; 161 
Cler. sen. No, bon must not © do s0—QOur joy and 
grief, honour and reproach, are the same; you must slide 
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our of your foppery by degrees, 80 mat it may appear your 
own act. 

Mrs. Cler. But this wench 1— 

Cler. sen. She is already out of your way Vou Shall See 


the catastrophe of her fate yourself But still keep up the 
fine lady till we go out of town Vou may return to it with 


as decent airs as you please And now 1 have shown you your 
error, I'm in so good humour as to repeat you a couplet on 
the occasion 172 
« They only who gain minds, true laurels wear, 
6 Tis less to conquer, than convince the fair. 
| [ Exeunt, 


por * wn ä 


— * a 


SCENE II. 


ted Add. 


4 Room. Enter Pouxck, with papers. 


[A table, ehatres pen, ink, and paper. ] 
Pounce. Tis a delight to gall these old rascals, and set em 
at variance about stakes, which I know neither of em n will 
ever have POE of. 


Eater TiPKI1N, and Sir HAR RT. 


Tip. Do you design, Sir Harry, that they shall have an 
estate in their own hands, and keep house themselyes, poor 
things ? | 180 

Sir Har. No, no, sir, 1 know better; they shall go down 
into the country, and live with me, nor touch a farthing of 
money; but having all things necessary provided, they shall 
go tame about the house, and breed. 

75. Well, Sir Harry, then considering that all human 
things are subject to change, it behoves every man that has 
a just sense of mortality, to take care of his money. 
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Sir Har. I don't know what you mean, brother—What do 
you drive at, brother ? 
Tip. This instrument is executed by you, your son, and my 
niece, which discharges me of all retrospects. 191 
Sir Har. It is confest, brother; but what then? 
Tip, All that remains is, that you pay me for the young 
| lady's twelve years board, as also all other charges, as wear- 
ing apparel, Qc. 
Sir Har. What is this you say? Did I give you my dis- 


charge from all retrospects, as you call it, and after all do 


you come with this and t'other, and all that? I find you are, 
I tell you, sir, to your face, I find you are 


Tip. I find, too, what you are, Sir Harry, 200 


Sir Har. What am I, sir? What am I? 

Tip. Why, sir, you are angry. 

Sir Har. Sir, I scorn your words, I am not angry—Mr. 
Pounce is my witness, I am gentle as a lamb—Would it not 
make any flesh alive angry, to see a close hunks come after 
all with a demand of — 

Tip. Mr. Pounce, pray inform Sir Harry in this al 

Pounce. Indeed, Sir Harry, I must tell you plainly, that 
Mr. Tipkin, in this, demands nothing but what he may re- 
cover For tho? this case may be consider'd multifariam; that 
is to say, as *tis usually, commonly, vicatim, or vulgarly ex- 
prest— Vet, I say, when we only observe, that the power is 
settled as the law requires, assens patris, by the consent of 


the father That circumstance imports you are well ac- 


quainted with the advantages which accrue to your family by 
this alliance, which corroborates Mr. Tipkin's demand, and 


avoids all objections that can be made. 217 


Sir Har. Why then I find you are his adviser in all this— 
Pounce. Look ye, Sir Harry, to show you I love to promote 
among my clients a good understanding; tho? Mr. — 
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may claim four thousand pounds, I'll engage for him, and I 
know him so well, that he shall take three thousand nine 
| hundred and ninety-eight pounds, four shillings, and eight- 
pence farthing. 

Tip. Indeed, Mr. Pounce, you are too hard upon me. 
Pounce. You must consider a little, Sir Harry is your 
brother. 

Sir Har. Three thousand nine -hundred and ninety-eight | 
pounds, four shillings, and eight-pence ORE | for what, 
I say F for what, sir? 23 220 

Pounce. For what, sir! for what she wanted, sir, a fine lady 
is always in want, sir Her very clothes W come to that 
money in half the time. 

Sir Har. Three thousand nine hundred and ninety- eight 
pounds, four shillings and eight-pence farthing for clothes! 
pray how many suits does she wear out in a year? 

Pounce. Oh, dear sir, a fine lady's clothes are not old by 
being worn, but by being seen. 

Sir Har. Well, I'll save her clothes for the 8 after I 
have got her into the country I'll warrant her she shall not 
appear more in this wicked town, where clothes are worn out 
by sight— And as to what you demand, I tell you, sir, *tis 
extortion. ba 

Tip. Sir Harry, do you a accuse me of extortion ? 

Sir Har. Ves, I say extortion. 

Tip. Mr. Pounce-write down that—There are very od 
laws provided against ęcandal and calumny—Loss of reputa- 

tion may tend to loss of money— | 248 
Pesunce. Item, For having accused Mr. Tipkin of extortion. 

Sir Har. Nay, if you come to your Item. — Look ye, Mr. 
Tipkin, this is an inventory of such goods as were left to my 
niece Bridget by her deceased father, and which I expect shall 
be forth-coming a at her marriage to 2 son — 
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Imprimis, A golden locket of her mother's, with somethin g 
very ingenious in Latin on the inside of it, 

Item, A couple of musquets, with two shoulder-belts and 
bandeliers. | 

Iiem, A large silver caudle-cup, with a true story engraven 
on it, | 
Pounce. But, Sir Harry— 260 

Sir Har. Item, A base viol, with almost all the strings to 
it, and only a small hole on the back. 

Pounce. But nevertheless, sir 

Sir Har. This is the furniture of my brother's bed-cham- 

ber that follows A suit of tapestry hangings, with the story | 
of Judith and Holofernes, torn only where the head should 
| have been off—an old bedstead curiously wrought about the 
posts, consisting of two load of timber—a hone, a bason, 
'three razors, and a comb-case—Look ye, sir, you See I can 
Item it. 

Pounce. Alas! Sir Harry, if you had ten quire of e 
all ans werd in the word retrospect. , 

Sir Har. Why then, Mr. Pounce and Mr. Tipkin, ain are 
both rascals. 

Tip. Do you call me rascal, sir Harry ? 

Sir Har. Ves, sir. 

Tip. Write it down, Mr. Pounce—at the end of the leaf. 

Sir Har. If you have room, Mr. Pounce—put down vil- 
lain, son of a whore, curmudgeon, hunks, and scoundrel. 

Tip. Not so fast, Sir Harry, he cannot write so fast, you 
are at the word villain—son. of a whore, I take it, was next 
Mou may make the account as large as m—_ please, Sir 
Harry. 283 

Sir Har. Come, come, I won't 10 used a ye, 
sirrah, draw What do you do at this end of the town with» 
out a sword? Draw, 1 say 
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Tip. Sir Harry, you are a military man, a colonel of the 
militia. 

| Sir Har. I am so, sirrah, and will run nach a extorting 
dog as you through the guts, to show the militia is useful. 
Pounce. O dear, oh dear !—How am I concern'd to see 
persons of your figure thus moved—The wedding is coming 
in—We'll settle these things afterwards, 

Tip. I am calm. | 

Sir Har. Tipkin, live these two hours—but expet— | 


Enter Humyenry leading Nrece, Mrs. CLERIMONT led by © 


FainLoOVE, Capt. CLERIMONT\, and CLERIMONT, en. 


Pounce, Who are these ? om who are these, Sir Har- 
ry? Ha! | 

Sir Har. Some frolic—'tis wedding-day— no matter. 

Hump. Haw, haw ; father—master uncle - Come, you mit 
stir your stumps, you must dance Come, old lads, kiss the 
ladies — 301 

Ir. Cler. Mr. Tipkin, sir nn beg pardon for an 
introduction so mal- a- propos I know sudden familiarity 
is not the English way — Alas, Mr. Gubbin, this father and 
uncle of yours must be new modell'd How they stare both 
of them! 

Sir Har. Hark ye, an who is this you have brought 
hither ? is it not the famous fine lady Mrs. Clerimont— 
What a pox did you let her come near your wife 

. Hump. Look ye, don't expose yourself, and play some mad 
country prank to disgrace me before her—l shall be S 
at, because she knows I understand better. 

Mrs. Cler. I congratulate, madam, your coming out of the | 
| bondage of a virgin state—A woman can't do what _ will 
properly *till she's married, 

Sir Har. Did you hear what she said to your wife. 
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Enter AUNT before a ger vice of dishes. 


Aunt. So, Mr. Bridegroom, pray take that aan and 
serve your spouse to-day, according to custom. | 
Hump. Mrs. Clerimont, pray know my aunt. 319 
Mrs. Cler. Madam, I must beg your pardon ; I can't pos- 
Sibly like all that vast load of meat that you are sending in 
to table — besides, tis so offensively sweet, it wants that haut- 
gout we are so delighted with in France. 
Aunt, You'll pardon it, since we did not expect you. 


Who is this: LAide. 
Mrs. Cler. Oh, madam, I only speak for the future, little 


saucers are so much more polite Look ye, I'm perfectly 
for the French way, whene' er I'm admitted, I take the whole 
upon me. | 

Sir Har. The French, madam—T'd have you to know— 

Mrs. Cler. You'll not like it at first, out of a natural 
English sullenness, but that will come upon you by degrees. 
— When I first went into France, I was mortally afraid of a 
frog, but in a little time I could eat nothing else, Ro 

sallads. 


hr; Let frogst have bit dae Wag da was — 


paw ! paw! 

Mrs. Cler. Oh, madam—a frog and a . are delicious 
fare “ *tis not long come up in France itself, but their 
« glorious monarch has introduced the diet which makes 
« *em so $piritual—He eradicated all gross food by taxes, 
<« and, for the glory of the monarch, sent the subject a- 
oe grazing 3 but I fear I defer the entertainment and diver- 
cc sion of the day.“ 344 

| Hump. Now, father, ancle—befory we go any further, I 
think tis necessary we know who and who's together—then 


I give either of you two hours to guess which is my wife | 


And ꝛ' tis not wy cousin so * I'II tell you. 
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Sir Har. How! what do you say? But, oh!—you mean 
She is not your cousin now—$he's nearer a-kin ; that's well 
enough—Well said, Numps—Ha, ha, ha! 

Hump. No, I don't mean so, I tell you I don't mean so 
My wife hides her face under her hat. | 

[41] looking at Fainlove. 

Tip. What does the puppy mean? his wife under a hat! 

Hump. Aye, aye, that's She, that's she 
faith. —— 

Sir Har. Hark ye, W dost mean, child. 


Ils that a woman, and are you really married to her ? 


Hump. I am sure of both. 
Sir Har. Are you $0, sirrah ? then, sirrah, this is your 
wedding dinner, sirrah——Do you see, sirrah, here's roast 
meat. d [ Shakes his cane at Humphry. 
Hump. Oh, ho! what, beat a married man! Hold him, 
Mr. Clerimont, brother Pounce; Mr. Wife; no body stand 
by a young married man! [ Runs behind Fainlove. 
Sir Har, Did not the dog say, brother Pounce? What, is 
this Mr. Ragoũt — This madam Clerimont! Who the devi 
are you all, but especially who the devil are you two? 
(Beats Humphry and Fainlove of the stage, following. 
Tip. [ 4side.] Master Pounce, all my niece's fortune will 
be demanded now—for I suppose that red-coat has her 
Don't you think that you and J had better break ? 372 


a good jest, 


— 2 


Pounce. You may as soon as you please, but tis a inte- 


rest to be honest a little longer. 0 


Tip. Well, Biddy, since you would not accept of your cou- 


sin, I hope you han't disposed of yourself elsewhere. 


Niece. If you'll for a little while suspend your curiosity, 


you shall have the whole history of my amour to this my 
nuptial day, under the title of the loves of Clerimont and 
Parthenissa. 


Th ip. Then, madam, your portion is in safe hands— 


— cid 4 Bs Hb MR9 v6 {4-0 uh 
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Capt. Come, come, old gentleman, tis in vain to contend ; 
here's honest Mr, Pounce shall be my engineer, and I war- 
rant you we beat you out of all your holds. 

Aunt. What, then, is Mr. Pounce a rogue ? he must have 
some trick, brother; it cannot be; he must have cheated 
t'other side, for I'm sure he's honest. [ Apart to Tipkin. 

Cler. ien. Mr. Pounce, all your sister has won of this lady, 
she has honestly put into my hands, and I'll return it her, 
at this lady's particular request. [To Pounce. 


Pounce. And the thousand pounds you promised in your 


brother's behalf, I'm willing should be her's also. 

« Capt. Then go in and bring 'em all back, to make the 
« best of an ill game; we'll eat the dinner and have a dance 
« together, or we shall transgress all form.“ 


| Re-enter Fal x LOovg, Hour ner, and Sir Harry. 
Sir Har. Well, since you say you are worth something, 
and the boy has set his heart upon you, I'll have . 
till I see further, 


Pounce. Come, come, Sir Harry, you shall find my alliance 


more considerable than you imagine; ; the Pounces are a fa- 
mily that will always have money, if there's any in the world. 
— Come, fiddlers. 


DANCE Bere. 


Capt. Ton ve teen th* extremes of the domestic lift z 
A bon too much confined.— too free a wife : 
By generous bonds you either Should rectrain,. 
And only on their inclinations gain 
Wiwes to obey must love, children revere, 
While only slarves are — by their fear. 
[ Exeunt omnes. 
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EPILOGUE. 
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BRITONS, hs constant war with adios : rages 
Fer liberty against each other wage, | 
From Foreign insult cave this Englich Stage. 

No more th* Italian egualling tribe admit, 

In tongues unknown ; tis Popery in wit. 

The songs, (their selves confess, ) from Rome they bring, 
And tis High Mass, for aught you know, they sing 
Husbands take care, the danger may come nigher, 

The women 5ay their eunuch is a friar. © 


Bat is it not @ serious ill, to ger : 7 | 
Europe s great arbiters 50 mean can be; 
 Paxsive, with an affected joy to git, 9 
Suspend their native taste of manly wit ; 
' Negle& their Comic humour, Tragic rage, 
For known de agfects of Nature, and of age: 
Arie, from shame, ye conquering Britons rise. 
Such unadorn'd effeminacy despise ; * 
Admire, (if you will doat on foreign ait, 
. Not aubar Italiaus ging, but Romans writ. 
So shall less work, euch as to-night*s «light Play, 
At your command with justice die away ; 
Till then forgive your writers, that cann't bear 
Tou abould auch very Tramontanes appear, 
The nation, which contemns you, to revert. 


Let A Anh Be WI e al its care | * 
As fam'd for liberal sciences, as arms: 155 N 
Let those derizion meet, 4vho would , e ; 

Manners, or speech, from Italy or France. 
Let them learn you, who would your favour find, 
And English be the language of mankind. 
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THE COMMITTEE. 


ALTawoven the days of fanaticism are past, and we have 
even difficulty to imagine, how in the minds of our ancestors 


&«& So much hypoerisy and nonsense, 
% Obtain'd th* adyowson of their conscience; 


yet this play, unadorned with any brilliancy of either thought 
or language, gives very much pleasure from the excellence 
of one character it possesses The stiff Puritans. as disfi- 
gured humanity may be dismissed, but the truth and nature 
of Teague will be admitted and admired, until time shall have 
changed our impression received * the natives of Ireland, 


The honest Irishman. of ie SER HowarD, we are 


told, is no creature of the i inventian, © he was copied from an 


original, as faithful, and as inconsiderate as himself; 
warmly attached to an interest which his very nature inca- 
pacitated him from serving: And when he was sent with 
intelligence to gladden the heart of a Parent, transported 
himself with joy, he vented it among his own friends in noisy 
intemperance, and delayed for some days the happiness he 
was distracted by having to communicate. 


EX — . rß—ß5—. 


' PROLOGUE. 


- 


TO cheat the most judicious eyes, there be 

Ways in all trades, but this of poetry ; 

Tour tradesman shews his ware by gome Falie light, 
To hide the faults and sJightness from your 5ight : 
Nay, though *tis full of bracks, hell boldly «wear 
Tis excellent, and 50 help off his ware. 


Hel rule your judgment by his confidence, 


Which in a poet you'd call impudence ; 
Nay, if the world Herd the lite again, | 
He 5wears hell give it you for nothing then. 4 
Dbote are word: too a poet dares not tay; 5 
Let it be guad or bad, youre cure 10 pay. 
ed *twere a penn auurth; but in this you are 

Azbler to judge than he that made the ware ; 
However, his design was well enough, 

Hie try'd to chew some newer-fachion'd Stuff, 

Not that the name Committee can be new, © 

* That has been 100 <vell known to most of you: 
But you may smile, for you have pant your doom ; 
T hq poet dares not, his is still to come. 
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THE COMMITTEE. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


Enter Mrs. Dn, Kun 15 hoods aud scarfs, Mrs. AznBLLA, | 


Mrs, eas Colonel BLUNT, and a Stage-Coachman, 
Mrs. Day. 


Nov, out upon't, how dusty tis! All things considered, 


*tis better travelling in the winter; especially for us of the 
better sort, that ride in coaches. And yet, to say truth, 
warm weather is both pleasant and comfortable: tis a thou- 
sand pities that fair weather should do any hurt. Well said, 


honest coachman, thou hast done thy part! My son Abel 


paid for my place at Reading, did he not ? 

Coach, Yes, an't please you. 

Mrs. Day. Well, there's something extraordinary, to make 
thee drink. 10 
Coach. By my whip, *tis a groat of more than ordinary 
thinness. Plague on this new gentry, how liberal they 
are. ¶ Atide.] Farewell, young mistress; farewell, gentle- 


men, Pray, when you come by Reading, let Toby carry 


vou. | [Exit. 
| Mrs. Day. Why, how now, Mrs, Arabella What, sad 
Why, what's the matter ? 


Arb. I am not very sad. oe 35 


Fi 
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- Mrs Day, Nay, by my honour you need not, if you knew 
as much as I, Well 'I tell you one thing; you are well 
enough ; you need not fear, whoever does; say 1 told you 
so if you do not hurt yourself; for as cunning as he is, 
and let him be as cunning as he will, I can see with half an 
eye, that my son Abel means to take care of you in your 
composition, and will needs have you his guest. Ruth and 
you shall be bedfellows. I warrant, that same Abel many 
and many a time will wish his sister's place ; or else his fa- 
ther ne'er got him. Though I say it, that should not say it, 


| yet I do say it tis a notable fellow. 29 


Arb. I am fallen into strange hands, if they prove as busy 
as her tongue. — DAcide. 

Mrs. Day. And now you talk of this same Abel, T tell you 
but one thing: —I wonder that neither he nor my husband's 
honour's chief clerk, Obadiah, is not here ready to attend 
me, 1 dare warrant my son Abel has been here two hours 
before us. Tis the veriest princox ; he will ever be gallop- 
ping, and yet he is not full one-and-twenty, for all his ap- 
pearances. He never stole this trick of gallopping; his fa- 
ther was just such another before him, and would gallop 
with the best of em: he, and Mrs. Busie's husband, were 
counted the best horsemen in Reading ay, and Berkshire 
to boot. 1 have rode formerly behind Mr. Busie, but in 
truth I Ee now endure to travel but in a coach; my 
own is at present in disorder, and so I was fain to $hift in 
this but I warrant you, if his honour, Mr. Day, chair- 
man of the honourable committee of sequestrations, should 
know that his wife rode in a stage- coach, he would make the 
house too hot for some. Why, how is't with you, sir? 
What, weary of your journey? | [To the Colonel. 

Blunt. Her tongue will never tire. Aude. So many, mis- 
tress, riding in the coach, has a little 1 gorge me e with heat. 
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| Mrs. Day. So many, sir! why there were but six What 
would you say, if I should tell you that I was one of the 
eleven that travell'd at one time in the same coach? 54 
Blunt. O, the devil; I have given her a new theme. Aude. 
Mrs. Day. Why, I'Il tell you Can you guess how twas ? 
Blunt. Not I, truly. But 'tis no matter, I do believe it. 
. Mrs, Day. Look you, thus it was; there was, in the first 
place, myself, and my husband I should have said first, but 
his honour would have pardon'd me if he had heard me; 
Mr. Busie that I told you of, and his wife; the mayor of 
Reading and his wife; and this Ruth that you see there, in one 
of our W r now, where do you think the rest were? 
Blunt. A top o' th' coach, sure. 64 
Mrs. Day. Nay, I durst swear you would never eb 
why — would you think it; I had two growing in my belly, 
Mrs. Busie one in hers, and Mrs. Mayoress of Reading a 
chopping boy, as it proved afterwards, in hers, as like the 
father as if it had been spit out of his mouth; and if he had 
come out of his mouth, he had come out of as honest a 
man's mouth as any in forty miles of the head of him: for, 
would you think it? at the very same time, when this same 
Ruth was sick, it being the first time the girl was ever 
coach'd, the good man, Mr. Mayor I mean, that I spoke of, 
held his hat for the girl to ease her stomach in. 75 


. Enter AnEL and OBADIAH. | 
=—O, are you come? Long looked for comes at last.— 
te What——you have a slow set pace, as well as your hasty 
& gcribble, sometimes.“ Did you not think it fit, that 1 
should have found attendance ready for me when I alighted? 
Ob. 1 ask your honour's pardon ; for I do profess unto 
your ladyship, I had attended sooner, but that his young 
honour, Mr, Abel, demurr'd me by his delays. 82 
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Mrs. Day. Well, son Abel, you must be obey'd, and I 
partly, if not quite, guess your business; providing for the 
entertainment of one I haye in my eye. Read her and take 
her—— Ah, -is't not so? 

Abel. I have not been deficient in my care, 3 

Mrs. Day. Will you never leave your forsooths ? Art thou 
not ashamed to let the clerk carry himself better, and shew 
more breeding than his master's son ? N 

Abel. If it please your honour, I have some business for 
your more private ear. 

Mrs. Day. Very well. 

Ruth. What a lamentable condition heb that gentleman 
been in! faith, I pity him. 

Arb. Are you so apt to pity men? 

Ruth. Yes, men that are humoursome, as I would chil-- 
dren that are froward ; 1 would not make them cry on pur- 
Pose. 99 
Arb. Well, I like his huren 1 dare Swear he's plain and 
honest. | 
Ruth. Plain enough of all conscience; faith III eeak to 


him. 


Arb. N: ay. pr'ythee don't: he'll think thee rude. 
Rath. Why then I'll think him an ass,——How is't after 


your journey, sir? 


Blunt. Why, I am worse after it. 
Ruth. Do you love riding in a coach, sir | 
Blunt. No, forsooth, nor talking after riding in a coach. 


_ - Ruth, I should be loath to interrupt your meditations, sir: 


we may have the fruits hereafter. | 111 
Blunt. If you have, they shall break loose spite of my teeth. 
This spawn is as bad as the great pike. L[Atide. 


Arb. Pry'thee peace !-=Sir, we wish you all happiness. 
Blunt. And quiet, good sweet ladies like her well 
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enough. Now would not I have her say any more, for ſear 
she should jeer too, and spoil my good opinion. If 'twere 
possible, I would think well of one woman. 118 
Mrs. Day. Come, Mrs. Arbella, *tis as I told you, Abel 
has done it; say no more. Take her by the hand, Abel; I 
profess, she may venture to take thee for better for worse. 
Come, mistress, the honourable committee will sit suddenly. 
Come, let's along. Farewell, sir. [ Exit all but Blunt. 
Blunt. How! the committee ready to sit! Plague on their 
honours ; for so my honour'd lady, that was one of the ele- 
ven, was pleas'd to call em. I had like to have come a day 
after the fair. Tis pretty, that such as I have been must 
compound for their having been rascals. Well, I must go 
look for a lodging, and a solicitor: I'II find the arrantest 
rogue I can, too: for, according to the old Saying, Set a 


_ thief to catch a thief, 131 


Enter Colonel CargLEss and Lieutenant. 


Care. Dear Blunt, well met: when came you, man? 
Blunt. Dear Careless, I did not think to have met thee 80 


suddenly. Lieutenant, your serrant. I am landed just 


now, man. 
Care. Thou speak'st as if thou had'st been at sea. 


Blunt. It's pretty well guess d; J have been in a storm. 
Care. What business brought thee ? 
Blunt. May be the same with yours; I am come to com- 


pound with their honours. 140 

i cc Care. That's my business too. OM the committee Sits 
| ce suddenly. 

Blunt. Yes, I know it; I heard $0 in the storm I told 
ce thee of.” 


Care. What storm, man ? 
Blunt. Why, a tempest, as high as ever blew from woman's 
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breath. I have rode in a stage coach, wedged in with half a 
dozen ; one of them was a committee-man's wife ; his name 
is Day; and she accordingly will be call'd, your honour, and 
your ladyship ; „with a tongue that wags as much faster 
« than all other women's, as in the several motions of a 
« watch, the hand of the minute moves faster than that of 
ce the hour.” There was her daughter, too; but a bastard, 

without question: for she had no resemblance to the rest of 
the notch'd rascals, and very pretty, and had wit enough to 
jeer a man in prosperity to death.— There was another gen- 
tlewoman, and she was handsome ? nay, very handsome; but 
I kept her from being as bad as the rest. | 158 

Care. Pr'ythee how, man ? 

Blunt. Why, she began with two or three good words, and 
I desired her she would be quiet while she was well. | 

Care. Thou wert not so mad. 

Blunt. I had been mad if I had not—But when we came 
to our journeys end, there met us two such formal and stately 
rascals, that yet pretended religion and open rebellion ever 
painted: they were the hopes and guide of the honourable 
ſamily, yiz. the eldest son, and the chiefest clerk, rogues— 
and hereby hangs a tale.—This gentlewoman, I told thee, I 
kept civil, by desiring her to say nothing, is a rich heiress of 
one that died in the king's service, and left his estate under 
sequestration. This young chicken has this kite snatch'd 
up, and designs her for this her eldest rascal. 0 172 
Care. What a dull fellow wert thou, not to make love, and 
rescue her. 

Blunt. I'll woo no woman. | 

Care. Wouldst thou have them court thee ? A roldier, and 
not love a Siege How now, who art thou? 
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Enter TEAGUE. 


Teague. A poor Irishman, Heay'n save me, and save all 
your three faces; give me a thirteen. 
Care. I see thou wouldst not lose any thing for want rar 
asking. ö ook 
Teague, I cann't afford it. 
Care. Here, I am pretty near ; there's sixpence for thy 
confidence. 
Teague. By my troth it is too little; give me another s Six= | 
pence-halfpenny, and I'Il drink your healths. 
Care, How long hast thou been in England? 
Teague. Ever since I came here, and longer too, faith. 
Care. What hast thou done since thou cam'st into England? 
Teague. Serv'd Heav'n, and St. Patrick, and my good sweet 
king, and my good sweet master; yes, indeed. 191 
Care. And what dost thou do now ? 
Teague. Cry for them every day, upon my ood, 
Care. Why, where's thy master? 
Teague. He's dead, mastero, and left poor Teague. Upon 
my soul, he never serv'd poor Teague so before in all his life. 
Care. Who was thy master ? 
Teague. E'en the good colonel 8 
Care. He was my dear and noble friend. 
Teague. Ves, that he was, and poor Teague's too. 200 
Care. What dost thou mean to do? 
Teague. I will get a good master, if any good master will 
get me: I cannot tell what to do else, by my soul; for I 
went to one Lilly's; he lives at that house, at the end of 
another house, by the may-pole house, and tells every body 
by one star, and t'other star, what good look they shall have! 
but he could tell nothing for poor — 
Care. Why, man? 
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Teague. Why, tis done by the stars and the planters; and he 
told me there was no stars for Irishmen. I told him there 
was as many stars in Ireland as in England, and more too; 
and if a good master cannot get me, I will run into Ireland, 
and see if the stars be not there still; and if they be, I will 
come back, and beat his pate, if he will not then tell me 
some good look, and some stars. 

Care. Poor fellow! I pity him; I fancy's he's simply ho- 
nest. Hast thou any trade ? 

Teague. Bo, bub bub bo! a trade, a trade! an Irishman 
with a trade! an Irishman scorns a trade; his blood is too 
thick for a trade. I will run for thee forty miles; but I. 
Scorn to have a trade. 221 

Blunt. Alas, poor simple fellow ! 

Care. I pity him; nor can I endure to see any man miser- 
able that can weep for my prince and friend. Well, Teague, 
what sayest thou if I will take thee ? 

Teague. Why, 1 say you could not do a better thing. 

Care. Thy master was my dear friend; wert thou with 
him when he was kilPd ?. 

Teague. Yes, upon my soul, that I was; and I did howl 
over him, and I ask'd him why he died, but the devil burn 
the word he said to me; and faith I staid kissing his sweet 
face, till the rogues came upon me, and took all away from 
me, and left me nothing but this mantle ; I have never any 


victuals, neither, but a little snuff. Y E 24 
Care. Come, thou shalt live with me; love me as thou 
didst thy master. 


Teague. That I will, if you will be . to poor DAY 
Care. Now, to our business; for I came but last night 


myself; and the lieutenant and I were just going to seek a 
Solicitor. | 240 

Blunt, One may serve us all; ak say you, lieutenant, 
can you furnish us? 
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Lieu. Ye. I think I can help you to plough with a heifer 
of their own. 

Care. Now I think on't, Blunt, why didst thou not begin 
with the committee-man's cow? 

Blunt. Plague on her, she lowbell'd me so, that I thought 
of nothing, but stood shrinking like a dar'd lark. 

Lieu. But, hark you, gentlemen, there's an ill-tasting dose 
to be swallow 'd first; there's a covenant to be taken, 250 

Teague. Well, what is that covenant? By my Soul I will 
take it for my new master. 

Care. Thank thee, Teague, — A covenant, —_ thou? 

Teague. Well, where is that covenant ? | 

Care. We'll not swear, lieutenant. 

Lieu. You must have no land, then. 

Blunt. Then, farewell acres, and may the dirt choke em. 

Care. Tis but being reduc'd to Teague's equipage ; *twas 
a lucky thing to have a fellow that can teach one this cheap 
diet of snuff. - 260 

Teague. Oh, you shall have your bellyful of it. | 

Lieu. Come, gentlemen, we must lose no more time: I'll 
carry you to my poor house, where you shall lodge: for, 
know, I am married to a most iustrious person, that had a 
kindness for me. 

Care. Pr'ythee, how didst thou light upon this good for- 
tune ? | | 

Lieu. Why, you see there are stars in England, tho? none 
in Ireland. Come, gentlemen, time calls us; you shall have 
my story hereafter. [Exeunt Blunt and Lieutenant. 

Care. Come, Teague; however, I have a suit of clothes 
for thee ; thou shalt lay by thy blanket for some time. It 
may be, thee and I may be reduc'd together to thy country 
fashion. 294: 

7. eague. Upon my soul, joy, I will carry thee to my little 
estate in Ireland, : 
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Care. Hast thou got an estate? 
Teague. By my soul, and I have; but the land is of such 2 
nature, that if you had it for nothing, you would scarce make 


your money of it. 8 280 
Care. Why, there's the worst on't ; the best will help it- 
self. | [Exeunt. 


| Enter Mr. Davy and Mrs. Dar. 


Mr. Day. Welcome, sweet duck; I profess thou hast 
brought home good company, indeed; money and money's 
worth : if we can but now make sure of this heiress, Mrs. 
Arbella, for our son Abel. 

Mrs. Day. If we can! you are ever at your i; you're 
afraid of your own shadow; I can tell you one / more, that 
is, / I did not bear you up, your heart would be down in 
your breeches at every turn. Well, if 1 were COU —— 
there's another for you. 291 
Mr. Day. I profess thou sayest true; 1 should not know 
what to do indeed. I am beholden to thy good counsel for 
many a good thing; I had ne'er got Ruth, nor her estate, 
into my fingers else. 

Mrs. Day. Nay, in that business too you were at your . 
Now, you see she goes currently for our own daughter; and 
this Arbella shall be our daughter too, or she shall, have no 
estate. 5 1 N 

Mr. Day. If we could but do that, wife! 00 

Mrs. Day. Yet again at your ? 

My. Day. I have done, I have done; to your counsel, 
good duck ; you know I depend upon that. 

Mrs. Day. You may, well enough; you find the sweet 
on't; and, to say truth, *tis known too well that you rely 
upon it, In n they are e ready to call me the com- 
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mittee- man; they well perceive the weight that lies upon 
me, husband. | 
Mr. Day. Nay, good duck, no chiding now, but to your 
counsel, 310 
Mrs, Day. In the first whine (observe how I lay a design 
in politics) d'ye mark? counterfeit me a letter from the 
king, where he shall offer you great matters to serve him 
and his interest under-hand. Very good; and in it let him 
remember his kind love and service to me. This will make 
them look about 'em, and think you somebody. Then 
promise them, if they Il be true friends to you, to live and 
die with them, and refuse all great offers; then, whilst *tis 
warm, get the composition of Arbella's estate into your own 
power, upon your design of marrying her to Abel. 320 
Mr. Day. Excellent. | 
Mrs. Day. Mark the luck on't too, their names sound 
alike; Abel and Arbella, they are the same to a trifle, it 


seemeth a providence. 
Mr. Day. Thou observest right, duck, thou canst see as 


far into a millstone as another. 
Mrs. Day. Pish ! do not interrupt me. 

Mr. Day. 1 do not, good duck, I do not. | 328 

Mrs. Day. You do not, and yet you do; you put me off 
from the concatenation of my discourse. Then, as I was 
saying, you may intimate to your honourable fellows, that 
one good turn deserves another. That language is under- 
stood amongst you, I take it, ha? 

Mr. Day. Yes, yes, we use those items often. 

Mrs. Day. Well, interrupt me not. 

Mr. Day. I do not, good wife. 
Me.. Day. You do not, and yet you do. By this means 
get her composition put wholly into your hands; and then, 

| 2 | 
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no Abel, no land—But, in the mean time, I would have Abel 
do his part too. 340 

Mr. Day. Ay, ay, there's a want ; I found it. 
_ Mrs. Day. Yes, when I told you so before. 

Mr. Day. Why, that's true, duck, he is too backward ; if 
I were in his place, and as young as I have been 

Mrs. Day. O, you'd do wonders ! But, now I think on't, 
there may be some use made of Ruth ; tis a notable _ 
harlotry. 

Mr. Day. Ay, and so she is, duck ; 2 always thought so. 

Mrs. Day. You thought so, when I told you I had thought 
on't first. Let me see It shall be so; we'll set her to 
instru&t Abel, in the first place; and then to incline Ar- 
bella; they are hand and glove; and women can do much 
with one another. * 

Mr. Day. Thou hast hit upon my own thoughts. 

Mrs. Day. Pray, call her in; you of that too, did 
you not? 

Mr. * I will, duck. Ruth ! why, Ruth ! 


| 


Enter Ron. 


Ruth. Your pleasure, sir? 

Mr. Day. Nay, tis my wife's desire, that 

Mrs. Day. Well, if it be your wife's, she can best tell it 
herself, I suppase. D'ye hear, Ruth; you may do a business 
that may not be the worse for you. You know I use but 
few words. | 363 

Ruth. What does she call a few ? I Aide. 

Mrs. Day. Look you now, as I said, to be short, and to 
the matter; my husband and I do design this Mrs. Arbella 
for our son Abel, and the young fellow is not forward enough. 
You conceive? Pr'ythee, give him some little instructions 


44 J. THE COMMITTEE. 19 


how to demean himself, and in what manner to speak, which 


we call address, to her; “ for women best know what will 


please women.” Then work on Arbella on the other side; 


work, I say, my poor girl; no more, but so. You know my 


custom is to use but few words. Much may be said in a 
little; you sha'n't repent it. 374 
Mr. Day. And I say something too, Ruth. 
Mrs, Day. What need you ? Don't you see it all said al- 
ready to your hand? What sayest thou, girl? 
Ruth, I shall do my best=m—] would not lose the sport 
for more than I'll speak of. [ Aride. 
Mrs. Day. Go, call Abel, good girl. [Exit Ruth.] By 


bringing this to pass, husband, we shall secure ourselves if 


the king should come; you'll be hanged else. 382 
Mr. Day. Oh, good wife let's secure ourselves by all means. 
There's a wise saying: Tis good to have a shelter against 
every storm. I remember that. 
Mrs. Day. You may well, when you hive heard me say it 


SO often. | 


Enter RuTH with ABEL. 


Mr. Day. O, son Abel, d'ye hear 233588 
Mrs. Day. Pray hold your peace, and give every body leave 
to tell their own tale—D'ye hear, son Abel, I have formerly 


told you that Arbella would be a good wife for you: a word's 


enough to the wise ; some endeayours must be used, and you 
must not be deficient, I have spoken to your sister Ruth, 
to instruct you what to say, and how to carry yonrself; ob- 


85 serve her directions, as you'll answer the contrary ; be confi- 


dent, and put home. Ha, boy, hadst thou but thy mother's 


pate. Well, *tis but a folly to talk of that that cannot be! 


Be sure you follow your sister's directions. N 
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Mr. Day. Be sure, boy.— Well said, duck, I say. 

/ h IEreunt Mr. and Mrs. Day. 
Ruth. Now, brother Abel. | 400 
Abel. Now, sister Ruth. 

Ruth, Hitherto he observes me punctually. [ Aside.] Have 
you a month's mind to this gentlewoman, Mrs. Arbella ? 
bel. IJ have not known her a week yet. 

Ruth. O, cry you mercy, good brother Abel. Well, to 
begin then, you must alter your posture, and by your 
« grave and high demeanor, make yourself appear a hole 
« above Obadiah ; lest your mistress should take you for 
e guch another scribble-scrabble as he is;“ and always hold 
up your head as if it were bolster'd up with high matters; 
your hands join'd flat together, projecting a little beyond the 
rest of your body, as ready to separate when you begin to 
open. 413 

Abel. Must I go apace, or softly? 

Ruth, O, gravely, by all means, as if you were loaded with 
weighty considerations—s0—Very well. Now, to apply our 
prescription. Suppose, now, that I were your mistress, 
Arbella, and met you by accident Keep your posture 0 
—and when you come just to me, start like a horse that has 
spy'd something on one side of him, and give a little gird out 
of the way, declaring that you did not see her before, by 
reason of your deep contemplations. Then you must speak. 
Let's hear. CY” oo 

Abel. Save you, mistress. 

Rath, O, fie; man ! you should begin thus: Pardon, mis- 
tress, my proſound contemplations, in which I was so buried 
that I did not see you:. and then, as she answers, proceed. 
I know what she'll say, I am so used to her. 

Abel. This will do well, if I orga it not. 

Rath. Well, try once. 
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Abel. Pardon, mistress, my profound contemplations, in 
which I was so hid, that you could not see me. + * 448 

Ruth, Better sport than I expected. [ Aside.] Very well 
done, you're perfect. Then she will answer, Sir, I suppose 
you are so busied with state affairs, that it may well hinder 
you from taking notice of any thing below them. 

Abel. No, forsooth, I have some profound contemplations, 
but no state affairs. 

Ruth. O, fie, man! you must confess that the 3 
affairs of state lie heavy upon you; but *tis a burthen you 
must bear; and then shrug up your shoulders. 441 

Abel. Must I say so? I am afraid my mother will be angry, 
for she takes all the state matters upon herself. 

Ruth. Pish! Did she not charge you to be ruled by me? 
Why, man, Arbella will never have you, if she be not made 
believe you can do great matters with parliament- men and 
| committee-men : how should she hope for any good by you 
else in her composition? . 

Abel. J apprehend you now; I shall observe. 


Ruth. Tis well; at this time I'll say no more; put your- 
self in your posture — o - Now go look your mistress; 


III warrant you the town's our own. 452 
A'zbel. I go. | [ Exit Abel. 

Ruth, Now I have fixed him, not to go off till he dis- 
charges on his mistress. I could burst with laughing. 


Enter 3 | 


abt What dost thou laugh at, Ruth? 

Ruth. Didst thou meet my brother Abel? 

Ard. No. | 
Ruth. If thou hadst met him wa bs had Iu at had 


head with the. 460 


Arb. What dost thou mean ? - 


r y 
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Ruth. Why, I have been teaching him to woo, by com- 
mand of my superiors; and have instructed him to hold up 
his head so high, that of necessity he must run against every 
thing that comes in his way. 

Arb. Who is he to woo ? 

Ruth. Even thy own sweet self. 

Arb. Out upon him. 468 

Ruth. Nay, thou wilt be rarely courted ; ['ll not spoil the 
sport by telling thee any thing before-hand. They have 
sent to Lilly; and his learning being built upon knowing 
what most people would have him say, he has told them for 
a certain, that Abel Shall have a rick mn and that must 
be you. 

Arb. Must be 7 8 

Ruth. Ves, committee-men can compel more than stars. 

Arb. 1 fear this too late. You are their daughter, Ruth, 

Rath. I deny that. 


Arb. How! 
Ruth, Wonder not that I begin thus 4 wich you; tis 
to invite your confidence in me. | 481 


Arb. You amaze me. 

Ruth. Pray do not wonder, nor e he my fa- 
ther, Sir Basil Thoroughgood, died, I was very young, 
« not above two years old:“ *tis too long to tell you how 0 
this rascal, being a trustee, catch'd me and my estate, 
«being the sole heiress unto my father, into his gripes;“ 
and now for some years has confirmed his unjust power by 
the unlawful power of the times, I fear they have designs 
as bad as this on you. 'You see I have no reserve, and en- 
deavour to be thought worthy of your friendship. 491 
*  AHrb. I embrace it with as much clearness. Let us love 

and assist one another, Would they T4 me to this their 
; first=born puppy ? 
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Ruth. No doubt, or keep your composition from you. 
Arb. Twas my ill- fortune to fall into such hands, foolish- 
ly enticed by fair words and large promises of assistance. 
Rutb. Peace 498 


Enter OBADIAH., 


0b. Mrs. Ruth, my master is demanding your company, 
together, and not singly, with Mrs. Arbella; you will find 
them in the parlour. The Committee being ready to sit, 
calls upon my care and circumspeQtion to set in order the 
weighty matters of state for their wise and honourable in- 
spection. [ Exit, 

Ruth. We come. Come, dear Arbella, never be perplex'd; 
cheerful spirits are the best bladders to swim with: if thou 
art sad, the weight will sink thee. Be secret, and still know 
me for no other than what I seem to be, their daughter. — 
Another time thou shalt know all particulars of my strange 


story. EY 510 
Arb. Come, wench, they cannot bring us to compound 
for our humours ; they shall be free still. [ Exeunt. 


ACT II. SCENE I. 


Enter dns | 


Ti ane. 
E my sweet master has sent me to a rascal ; I have 


a great mind to go back and tell him so. He asked me why 


be could not send one that could speak Englich. Upon my 


soul, I was going to give him an Irish knock. The devil's 
in them all, they will not talk with me. I will go near to 
knock this man's pate, and that man Lilly's pate too 
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that I will: I will teach them prate to me. [Ore cries books 
. evithin,] How now, what noises are that? 9 85 


Euter Bookseller. 


Book. New books, new books ! A desperate plot and en- 
gagement of the bloody cayaliers! Mr. Saltmarsh's alarum 
to. the nation, after having been three days dead! Mercu- 


rius Britannicus, &c. | 12 
Teague. How's that? They cannot live in Ireland after 
they are dead three days. 


Bock, Mercurius Britannicus, or the TIER Post; or, 
The Solemn League and Covenant. 
Teague. What is that you m_— Is it the covenant you 
have ? | 
Book, Yes; what then, sir? | E, 
Teague. Which is that covenant ? 20 
Book, Why, this is the covenant. 
Teague. Well, I must take that covenant. 
Book. You take my commodities ?- {| 
Teague. I must take that covenant upon my soul now. 
Book. Stand off, sir, or I'll set you further. 
Teague. Well, upon my soul now, I will take that cove- 
nant for my master. | 
Book. Your master must pay me for't then ? | 
Teague. I must take it first, and my master will pay you 
afterwards. | Y 1 30 
Bool. You must pay me now 
Teague. Oh, that I will—[ Knocks him down, ]—Now you're 
paid, you thief o' the world. Here's covenants enough to 
poison the whole nation. | [ Exit, 
Book. What a devil ails this fellow ? [Crying.] He did 
not come to rob me certainly, for he has not taken above 
two pennyworth of lamentable ware away; but I feel the 
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rascal's fingers. I may light upon my wild Irichman again, 
and, if I do, I will fix him with some catch-poles that shall 


be worse than his own country bogs. [ Exit. 


Enter Colonel CARE L BSS, Colonel BLUNT, and Lieutenant STORY. 


Lieu. And what say you, noble colonels? How, and how 
d'ye like my lady? I gave her the title of Illustrious, from 

those illustrious commodities which she deals in, hot water 

and tobacco. 44 
Care. Pr'ythee, how cam'st thou to think of W 
Lieu. Why, that which hinders other men from those 


ce yenereal conditions,” prompted me to matrimony, hunger 


and cold, colonel. 
Care. Which you destroyed with a fat woman, strong 


water, and stinking tobacco. 
« Lieu. No, faith, the woman conduced but little ; but the 


ce rest could not be purchased without. | 52 


Care. She's beholden to you. 

« Lieu. For all your mocking, she had been i if it it 
« had not been for me. | 

© Care. Pr'ythee, make but that good. 
Lien. With ease, sir Why, look you, you must know 
e She was always a most violent cavalier, and of a most ready 
and large faith; abundance of rascals had found her soft 
«« place, and perpetually would bring her news, news of all 
« prices; they would tell her news from half-a-crown to a 
* pill of hot water, or a pipe of the worst mundungus. I 
« have observed their usual rates; they would borrow half- 
« a.crown upon a story of five thousand men up in the 
« north; a Shilling upon a town's revolting ; sixpence upon 
_ « a small castle, and consume hot water and tobacco whilst 
« they were telling news of arms conveyed into several parts, 
* and ammunition hid in cellars ; that, at the last, if I had 
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dc not married, and blown off these flies, she had been ab- 
ec olutely consumed. 70 

4 Care, Well, lieutenant, we are beholden to you for these 
« hints; we may be reduced to as bad.” See where Teague 
comes. Goodness, how he smiles. Why so merry, Teague? 


Emer Teacus Smiling. 
Teague. I have done a thing for you indeed. 

Care. What MT ON done, man ? 

Teague, Guess. 

Care. I cann't. \ 

Teague, Why, then, guess again 
covenant. | 

Care, How came you by it ? 80 

Teague. Very honestly ; I knocked a fellow down in the 
street, 'and took it from him. 

Care. Was there ever such a fancy? Why, didst thou 
think this was the way to take the covenant ? | 
Teague. J am sure it is the shortest and the cheapest way 

to take it. 

Blunt. I am pleased _ with the poor fellow 8 mistaken 
kindness; I dare warrant him honest, to the best of his un- 
derstanding. 89 

Care. This fellow, I prophesy, will bring me into many 
7 troubles by his mistakes; I must send him on no errand but 

How Oyez þ 4nd to such as I would have no answer from 
again. Vet his 9 honesty prevails with me, I cannot 
2 with him. 


Lien. Come, gentlemen, time — > org now, who's 
this 3 


Enter i and four persons more 8 


Care. I am a rogue if I have not seen e ee hangings 
> walk as fast. | 98 


I have taken the 
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Blunt. *Slife, man, this is that good man of the committee 
family that I told thee of, the very clerk ; how the rogue's 
loaded with papers! Those are the winding-sheets to many 
a poor gentleman's estate. Twere a good deed to burn 
them all. 103 

Care. Why, thou art not mad Well met, sir; pray 
do not you belong to the committee of sequestrations ? 
Os. I do belong to that honourable committee, who are 

now ready to sit for the bringing on the work. 
Blunt. Oh, plague ! what work, ras—— 
Care, Pr'ythee be quiet, man—Are _y ready to sit pre- 


sently ? 110 
Ob. As soon as I can get ready, my presence being mate- 
rial. [ Exits 


Care. What, wert thou mad ? Wouldst thou have beaten 
the clerk, when thou wert going to compound with the ras- 
cals, his masters ? | 

Blunt. The sight of any of the villains stirs me. 

Lieu. Come, colonels, there's no trifling, let's make haste, 
and prepare your business ; let's not lose this sitting. Come 
along, Teague. [ Exeunt. 


Enter ARBELLA at one door, ABEL at another, as if he saw her 
not, and starts when he comes to her, as Ruth had taught him. 
Arb. What's the meaning of this? I'll try to steal by him. 

Abel. Pardon, mistresss, my profound contemplations, in 

which I was so hid that you could not see me. I22 

Arb. This is a set form they allow it in every thing, 
but their prayers. 

Abel. Now you should speak, forsooth. 
Arb. Ruth, I have found you; but Þll wollake 

ce dialogue. ??* Atidi. —— What should I dau. sir? | 
Abel. What you Please, forsooth. 
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455. Why, truly, sir, *tis as you say; I did not see you. 


Enter RUTH, as over-bearing them, and Peepss 


Ruth. 'This is lucky. 

Abel. No, forsooth, twas I that was not to see you. 131 
Arb. Why, sir, would your mother be angry if you should? 
Abel. No, no, quite contrary——1'11 tell you that presently: 

but first I must say, that the weighty affairs lie heavy upon 

my neck and shoulder. [ Shrugs. 

Arb. Would he were tied neck and heels. This is a 
notable wench : look where the rascal peeps too; ; if I should 
beckon to her she'd take no notice; she is resolved not to 


relieve me. [ ride. 
Azel. Some I can k do; and that with somebody; J that is, 
with those that are somebodies. 141 


Arb. Whist, whist, [ Beckons to Ruth, and abe chakes her head. ] 
Pr'ythee have some pity. O, unmerciful girl ! 

Abel. I know parliament-men, and sequestrators; I know 
committee-men, and committee-men know me. 

Arb. You have great acquaintance, sir? 

Abel. Yes, they ask my opinion, sometimes —— _ 

Arb. What weather *twill be. Have you any skill, sir? 

Abel. When the weather is not good, we hold a fast. 

Arb. And then it alters? | 

Abel. Assuredly. 150 

Arb. In good time No mercy, wench ? 

Abel. Our profound contemplations are caused by the con- 
sternation of our spirits for the nation's good; we are in la- 
bour. | 

Arb. And I 8 a deliverance.—Hark ye, Ruth, take off 
your dog, or Ill turn bear indeed. 

Ruth. I dare not; my mother will be angry. 

Arb. O, _ you. 


48 Hh, © THE COMMITTEE. | 29 


Abel. You shall perceive that I have some power, if you 
please to 161 

Arb. O, I am pleased, sir, that you should have power 
I must look out my hoods and scarfs, sir; *tis almost time to | 
go. 
l Abel. If it were not for the weighty matters of state which 
lie upon my shoulders, myself would look them. 

Arb. Oh, by no means, sir; *tis below your greatness 
Some luck yet; she never came seasonably before. 


Enter Mrs. Davy. 


Mrs. Day. Why, how now, Abel? Got so close to Mrs. 
Arbella ; so close indeed! nay, then I smell something. 
Well, Mr. Abel, you have been so us'd to secresy in counsel 
and weighty matters, that you have it at your fingers“ ends. 
Nay, look ye, mistress, look ye, look ye; mark Abel's eyes : 
ah, there he looks. Ruth thou art a —_ _” I find Abel 
has got ground. I75 

Ruth, 1 forbore to come in, till I saw your honour first 
enter : but I have overheard all, 

Mrs. Day, And how has Abel behaved himself, wench, ha? 

Ruth. O, beyond expectation! If it were lawful, I'd 
_ & undertake. he'd make nothing to get as many women's 
« good-wills as he speaks to;'“ he*ll not need much teach- 
ing; you may turn him loose. 

Arb. O, this plaguy wench ! 183 

Mrs. Day. Say'st thou so, girl? It shall be something in 
thy way; a new gown, or $0; it may be a better penny. 
Well said, Abel, I say; I did think thou wouldst come out 
with a piece of thy mother's at last.— But I had forgot, the 
committee are near upon Sitting. Ha, Mistress, you are 
crafty ; you have made your composition beforehand. Ah, 
this Abel's as bad as a whole committee ; take that item from - 
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me haute, call the cent, Abet. Wel 888d. 
Abel, I say. | [Exeunt Mrs. Day and Abel. 


« Arb. We'll fetch our things and follow you. Now, 
ce wench, canst thou ever hope to be forgiven ? 194 
ce Ruth, Why, what's the matter? | 


% Arb. The matter! Couldst thou be so unmerciful, to 


ce See me practised on, and pelted at, by a blunderbuss 
ce charged with nothing but proofs, weighty affairs, spirit, 
cc profound contemplation, and such like? 

ce Ruth. Why, I was afraid to interrupt you; I thought it 
ce convenient to give you what time I could, to make his 
« young honour your friend. 202 

« Arab. I am beholden to you: I may cry quittance. 

« Ruth, But did you mark Abel's eyes? Ah, there were 
c looks. | 

« Arb. Nay, pr'ythee give of; my hour's 1 
« and I cann't be heartily merry till it be past. Come, let's 


e fetch our things; her ladyship's honour will stay for us. 


« Ruth, I'll warrant ye, my brother Abel is not in order 
ce yet; he's brushing a hat almost a quarter of an hour, and 
sas long a driving the lint from his black clothes, with his 
© wet thumb. | 212 

Arb. Come, pr'ythee hold thai peace, I shall laugh in's 
« face else, when I see him come along. Now for an old 
«hoe. | [Excunt. 

A table ot . Committee, and OBaDian ig books 
- and papers. | 

05. Shall I read your honours? last order, and give you the 
account of what you last debated ? 

Mr. Day. I first crave your favours, to communicate an 
important matter to this honourable board, in which I shall 
discover uato you my own sincerity, and zeal to the good cause. 
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1 Com. Proceed, sir. 221 

Mr. Day. The business is contained in this letter : ts from 
no less a man than the king; and *tis to me, as simple as I 
Sit here. Is it your pleasures that our clerk should read it? 

2 Com. Yes, un give it him. 

Ob. [ Reads.] Mr. Day, we have received good intelligence 
of your great worth and ability, especially in atate- matters; and 
therefore thought fit to offer you any preferment, or honour, that you 
ball desire, if you will become my entire friend. Pray remember 
my love and service to your discreet wife, and acquaint her with 
this; whose wwisdom, I hear, is great. So recommending this to 
ber and your wise consideration, I remain, 

© Your friend, C. K.“ 

2 Cem. C. K. 1 233 

Mr. Day. Ay, that's for the King. 

2 Com. 1 suspect 45ide.] Who brought you this letter ? 

Mr. Day. Oh, fie upon't ! my wife forgot that particular. 
Aide. Why, a fellow left it for me, and shrunk away 
when he had done. I warrant you, he was afraid I should have 
laid hold of him. You see, brethren, what I reje& ; but I 
doubt not but to receive my reward; and I have now a bu- 
siness to offer, which in some measure * afford you an 
occasion. 242 

2 Com. This letter was connterſeited certainly. [ Aide. 
Mr. Day. But first be pleased to read your last order. 

2 Com. What does he mean? That concerns me. [ 45ide. 
Os. The order is, that the composition arising out of Mr. 
Lashley's estate be and hereby is invested and allowed to the 
honourable Mr. Nathaniel Catch, for and in respe& of his 
sufferings and good service. þ 249 

Mr. Day. It is meet, very meet; we are bound in duty to 
strengthen ourselves against the day of trouble, when the 
common enemy shall endeavour to raise commotions in the 
land, and disturb our new-built Zion. 
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& 2 Com. Then Tl! say nothing, but close with him: we 
« must wink at one another.—I receive your sense of my 
ce Services with a zealous kindness. Now, Mr. Day, I pray 
c“ you propose your business.“ | 257 
Mr. Day. I desire this honourable board to understand, 
that my wife being at Reading, and to come up in the stage- 
coach ; it happened that one Mrs. Arbella, a rich heiress of 
one of the cavalier party, came up also in the same coach. 
Her father being newly dead, and her estate before being un- 
der sequestration, my wife, who has a notable pate of her 
own, (you all know her) presently cast about to get her for 
my son Abel; and accordingly invited her to my house; 
where, though time was but short, yet my son Abel made use 
of it. They are without, “as I suppose: but before we call 
* them in, I pray let us handle such other matters as are be- 
rc fore us. 
&« 1 Com, Let us hear then what estates besides lie before 
e us, that we may see how large a field we have to walk in. 
« 2 Com. Read. 272 
« Ob. One of our last debates was upon the plea of an in- 
« fant, whose estate is under sequestration. 
« Mr. Day. And fit to be kept so till he comes of age, and 
« may answer for himself; that he may not be in possession 
« of the land till he can promise he will not turn to the 
« enemy. | | 
& Ob. Here is another of almost the like nature; an estate 
« before your honours under sequestration. The plea is, that 
« the party died without any offer of taking up arms; but 
< in his opinion he was for the king. He has left his widow 
cc with child, which will be the heir; and his trustees com- 
« plain of wrong, and claim the estate. 
« 2 Com, Well, the father, in his 8 was a cavalier ? 
O5. So it is given in. 284 
2 Com. Nay, *twas zo, I warrant you; and there's a 
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« young cavalier in his widow's belly; I warrant you that 
« too; for the perverse generation increaseth. J move, there - 
« fore, that their two estates may remain in the hands of our 
e brethren here, and fellow-labourers, Mr. Joseph Blemisb, 
e and Mr. Jonathan Headstrong, and Mr. Ezekiel Scrape, 
« and they to be accountable at our pleasures ; whereby they 
« may have a godly opportunity of doing good far them- 
te $alves. 293 

«© Mr. Day. Order it, order it. | 

« 2 Com. Since it is your pleasures, we are content to take 
te the burthen upon us, and be stewards to the nation. 

% 2 Com. Now verily it seemeth to me that the work goeth 
« forward, when brethren hold together in unity. 

« Mr. Day. Well, if we have now finished, give me leave 
cc to tell you my wife is without,“ together with the gentle- 
woman that is to OY She will needs have a finger 


in the pie. 302 
« 3 Com. I ee we are to blame to let PIE Day wait so 
| cc long. 25 


Mr. Day. We may not neglect the public for private re- 
spects. I hope, brethren, that you will please to cast the fa- 
vour of your countenances upon Abel. 


2, 3 Com. You wrong us to doubt it, brother Day. Call 


in the compounders. 
Ob. Call in the compounders. 
Por. Come in the compounders. 311 


Enter Mrs. Dar, An EL, Ax BELLA, RUTH; and after them 


the Colonels and TSA; they give the Ty SOME = 
thing, who Seems to Scrape. 


Mr. Day. Come, duck, I have told the honourable Cue 


mittee that you are one who will needs endeayour to do good 
for this gentlewoman. 
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2 Com. We are glad, Mrs. Day, that ey om brings , 


you hither. 
Mrs. Day. I thank your honours, I am desirous of doing 
good, which I know is always acceptable in your eyes. 
Mr. Day. Come on, son Abel, what have you to say? 
Abel. I come unto. your honours full of profound contem- 


plations for this gentle woman. | | 321 
Arb. *Slife, he's at's lesson, wench. [Aide to Ruth. 
Ruth. Peace — Which whelp opens next? Oh, the wolf is 

going to bark. N DAtide. 


Mrs. Day, May it please your honours, I shall presume to 
inform you, that my son Abel has settled his affections on 
this gentlewoman, and desires your honours? favour to be 


Shewn unto him in her composition. 
2 Com. Say you so, Mrs. Day ? Why the Committee have 
taken it into their serious and pious consideration ; together 


with Mr. Day's good service upon some knowledge that is 
not fit to communicate. | | 4 4s - 


Mrs. Day. That was the letter I invented. [Auide. 

2 Com. And the composition of this gentlewoman is con- 
signed to Mr. Day; that is, I Suppose, to Mr. Abel, and so 
consequently to the rate, Vou may be thankful, 
mistress, for such good fortunè; your estate's urged, 
Mr. Day shall have the discharge. 

Blunt. O, damn the vultures ! [dride. 

Care. eace, man. (4 '' [ Aide. 

Arb. Jam willing to be thankful when I understand the 


benefit. I have no reason to compound for what's my own; 


but if I must, if a woman can be a delinquent, I desire to 


know my public censure, not to be left in private hands. 


2 Com. Be contented, gentlewoman ; the Committee does 
this in favour of you, We understand how easily you can 
Satisfy Mr. Abel; you may, if you please, be Mrs. Day. 347 
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Ruth. And then, good night to all. Aide. 

Arb. How, gentlemen! Are you private marriage- jobbers? 
D'ye make markets for one another? 

2 Com. How's this, gentlewoman ? 


Blunt. A brave, noble creature ! Aude. 
Care. Thou art smitten, Blunt; that other female too, 
methinks, shoots fire this way. LA ide. 


Teague. Take care she don't burn your wig. 
Mrs. Day. | desire your honours to pardon her incessant 
words; perhaps she doth not imagine the good that is in- 
tended her. | 358 
2 Com, Gentlewoman, the Committee, for Mrs. Day's 
sake, passes by your expressions; “ you may spare your 
« pains, you have the Committee's Men you may be 
your own enemy if you will, 
Arb. My own enemy! 
Ruth. Pr'ythee, peace, tis to no purpose to wrangle here; 
we must use other ways. [ Loides 
2 Com. Come on, gentlemen ! What's your case? | 
[To the Colonels. 
Ruth. Arbella, there's the downright cavalier. that came 
up in the coach with us——On my life, there's a sprightly 
| * with him. [bile they speak, the Colonels pull the 
papers out, and deliver them. 
Care. Pan 3 is to compound for our estates; of 
which here are the particulars, which will agree with your 
own survey. 372 
Teague, And here's the particulars of Trans q estate, 
forty cows, and the devil a bull amongst them. 
Ob. The particulars are right. 
Mr. Day. Well, gentlemen, the rule is two years purchase; ; 
the first payment down; the other at six months end, and 
the estate to Secure it. | 
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Care. Can you afford it no cheaper? | 
2 Com. *Tis our rule. ; 380 

Care. Very well; *tis but nde the rest to pay this, and 
our more lawful debts. 

2 Com. But, gentlemen, before you are admitted, you are 
to take the covenant. Vou have not taken it yet, have r 

Care. No. | 

Teague. Upon my $houl, but he has now: I took it for 
him, and he has taken it from me, that he has.” 

% Ruth. What sport are we now like to have I 

2 Com. What fellow's that? 389 
Care. A poor simple fellow, that serves me. Peace, Teague. 

Teague, Why, did not I knock the fellow down ? 

2 Com. Well, wann it remains e you'll take | 
the covenant ? | 

Teague. Why he has 33 it 

Care. This is strange, and differs from your own principle, 
to impose on other men's consciences. 

Mr. Day. Pish, we are not here to dispute; we act 63 
ing to our instructions, and we cannot admit any to com- 
pound without taking it; therefore your answer. 399 

Teague. Was it for nothing I took the——— 4 

Care. Hold your tongue. No, we will not take it. Much 
good may it do them that have swallows large _—_— *twill 
work one day in their stomachs. 

Blunt. The day may come, when those that suffer for their 
consciences and honour may be rewarded. 

Mr. Day. Ay, ay, you make an idol of that honour. 

Blunt. Our worships then are different : you make that 
your idol which brings you interest; we can obey that which 
bids us lose it. | 409 
Arz. Brave gentlemen !- | [ Avides 

Ruth, I stare at em till my eyes ache. [Anat. 
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2 Com, Gentlemen, you are men of dangerous spirits, 
Know, we must keep our rules and instructions, lest we lose 
what Providence hath put into our hands. 

Care. Providence! such as thieves: rob by. 

2 Com. What's that, sir? Sir, you are too bold. 

Care. Why, in good sooth, you may give losers leave to 
speak; I hope your honours, out of your bowels of compas- 
sion, will permit us to talk over our departing acres. 

Mr. Day. It is well you are so merry. | 420 

Care. O, ever whilst you live, clear souls make light hearts. 
Faith, would I might ask one question 

2 Com. Swear not then. 

Care. Thou shalt not covet thy DIE EP there 8 
a Rowland for your Oliver. 

Teague. There's an Oliver or your Rowland, take that till 
the pot boils. 

Care. My question is only, which of all you is to 10. 
our estates; or will you make traitors of them, draw em and 
quarter em? 430 

2 Com. Vou grow abusive. ay 

Blunt. No, no, tis only to intreat the honourable persons 
that will be pleased to be our house-keepers, to keep them 
in good reparations ; we may take possession again without 
the help of the-covenant. 

2 Com. Vou'll think better on't, and take this covenant. - 

Care. We will be as rotten first as their hearts that invent- 
ed it. 

EKeutb. *Slife, Arbella, we'll have these two men ; there are 
not two such again to be had for love nor money. 440 
Mr. Day. Well, gentlemen, your follies light upon your i 

own heads; we have no more to say. 

Care. Why then hoist sails for a new world 

Teague. Ay, for old Ireland. | 
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Care, D'ye hear, Blunt, what gentlewoman is that ? 
Blunt. Tis their witty nen I told thee of. 

Care. Pll go speak to 'em; I'd fain convert that pretty 
covenanter. 
Blunt. Nay, pr'ythee let's go. | 449 
Care. Lady, I hope you'll have that a fortune not to 
be troubled with the covenant. | 

Arb. If they do, Þ'll not take it. 

Blunt. Brave lady! I must love her against my will— 

Care. For you, pretty one, I hope your portion will be 
enlarged by our misfortunes. Remember your benefactors. 

- Rath, If I had all your estates, I could afford you's as ”__ 
a thing. | 

Care. Without PR the covenant ? 
. Ruth. Yes, but I would invent another oath. Th 

Care. Upon your lips? 460 

Ruth. Nay, I am not bound to discover. 

Blunt. Pr'ythee, come! Is this a time to spend in foaling? 

Care. Now have I forgot every thin 8. | | 

Blunt. Come, let's go. | 

2 Com. Gentlemen, void the room. 

Care, Sure, tis anne that kite should get that pretty 
merlin. 

Blunt. Come, pr'ythee, let's g0; these manck-worms will 
have earth enough to stop their mouths with one day. 469 

Care. Pray use our estates husband-like,| and so our most 
honourable bailiffs, farewell. [Exit Care and Blunt, 

| Teague. Ay, bumbaily rascals—— 

Mr. Day. Vou are rude. Door-keeper, put *em forth there. 

Por. Come forth, pod there ; this is not a place 1 such as 
you. ; 

Teague. Devil burn me, but ye are a rascal, that you are. 

Por. And please your honours, this profane Irishman - 
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swore an oath at the door, even now, when I would have 
put him out. 

2 Com. Let him pay for't. 480 

Por. Here, you must pay, or lie by the heels. 

Teague, What, must I pay by the heels? I will not pay by 
the heels. Master, ubbub boo 


Enter N 


Care. What's the matter? 

Teague. This gander-fac'd gag says I must pay by the 
heels. 

Care. What have you done ? 

Teague, Only swore a bit of an oath, | 

Care. Here's a shilling, pay for't, and come along. 489 

Teague. Well, I have not curs'd, how much had that been? 

Por. That had been but s1xpence. 

Teague, Och, if I had but one besessen in the 
world, but I would give it for a curse to ease my stomach on 
you. My money is like a wild colt, I am obliged to drive it 
up in a corner to catch it. I have hold of it by the scruff 
of the neck. Here, mister, there's the shilling for the oath, 
and there's the sixpence halfpenny for you, for the curse, 
- beforehand; and now, my curse, and the curse of Crom- 

well, light upon ro all, you thieves, you. 499 
| [ Knocks down the porter, and exit. 

&« Ruth, Hark N. Arbella; *twere a sin not to love these 
ce men. 

« Arb. I am not guilty, Ruth.“ 

rs. Day. Has this honourable board any other command? 


2 Com. Nothing farther, good Mrs. Day.,-Gentlewoman, 


you have nothing to care for, but be grateful and kind to 
Mr. Abel. f 
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Arb. 1 desire to know what I must en trust as or I 
will complain. 

Mrs. Day. The gentlewoman needeth no Aae che shall 
suddenly perceive the good that is intended her, if she does 


not interpose in her own light. 511 


Mr. Day. I pray withdraw; the Wan l has pass'd 
their order, and they must now be private. | 

2 Com. Nay, pray, mistress, withdraw. [ Exeunt all but the 
Committee.) © So, brethren, we have finished this day's 
« work ; and let us always keep the bonds of unity unbro- 
« ken, walking hand in hand, and scattering the enemy. 
Mr. Day. You may perceive they have spirits never to 
ec he reconcil'd ; they walk according to nature, and are full 
« of inward darkness. 520 

« 2 Com. It is well, truly, for the good people, that they 


are so obstinate, whereby their estates may of right fall 


« into the hands of the chosen, which truly is a mercy.” 
Mr. Day. I think there remains nothing farther, but to 
adjourn till Monday. Take up the papers there, and 
« and bring home to me their honours order for Mrs. Ar- 
« bella's estate. So, brethren, we separate ourselves to our 
particular endeayours, till we join in public on Monday, 
« two WE: the clock ;*? and so peace remain with you. 529 

— * a rt ; 
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ACT III. SCENE I. ; 
Enter Colonel CAR RL ESs8, Colontl B Lu Nr, and Lieutenant STOR Y = 


: Lieutenant. . | : 
By my faith, a Sad Story. I did apprebend this covenant 


would be the trap. 
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Care, Never did any rebels fish with such cormorants; no 
Stoppage about their throats ; the rascals are all swallow. 

Blunt. Now am I ready for any plot: I'll go find some 
« of those agitants, and fill up a blank commission with my 
e name. And if I can but find two or three gather'd toge- 
« ther, they are sure of me; I will please myself, however, 
_ « with endeayouring to cut their throats. 9 

% Care. Or do something to make them hang us, that we 

oe: may but part on any terms.” 


Enter Tracue. 


How now, Teague what says the learned | 

Teague. Well then, upon my shoul, the man in the goon 
cloak, with the long sleeves, is mad, that he i is. 

Care. Mad, Teague! | 

Teague, Ves, i'faith is he; he said I was sent to make 
game of him, 

Care, Why, what didst thou say to him ?. : 

Teague. J ask'd him if he would take any counsel. 19 

Care. *Slife, he might well enough think thou mock*dst 
him. Why, thou shouldst have ask'd him when v we might 
have come for counsel ? 

Teague. Well, that is all one, is it not} If he would take 
any counsel, or you would take any coungel, is not that all 
one then? 

Care. Was there ever zuch a wise 5 

Blunt. Pr'ythee never be troubled at this; we are past 

counsel. If we had but a friend amon got them that could 
but slide us by this covenant. | x 

Care. Nothing anger'd me so, as that my old kitchen-stuff 

acquaintance turn'd her head another way, and seem'd not 

to know me. 

Blunt. How! kitchen- stuff acquaintance ! 


F 
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Care. Mrs. Day, that commanded the party in the stage- 
coach, was my father's kitchen-maid, and in days of yore 
was called Gillian. 

Lieu. Hark ye, colonel ; what if you did visit this trans- 
lated kitchen-maid ? 

Teague Well, how is that? a ionic? where is she 
now ? | | 0 

Blunt. The neutenant advises well. 

Care. Nay, stay, stay; in the first place I'll send Comps 
to her, to tell her I have a little business with her, and de- 
Sire to know when I may have leave to wait on her. 

Blunt. We shall have Teague mistake again. 

Teague. I will not mistake the kitchen-maid. Whither 
must I go now to mistake that kitchen-maid ? 47 

Care. But, d'ye hear, Teague, you must take no notice 
of that, upon thy life; but, on the contrary, at every word 
you must say, your ladyship, and your honour. As for ex- 
ample, when you have made a leg, you must begin thus: 
| My master presents his service to your ladyship, and having 
i some business with your honour, desires to know when he 
it may have leave to wait upon your ,ladyship. [Teague urns 
"t his back on the Colonel.] EI, you must not turn _ 
Il! a 
i Teague. Oh, no, sir, I * turn my face to a lady— 
i | | But was she your father's kitchen-maid ? 


Care. Why, what then? _ 
it 1 Teague. Upon my shoul, I shall "ns upon her PW for 
| 4 all I would not have a mind to do it. 61 
is | Care. Nor for a hundred pounds, Teague; you must be 
1 sure to set your countenance, and look very soberly, before 
you begin. 

Teague. If I Should think then of any kettles, spits, or 
any thing that will put a mind into my head of a kitchen, I 
Should laugh then, should I not? 
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Care. Not for a thousand pounds, as thou may'st 


undo us all. 69 
Teague, Well, I will kgs I will not laugh then: I will 

keep my mouth. if I can, that I will, from running to one 

Side and t'other side. Well, now, where does this Mrs. Tay 

live ? | 

Lieu. Come, Teague, I'll walk along with thee, and shew 

thee the house, that thou may'st not mistake that, how- 


ever. 
Teague. FOR me the door, and I'll find the house 3 


Care. Pr'ythee do, lieutenant. 


Teague. O, sir, what is Mrs. Tay's name? 79 


« Care. Have a care, Teague; thou shalt find us in the 
„Temple.“ [ Exit Lieut. and Teague.] „Now, Blunt, 
« have I another design. 
« Blunt. What further design canst thou have? 
* Care. Why, by this means I may chance to see these 
« women again, and get into their nne 
« Blunt. With both, man ? 8 
« Care. Slife, thou art jealous ; dost love either of em 
« Blunt. Nay, I cann't tell; all is not as *twas. 
* Care. Like a man that is not wells and yet knows not 


« what ails him. 90 
Blunt. Thou art something near che matter: but Pll 


te cure myself with considering, that no woman can ever 


« care for me. f 

« Care. And why, pr'ythee 2 

e Blunt. Because 1 can say nothing ta them. 

« Care. The less thou canst say they'll like thee the bet- 
ter; she'Il think *tis love that has ham-string'd thy tongue. 


« Besides, man, a woman cann't abide any thing in the house 
« should talk, but she and her parrot, What, is it the ca- 
tc yalier girl thou lik'st ? 100 
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& Blunt. Canst thou love any of the other breed? 
Care. Not honestly yet I confess that ill-begotten, 
te pretty rascal never look*d towards me, but she scatter'd 
« sparks as fast as kindling charcoal? thine's grown already 
c to an honest flame. Come, Blunt, when Teague comes 
« we will resolve on something. : [ Exeunt. 


Enter ARBELLA and RUTH. 


% Arb. Come, now, a word of our own matters. How 

« dost thou hope to get thy estate again? 108 

© Ruth. You shall drink first; I was just going to ask you 

« how you would get yours again. You are as fast, as if 
« you were under covert-baron.. 

« Arb. But I have more hopes than thou hast. 

« Ruth, Not a scruple more, if there were but scales that 
c could weigh hopes; for these rascals must be hang'd, be- 
« before either of us shall get our own. You 'may eat and 
cc drink out of yours, as I do, and be a sojourner with Abel. 
„ Arb. I am hamper'd; but Pll not entangle myself with 

« Mr. Abel's conjugal cords.— Nay, I am more hamper'd 
ce than thou thinkest; for if thou art in as bad a case as I, 
« (you understand me) hold up hy finger. 120 

« Ruth. Behold | Nay, I'll ne'er forsake thee. [ Ruth holds 
& up her finger. ] If I were not smitten, I would persuade my- 
« self to be in love, if twere but to bear thee company. 

« Arb. Dear girl! Hark ye, Ruth, the e 
« made an end of all; all's gone. 

« Ruth. Nay, that fatal day put me into the . of 
« a compounder too; chere was my heart brought under se- 
ec questration. 8 : 

« Arb. That day, . | 129 

« Ruth, Ves, that very day, with two or three forcible 
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« looks, *twas driven an inch, at least, out of its old place. 
c Sense or reason cann't find the way to't now. 

« 4rb. That day, that very day! If you and I should 
&« like the same man? 

« Ruth. Fie upon't ! as I live thou mak'st me start. Now 
« dare not I ask which thou lik'st. | 

« Arb. Would they were now to come in, that we might 
* watch one another's eyes, and discover by signs. I am not 
ce able to ask thee, neither. 

« Ruth, Nor ] to N thee. Shall we go ask Lilly which 
« it is? 140 

« Arb. Out upon him! Nay, there's no need of stars; we 
e know ourselves, if we durst speak. 

* Rath. Pish! I'll speak; if it be the same, we'll draw 
cc cuts. ; | | | 
Arb. No: hark ye, Ruth, do you act them both, for you 
ce gaw their several humours, and then watch my eyes where 
« I appear most concern d. I cann't dissemble, for my 
« heart, 148 

«© Ruth. I dare swear that will vial thee to dissemble, in- 
«© deed—— Come, have at you, then; I'll speak as if I were 


C before the honourable rascals. And first, for mybrave, blunt 


“ colonel, who, hating to take the oath, cry'd out, with a 
cc brave scorn, (such as made thee in love, I hope) hang your- 
cc gelves, rascals; the time will come, when those that dare 


cc he honest, will be rewarded. Don't I act him ene 2 3 


Don't I act him bravely ? 
Arb. O, admirably well! Dear wench, do it once more. 
C Ruth. Nay, nay, I must do the other now. | 
4 Arb. No, no; this once more, dear girl, and I'll act the 
ce other for thee. 160 
_ *© Ruth, No, forsooth, PI opts your pains; we are right; 


no need of cuts; send thee good luck with him I acted; 
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« and wish me well with my merry colonel, at Shall a& his 


« own part. 
« Arb. And a thousand good lucks attend thee, We ares 


ce gav'd our blushes admirably well, and reliey'd our hearts 


from hard duty—But mum, see where the mother comes, 


« and with her, her son, a true exemplification or duplicate 


« of the original Day. Now for a charge. 169 


Euter Mrs. 8 and Abel. 


. « Ruth, Stand fair; the enemy draws up.” 

Mrs. Day. Well, Mrs. Arbella, I hope you have . 
enough by this time; you need not use so much consideration 
for your own good; you may have your estate, and you may 
have Abel, and you may be worse offer'd— Abel, tell her 
your mind; ne' er stand, shilly, shally——Ruth, does She 1 in- 
cline, or is she wilful? 

Ruth. I was just about the point, aus your honour inter- 
rupted us—One word in your ladyship's ear. 

Abel. You see, forsooth, that I am somebody, Goll you 
make nobody of me; you see I can prevail; therefore, pray, 
say what I shall trust to; for I must not stand shilly, shally. 

Arb. You are hasty, sir. | 182 

Abel. I am called upon by important affairs; ; and therefore 
I must be bold, in a fair way, to tell you that it lies upon my 
spirits exceedingly. | 

Arb. Saffron-posset drink is very good against the heavi- - 
ness of the spirit. 

Abel. Nay, forsooth, you 10 not understand my meaning. 

Arb. Vou do, I hope, sir; and 'tis no matter, sir, if one 


of us know it. 55 | 5 190 


Enter TEAGUE. 
95 eague, Well know, who are all you? 
. What's here, an Irish elder, come to examine us all? 
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Teague. Well, now, what is your names, every one? 


Ruth. Arbella, this is a servant to one of the colonels; 


upon my life, *tis the Irishman that took the covenant the 
right way. 5 

Arb. Peace, what should it mean? 

Teague. Well, cannot some of you all _ nothing without 
speaking ? | 199 

Mrs, Day. Why, how now, sauce box! what would you 
have? What, have you left your manners without ? Go out, 
and fetch 'em in. 

Teague. What should I fetch, now ? 

Mrs. Day. D'you know who you speak to, ab? 

Teague, Ves, I do; and it is little my own mother thought 
I should speak to the like of you. 

Abel. You must not be so saucy unto her honour. 

Teague. Well, I will knock you down, if you be saucy, with 


my hammer. | | 
Ruth. This is miraculous. | ' 1 220 
Teague. Is there none of you that I must speak to, now? 
Arb. Now, wench, if he should be sent to us. [Audi. 


Teague. Well, I would have one Mrs, Tay speak unto me. 


Mrs. Day. Well, sirrah, I am she; what's your business? 

Teague, O, are you there? With yourself, Mrs. Tay— 
Well, I will look well first, and I will set my face, and tell 
her my message. (4ride. 

« Ruth. How the fellow begins to mould himself. | 

« Arb, And tempers his chops like a hound that has 
* lapp'd before his meat was cold enough. | 220 

© Ruth, He looks as if he had some gifts to pour forth; 
« those are Mr. Day's own white eyes, before he begins to 


say grace. Now for a speech rattling in his kecher, as if 


« his words stumbled in their way.“ 
Teague. es now I will tell thee, Praith,” My master, 
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48 
the 0 colonel Careless, bid me ask thy good A 
Upon my soul, now, the * will come upon my mouth, 


in spite of me. 
[ He laughs always when he gays ladysbip, or FTE 


Mrs. Day. Sirrah, sirrah! en were you sent to abuse 


me? 230 


Ruth. As sure as can be. | [ Aide. 

Teague. I do not abuse thy good honour— I cannot help 
my laugh now, I will try again, now; I will not think of 
a kitchen, nor a dripping-pan, nor a mustard-pot=My 
master would know of your ladyship 8 | 

Mrs. Day. Did your master send you to abuse me, you 
rascal ? By my honour, sirrah—— | 

Teague. Why do you abuse yourself, now, joy ? 

Mrs. Day. How, sirrah Do I mock as This is some 
Irish traitor. 240 

Teague. I am no traitor, that = am not; I am an Irish 
rebel. Vou are cozen'd now. Se] 

Mrs. Day. Sirrah, sirrah, I will make you know who I am 
—an impudent Irish rascal ! N 

Abel. He seemeth a dangerous fellow, and of a bold, Sedi- 


tious spirit. 
Mrs. Day. You are a tet rascal, I warrant ye. 


+ Teague, You are a foolish, bribble-brabble woman, that 


you are. j- 
Abel. nk we that are at the head of affairs, must 


| —_ your sauciness. 251 


Teague. And we that are at the tail of affairs, will e 
your sauciness. 

Mr. Day. Ye cats varlet, get out of my doors. 

Teague, Will not I give you my message, then ? 

Mrs. Day. Get you out, rascal. 1 

Teague. I pr'ythee let me tell my message. 
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Mrs. Day. Get you out, I say. 458 
Teague. The devil burn your ladyship, and honourship, 
and kitchenship. | [ Exit, 
Arb. Was there ever such a scene? *Tis impossible ta 

„ guess any thing. 


. «© Ryth. Our colonels have don't, as sure as thou livest, to 
« make themselves sport; being all the revenge that is in 
« their power. Look, look, how her honour $struts about, 
« like a beast stung with flies.“ 266 
Mrs. Day. How the villain has distemper'd me ! Out 
upon't too, that I have let the rascal go unpunish'd. And 
you [To Abel.] can stand by, like a sheep; run after him 
then, and stop him. - I'll have him laid by the heels, and 
make him confess who sent him to abuse me. Call help as 
you go. Make haste, I say. [Exit Abel. 
Ruth. Slid, Arbella, run after him, and save the poor 
fellow for sake's sake; ; stop Abel, by any means, that he 


may *scape. 275 
Arb. Keep his dam off, ns let me alone with the puppy. 
| [ Exit. 


Ruth., Fears not. 
- Mrs. Day. *Uds my life, the rascal has heated me Now 
I think on't, I'll go myself, and see it done— A saucy villain ! 

Rath.” But I must needs acquaint your honour with one 
4 first, concerning Mrs. Arbella. 
Mrs. Day. As soon as ever I have done. It . news, 
wench 3 

Ruth. Most excellent! If you go out, you may spoil all. 
| Such a discovery I have made, that you will bless the accident 
that anger'd you. 
Mrs. Day. Quickly then, 1 FT - 
Ruth. When you sent Abel after the Irichman, Mrs. Ar- 


bella's colour came and went in her face; and at last, not 
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able to ay, She slunk away after him, for fear the Rn 


should hurt him; she stole away, and blush'd the prettiest. 


Mrs. Day. 1 protest he my be hurt indeed. I'll run my- 
self too. 291 
Ruth. By no means, Gebet « nor is there any need on't; 
« for she resolved to stop him before he could get near the 
ce Irishman. She has done it, upon my life; and if you should 
« go out, you might spoil the kindest encounter that the 
« loving Abel is ever like to have. | | 
« Mrs. Day. Art sure of this?“ 
Rath, If you do not find she has stopt him, let me ever 
have your hatred. Pray credit me. > +> 7 gg 
&« Mrs. Day. I do, I do believe thee. Come, we'll go in, 
ce where I use to read; there thou shalt tell me all the par- 
« ticulars, and the manner of i it, I warrant *twas pry to 


© observe. A 


« Ruth. O, *twas a. thousand pities you did not see't : 
ce when Abel walk'd away so bravely, and foolishly, after this 
« wild Irichman, she stole such kind looks from her own 
« eyes; and having robb'd herself, sent them after her own 
« Abel; and then? 300 
Mrs. Day. Come, good wench : od go in, and hear all at 
large. It shall be the best tale thou hast told these two days. 
Come, come, I long to hear all. Abel, for his part, needs 


no help by this time. Come, good wench. [ Erit. 
* Ruth Ruth. 80 far T am right. Fortune, b. care for future 


cc things. 80 yy 7 * 
ä 1 ö 


Enter Colonel BLUNT, as taken by Bailiff. 


Blunt. At whose suit, rascals ? 
1 Bail. You shall know that time enough. 
Blunt. Time enough, dogs! Must I wait your leisures ? 


TT Ty TO 
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1 Bail. O, you are a dangerous man! Tis such traitors as 
you that disturb the peace of the nation. 319 

Blunt. Take that, rascal. [ Kicking him.] If I had any thing 
at liberty, besides my foot, I would bestow it on you. 

1 Bail, You shall pay dearly for this kick before you are 
let loose, and give good special bail. Mark that, my surly 
companion; we have you fast. | 

Blunt. Tis well, rogues; you caught me conveniently. 
Had I been aware, I would have made a some of your scurvy 
souls my special bail. 5 
I Bail. O, tis a bloody- minded man! I'll warrant ye, 
ce this vile cavalier has eat many a child. | 329 

cc Blunt. 1 could . a piece or two of you, n 


Enter Colonel CaRELuss. 


Care. How is this ! Blunt in hold ! You catchpole, let go 

your prey, or——|[ Draws, and Blunt, in the scuffle, throws up 
one of their heels, gets a bord, and _ to drive them "of 

1 Bail. Murder, murder ! 

Blunt. TEN Careless, this was worth thanks, I was fairly 
going. 

Care. What was the matter, man 2 

Blunt, Why, an action or two for free quarter, now nds 
troyer and conversion. Nay, I believe we shall be sued with 

an action of trespass for every field we have marched over; 

and be indicted for riots, for going at unseasonable-hours, 


Ne ee | | 341 


| Enter TEAGUE, running. 
Care. Well, come, let's away, 
Teague. Now, upon my $houl, run as I do; the men in red 
coats are running too, and they cry murder, murder | I never 
heard 1 noise in Ireland in all my life. | 
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Care. *Slife, we must shift several ways. Farewell. If we 
**cape, we meet at night; I shall take heed now. 
Teague. Shall I tell Mrs. Tay's message, 
Care. O, good Teague, no time for messages. 349 
[ Exeunt several ways. 


4 Nein bie. Eurer 4 and tee 
1 Bail. This way, this way ! Oh, villains! my neighbour 
Swash is hurt en e Come, good soldiers, follow, 


follow. 


Enter Can RL ESS and TEAGUE again. 

Care. I am quite out of breath, and the blood- hounds are 
in a full cry upon a burning scent: plague on 'em, what a 
noise the kennels make ! What door's this, that graciously 
stands a little open? What an ass am I to ask? Teague, 
Scout abroad; if any thing happens extraordinary, observe 
this door, there you shall find me. Now, by your favour, 
landlord, as s unknown. | | 1 1 gang MORE 


Enter Mrs. Dar and Onanian. 


Mrs. Day. It was well observed, Obadiah, to bring the 
parties to me first. Tis your master's will that I should, as 
I may say, prepare matters for him. In truth, in truth, I 
have too great a burthen upon me; yet, for the public good, 
I am content to undergo it. N 364 

; 08. Ishall, with sincere care, e unto your honour, 
from time to time, such negociations as I may discreetly pre- 


sume may be material for your honour's inspection. 


Mrs. Day. It will become you so to do. You have th 
present that came last? N "FH 
- 06. Yes, and please your honour ; the gentlewoman, con- 
cerning her brother's release, have also sent in a 8 of plate. 
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Ms. Day. It's very well. | 372 
O5. But the man without about a bargain of the king's 


land, is come empty. 


+ Mrs. Day. Bid him . I'll not t speak with 115. He | 


does not understand himself. 
OB. I shall intimate so much to him. | 
IA. Obadiah goes out, Gy Careless meets him, ava 2 
him back, | 
" Mrs. Day. Why, how now? What rude companion 8 s this? 
What would you have? What's your business ? What's the 
matter? Who sent you? Who d'you belong to? Who 

Care. Hold, hold, if you mean to be answer'd to all these 
interrogatories. You zee I resolve to be your companion. I 
am a man; there's no great matter; nobody sent me; nor 
I belong to nobody. I think I have answer'd to the chief 


heads. ; 385 
Mes. Day. Thou hast committed iii for aught I knows» 
How is't, Obadiah ? 


Care. Ha! what luck have I, to fall into the tefritories of 
my old kitchen acquaintance. Pll proceed upon the strength 
of Teague's message, tho? I had no answer. [ Aides 


Ob. Truly he came forcibly upon me, and I fear has 


bruised some intellectuals within my stomach. 

Mrs. Day. Go in, and take some Irish slat, by way of pre- 
vention, and keep yourself warm, [Exit Ob.] Now, sir, have 
you any business, that you came in so rudely, as if you did 
not know who you came to? en came you in, Sir Royster ? 
* not the porter at the gate? 397 

Care. No, truly; the gate kepe itself, 9 stood gaping, as 
if it had a mind to speak, and say, I pray come in. 

Mrs. Day. Did it so, sir? and what have you to say? 

Care. Ay, there's the point. Either she does not, or will 

not know me. What should I say ? How dull am 11 Pox 
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on't, this wit is like a common friend, when one has need of 


him, he won't come near one. pe LAtide. 


Mrs. Day. Sir, are you studying for an invention ? For 
aught I know you have done some chief and *twere fit to 
secure you. 407 

Care. So, that's well; 'twas pretty to fall into the head- 
quarters of the enemy. [ Avide. 

Mrs. Day. Nay, 'tis e'en so; I'll fetch chose that shall ex- 
amine you. 

Care. Stay; thou mighty states-woman ; I did but give 
you time to see if your memory would but be so honest as to 
tell you who I am. 

Mrs. Day. What do you mean, abe ban 2 

Care. There's a word yet of thy former employments ; 
that sauce. You and I have been acquainted. | 417 

Mrs. Day. I do not use to have acquaintance with cavaliers. 
Care. Nor I with committee-men's utensils; „“ hut i» 
ce Jiebus illis, you were not honourable, nor I a malignant.“ 
Lord, lord, you are horribly forgetful. | «© Pride comes with 
« godliness and good clothes,” What, you think I should 
not know you because you are disguised with curled hair and 
white gloves ? Alas! I know you as well as if you were in 
your sabbath-day's cinnamon. waistcoat, with a silver 
<«. edging round the skirt.“ 

Mrs. Day, How, Sirrah ? | 

Care. And with your fair hands bathed in alert or with 


your fragrant breath driving the fleeting ambergrease off 


from the waving kitchen-stuff.  _ | 430 


Mrs. Day. Oh, you are an impudent cavalier 4 nne 
you now indeed; but 1 — 

Care. Nay, but hark you, the now bondurable, non ob- 
stante past conditions; did I not send my footman, anIrichman, 
with a civil message to you? Why all this strangeness, then? 


48 III. | THE COMMITTEE» 55 


Mrs. Day. How, how, . how's this! Was't you that sent 
that rascal to abuse me, was't so? 
Care. How now ! What, matters grow worse and worse 
Mrs. Day. I'll teach you to abuse those that are in autho- 
rity. Within, there! who's within? 440 
Care. Slife, I'll stop your mouth, if you raise an alarm. 
[She cries out, be 5tops her mouths 
Mrs. Day. Stop my mouth, sirrah ! whoo, whoo, ho! 
Care. Ves, stop your mouth, What, are you good at a 
who-bub, ha ? 


Enter 3 


Ruth. What's the matter, forsooth ? 

Mrs. Day. The matter ! Why, here's a rude cavalier has 
broke into my house; *twas he too, that sent the Irish rascal 
to abuse me too, within my own walls. Call your father, that 
he may grant order to secure him. Tis a dangerous fellow, 

Care. Nay, good, pretty gentlewoman, spare your motion. 
What must become of me? Teague has made some 
strange mistake. LAiide. 

Ruth. Tis he! what shall I do? Now, invention be equal 
to my love. [ Aude.] Why, your ladyship will spoil all. I 
sent for this gentleman, and enjoin'd him secrecy, even to 
you yourself, till I had made his way. O, fie upon't, I am to 
blame; but, in truth, I did not think he would er 
these two hours. 

Care. I dare swear she did not; I might very duale; 5 
not have come at all. 460 

Ruth. How came you to come so soon, sir? *Twas three 

hours before you appointed. 
Care. Hey-day! I shall be 11. believe I came hither on 
purpose presently. f LAtide. 

Ruth, Twas upon a message of his to me, and please your 
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| honour, to make his desires known to your ladyship that 

he had consider'd on it, and was resoly'd to take the covenant, 

and give you five hundred pounds to make his peace, and 

bring his business about _ that he may be admitted in 

his first condition. 470 
Care. What's this? D'ye 25 pretty 8 
Ruth.” Well, well, I know . mind; I "us done your 

business. 

Mrs. Day. Oh, his dt come down. PEI. 
Ruth. Sweeten him again, and leave him to me; I warrant 


the five hundred pounds, and [ Whispers. 
Care. Now I have found it; this pretty wench has a mind 
to be left alone with me, at her peril. | [ Aide. 


Mrs. Day. I understand thee——Well, sir, I can pass by 
8 when I am informed there was no intention of it. 
I —_ you and my OI to "Ran. a right understanding. 

x [Exit Mrs. Day. 
Care. We should beget sons e daughters Sooner. What 


420 all this mean? [Aiide. 
Ruth, I am sorry, sir, that our love for me should make 
you thus ran. z 


Care. That's more than . ; but pow had a mind 
to be left alone with me, that's certain. 

- Rath.” *Tis too plain, sir? you'd ne'er have run | yourel 
into this danger else. 

Care. Nay, now you're out; the nls run after me. 

Ruth. You may dissemble. 

Care. Why, tis the proper business here; but we * 
time; you and I are left to beget a right understanding.— — 
Come, which way? 

Ruth. Whither ? 49 5 

Care. To your chamber or closet. 

Rath. But I am engaged vou shall take the covenant. 
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Care. No, I never swear when I am bid. 

Ruth. But you would do as bad. | 

Care. That's not against my principles, 500 

Ruth. Thank you for your fair opinion, good Signior 
Principle. There lies your way, sir. However, I will own 
so much kindness for you, that I repent not the civility I 
have done, to free you from the trouble you were like to 
fall into; make me a leg, if you please, and cry, thank you; 
and so the gentlewoman that desired to be left alone with 
you desires to be left alone with e she being taught a 
right understanding of you. | 608 
Care. No: I am rivetted; nor shall you march off thus 

with flying colours. My pretty commander in chief, let us 
parley a little farther, and but ingenuously lay down the 


true state of our treaty, The business, in short, is this: 


we differ seemingly upon two evils, and mine the least; and 


therefore to be chosen. You had better take me, than I 


take the covenant, . 
Ruth. We'll excuse one another. 
Care. You would not have me take the covenant, then? 
Ruth. No: I did but try you. I forgive your idle loose- 
ness for that firm virtue. Be constant to your fair princi- 
ples, in spite of fortune. 620 
Care. What's this got into petticoats ? But, d' ye hear; 
« Pl not excuse vou from my proposition, notwithstanding 


my release. Come, we are half way to a right ben went 


standing Nay, I do love thee, 
&© Ruth. Love virtue: you have but wry and . a patch 


of it; yare ragged still. 


% Care.- Are you not the Committee 88 8 daughter?, 
Ruth. Yes. What then 7 
Care. Then am I thankful. I had no ae against 


3 
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thee and matrimony, but thy own father and mother, which 
are a perfect committee to my own nature. 6 

« Ruth, Why, are you sure I would have match'd with a 
te malignant, not a compounder neither ? | | 
Care. Nay, I have made thee a jointure against my will. 
« Methinks it were but as reasonable, that I should do 
*«« something for my jointure ; but by the way of matrimony 
n honestly to increase your generation, this, to tell you truth, 
«> is against my conscience. 
* Ruth. Vet you would beget right understandings. 

« Care. Yes, I would have em all bastards. 640 
' * Ruth. And me a whore. | 

« Care. That's a coarse name; but tis not fit a commit- 
re tee-man's daughter should be too honest, to the 3 
* of her father and mother.“ 
EKRutb. When the quarrel of the nation is en you 
and I shall agree: till when, sir 


Euer Tous. 


7 zague. Are you here then? Upon my shoul, the * 
Colonel Blunt is overtaken again now, and carried to the 
devil, „that he is, faith.” ä 

Care. How, taken and carried to the devil ? 650 

Teague. 'He desired to go to the devil, I wonder of my 
shoul he was not afraid. 

Care. 1 derstand it now. What e this? 

Ruth. You seem troubled, sir. 

Care. I have but a life to lose, that I am weary of. Come, 
Teague. 

Ruth, Hold, you sha'n't go before I know the nnen. 
What d'ye talk of ? 

Care. My friend, my dearest friend, is caught up by rascally 
bailiffs, and carried to the Devil tavern, Pray, let me go. 
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Ruth, Stay but a minute, if you have ww kindness for 
me. | : 662 

Care. Yes, I FR love you. | 

Ruth. OI [ may serve your friend. 


Enter ARBELLA; 


O, Arbella, I was going to see you. 
Arb. What's the matter? | 
Ruth, The colonel which thou lik'st is taken by bailiffs; : 
there's his friend too almost e. You know the 
mercy of these times. 669 
Arb. What dost thou tell me? I am ready to sink down! 
Ruth, Compose yourself, and help him nobly; you have 
no way but to smile upon Abel, and get him to bail him. 


Enter ABEL and OBADIAH. 


Arb. Look where he and Obadiah come; sent hither by 
Providence — Oh, Mr. Abel, where have you been this 
long time ? Can you find of your heart to keep thus out of 
my sight? 

Azel. Assuredly some important affairs constrained my 
absence, as Obadiah can testify bona fide. | 

Teague. The devil brake your bones a Friday. 

08. I can do so, verily, myself being a material party. 

Care. Pox on *em, how slow they . 681 

Teague. Speak faster. | 

Arb. Well, well, you shall go no more out of. my And 
Pl not be satisfied with your bona fide's. I have some occa- 
sions that call me to go a little way; you shall een go with 
me, and good Obadiah too, You _ not deny me "lp 
thing. 

bel. It is not meet I should. 2 am SR ens nds, 
Obadiah, thou shalt have the best bargain of all my tenants; 


75 
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Os. J am thankful. | 690 

„ Care. What may this mean? = [digs 

Arb. Ruth, how shall we do to keep thy swift mother 
from pursuing us? | 

Ruth. Let me alone: as I go to the parlour, where she 
Sits big with expeRation, I'll give her a whisper, that we are 
going to fetch the very five hundred pounds. 

Arb. How can that be? | 

Ruth. No question now. Will you march. sir? 

Care. Whither ? \ 6 : 

Ruth. Lord, how dull these men in love are hy, to 


| your friend. No more words, 701 


* Care. I will stare upon thee, though. „ [ Exeunt. 


* 


ACT I. SCENE 1. 


Colonel brunn brought in by Bailiff. 


1 Bailiff. 
Ar, ay, we thought how well you'd get bail. 

Blunt. Why, you unconscionable rascal, are you angry 
that I am unlucky, or do you-want some fees? 111 OT in 
a dungeon before I'll give you a farthing. 

1 Bail. Choode, choose. Come along with him. 

Blunt. I'II not go your pace neither, rascals; I'll go soft- 
ly, if it be but to hinder you "_ taking up some other ho- 


nest gentleman. 


« 1 Bail. Very well, 5 we will carry you 1 


cc you shall got be troubled what pace to walk; you'll find 


« a large bill. Blood is dear. | 00 


'« Blunt. Not yours, is it 2 farthing a pint were very 
er dear for the best blood you have.“ 


Ad IV. | THE COMMITTER. 61 


1 AR BELLA, Divan; ABEL, Colonel CATE; and 
OBaDIan. 


1 Bail. How now! are these any of your friends? 
Blunt. Never, if you see women; that's a rule. 
Arb. [To Abel.] Nay, you need have no scruple, tis a 

near kinsman of mine. You do not think, I hope, that I 
would let you suffer — Vou that must be nearer than a 
kinsman to me. | 

Abel. But my mother doth not know it. 20 

Arb. If that be all, leave to me and Ruth, we'll save you 
harmless; besides, I cannot marry, if my kinsman be in 
prison; he must convey my estate, as you e for *tis 
all in him. We must please him. 

Abel. The consideration of that doth convince me. Oba- 
diah, 'tis necessary for us to set at liberty this gentleman, 
being a trustee for Mrs. Arbella's estate. Tell 'em, there- 
fore, that you and I will bail this gentleman — and d'ye 
hear, tell them who I am. 29 

06, I shall. — Gentlemen, this is the honourable Mr. 
Abel Day, the first-born of the honourable Mr. Day, chair- 
man of the Committee of Sequestrations; and I myself, 


by name Obadiah, and clerk to the said honourable Com- 


mittee. 
1 Bail, Well, sir, we know Mr. Day and Mr. Abel. 

Abel. Yes, that's I; and Iwill bail this gentleman, I be- 
lieve you dare not except against the bail: nay, you shall 
have Obadiah's too, one that the state trusts. 

1 Bazl. With all our hearts, OR there are charges 
to be paid. 


49 ; 
Arb. Here, Obadiah, take this purse and discharge them, | 


and give the bailiffs twenty shillings to drink. 
* This is miraculous ! 


1 
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1 Bail. A brave lady! ST faith, ae, we'll drink 
your health. 
Abel. She's to be my wife, as sure as you are here: what 
Say you to that now ? | 
1 Bail. [ Aside.] That's 1 hi something- 
more in this.——Honourable Mr. Abel, the sheriff's deputy 
is hard by in another room, if you please to go thither, and 
give your bail, sir. 51 
Abel. Well, shew us the way, and let him know who Jam. 
i [Exeunt Abel, Obadiah, and Bailiff. 
88 Hark ye, pretty Miss Ruth, if you were not a com- 
mittee- man's daughter, and $0 consequently against mo- 


narchy, two princes should have you and that gentlewoman. 


Ruth. No, no, you'll serve my turn; I am not ambitious. 

Care. Do but swear then, that thou art not the issue of 
Mr. Day; and, though I know tis a lie, Þll be content to 
be cozened, and believe. 


.- Ruth. Fie, fie; you cann't abide taking of oaths. Look, | 


look, how your friend and mine take aim at one another, 


: Is he smitten ? Us 62 


Care. Cupid has not such another wounded subject; nay, 


and is vex'd he is in love too. Troth, tis partly my own 


case. 0 
Ruth, Peace ! she - begins, # as a wail requires. 
Arb. You are free, sir. 
Blunt. Not so free as you think. 
Arb. What hinders it? . | 
\ Blunt. Nothing that I'll tell you. | 70 
Arb. Why, sir? | 
Blunt. You'll laugh at me. 
Arb. Have you perceived me apt to commit Such a e 
ness? Pray let me know it. 
Blunt, Upon two conditions you shall know it. 


As IV. | THE COMMITTEE. 63 


Arb. Well! make your own laws. 
Blunt. First, I thank ye, y*have freed me nobly : pray 
believe it ; you have this acknowledgment from an honest 
heart, one that would crack a string for you; that's one 
thing. 80 

Arb. Well! the other. 

Blunt. The other is only, that I may 3 so ready, that 
I may be gone just as I have told it you ; together with your 
promise, not to call me back: and upon these terms, I give 
you leave to laugh when I am gone. Careless, come, stand 
ready, that, at the sign given, we may vanish together, 

Ruth. If you please, sir, when you are ready to start, Pl 
cry one, two, three, and away. 

Blunt. Be pleased to forbear, good smart ata, : 
you have leave to jeer when I am gone, and I am just going, 


by your spleen's leave, a little patience. 91 


Arb. Pr'ythee, peace. 

Rath, I shall contain, sir. 

Blunt. That's much for a woman to do. 

Arb. Now, sir, perform your promise. 

Blunt. Careless, have you done with your woman? 

Blunt. Nay, I have thanked her already: pr'ythee no more 
of that dull way of gratitude. Stand ready, man: yet nearer 
the door. So, now my misfortune that I promised to disco- 

ver is, that I love you above my sense or reason. So, fare- 
well, and laugh. Come, Careless. 102 

Care. Ladies, our lives are yours; © be but so kind as to 
* believe it, till you have something to command.” [ Exeunt. 

Ruth. Was there ever such humour ? EPR 

Arb. As I live, his confession shews nobly. . 

Ruth. It shews madly, I am sure. An ill-bred fellow ! not 
endure a woman to laugh at him |! 


— ————— — —̃ — — — — 
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Arb. He's honest, ] dare swear. 8 | 

| Rath. That's more than I dare swear for thy colonel. I 10 

Arb. Out upon him. 

Ruth. Nay, 'tis but want of a good example; I'll wake 
him so. 

Arb. But, dye hear, Ruth, we were horribly to blame, that 
we did not enquire were they lodged, under en of send- 
ing to them about their own business. 

Ruth. Why, thy whimsical colonel discharged himself 
cc off like a gun: there was no time between the flashing in 
cc the pan, and the going off, to ask a question. But, hark 
* ye, I have an invention upon the old account of the five 
hundred pounds, which shall make Abel send Obadiah to 

look em. 122 
Arb. Excellent! the trout Abel will bite immediately at 
that bait. The message shall be as from his master Day, 
ce senior, to come and speak with him; they'll think pre- 
ce gently ' tis about their composition, and come certainly. In 
te the mean time we'll prepare them with counter expecta- 
„„ 

Enter PEO and Onaprans 

Ruth. Peace! see where Abel and the gentle nackre of low 
degree, Oban, approach; having newly entered themselves 
into bonds. 131 

Arb. Which PII be sure to tell his mother, if he be ever 
more troublecome. \ 

Ruth. And that he's turned an errant conan, by bailing 
one of the brood. 

Abel. I have, according to your desires, given freedom to 
your kinsman and trustee. I suppose he doth perceive that 
you may have power in right of me. 

Arb. Good, Mr. Abel, I am 2 beholden to you, and 
your authority, | 140 
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Ruth. O, fie upon't, brother, I did forget to acquaint you 
with a business before this gentleman went. O me, what a 
seive - like memory have I! *Twas an important affair too. 

Abel. If you discover it to me, I shall render you my opi- 
nion upon the whole. | 145 

Ruth. The two gentlemen have repented of their obsti- 
nacy, and would now present five hundred pounds to your 
good honourable mother to stand their friend, that they may 
be permitted to take the covenant ; and we, negligent we, 
have let them go, before we knew where to send to them, 

Abel. That was the want of being us'd to important affairs; 
It is ill to neglect the ONE? 8 their conversion, together 
with their money. 153 

Ruth, Well, there is but one way; © do you send Obadiah, 
« in your father's name, to desire them both to come to his 
« house about some business that will be for their good, but 
«© no more; for then they'll take it ill; for they enjoined us 
cc SECTECY 3 and when they come, let us alone; Obadiah may 
enquire them out. 

O5. The bailiffs did say they were gone to the Devil. 

Abel. Hasten thither, good Obadiah, as if you had met my 
honourable father, and desire them to come unto his house, 
about an important affair that is for their good. 163 

Ob. I shall use expedition. [ Exit, 

Abel. And we will hasten *“ home, lest the gentlemen 
« should be before us, and not know how to address their 
« offers; and then we will hasten“ our being ACTIN in 0 


bonds of matrimony. | 
Arb. Soft and fair goes far. Ae 


Enter the two Colonels and Tas > &s at the T. avern. 
Care. Did ever man get away so eraftily from the thing he 
lik'd? Terrible business! afraid to tell a woman what she 
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desired to hear. I pray heartily that the boys do not come 
« to the knowledge of thy famous retreat; we shall be fol- 
« lowed by those * birds, as you have seen an ou! pur- 
« gued. | 175 
4 Blunt. I shall break some of their wings then. "= 
Care. To leave a handsome woman; a woman that came 
to be bound body for body for thee ; one that does that which 
no woman will hardly do again. | 
Blunt. What's that ? 7 ©; 3 


Care. Love thee, and thy blunt humour ; a mere chance, 


man. Come, Teague, give us a song. 
Teague. I am a cup too low. | 
Care. Here, then. | [Gives him a glass. 
Teague. I should like to wet '*tother eye. / 
Care. Here, 7 | 
| ' ___SONG by Tzacve, 
Last Patrick-mass night, *bove all days in the year, 
T set out for London before I got there: | 
But when I took leave of my owon natural hore, \ 
O, whillil-a-lu, I did screech, bawl, and roar. REID 190 


— 


Id wake in the morning, while yet it was night, 

And could not 5ee one bit of land, but was quite out of sight ; 
So, with tumbling and tosing, and jolting poor Teague, 

My stomach was sea=sick in less than a league. 


At Fox BY to show my high birth, and great mind, 
I took a place in the coach, but wall'd in it behind ; 
The seas they did roar, and the winds avere uncivil, . 
And, upon my ul, 1 _ we were all blown to the dil, | 


A. Coventry next, where you see . Tom, | 
| Who was kilPd for a look at the Duchess bum; © 200 


- 
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But when her grace rid on her 5addle all bare, 
Devil burn me, no wonder that old Snob did Stare. 


« Blunt. You practise your wit to no purpose; I am not 
ce to be persuaded to lie still, like a jack-a-lent, to be cast at; 
« had rather be a whisp hung up for a woman to scold at, 
« than a fix d lover for em to point at. Your squib began 
of to hiss.“ ] 

EL Enter OBADIAH. | 

Care. Peace, man, here's Jupiter's Mercury. Is his mes- 
zage to us, trow ? | 209 

O5. Gentlemen, ul are e opportunely overtaken and found 
out. 


Blunt. How's this? 
O5. I come unto you in the name of the honourable Mr. 


Day, who desires to speak with you both about some im- 
portant affair, which is conducing for your good. 

Blunt. What train is this ? 

Care. Peace, let us not be rach. Teague ! 

Teague. Eh! „ 10 

Care. Were it not possible that you could entertain this 
fellow in the next room till he were pretty drunk? [ Aude. 

Teague. I warrant you, I will make him and myself too 

drunk, for thy sweet sake. 
Care. Be sure, Teague. — Some business, that will take 
us up a very little time to finish, makes us desire your 
patience till we dispatch it. In the mean time, sir, do us the 
favour as to call for a glass of sack in the next room: Teague 
shall wait upon you, and drink your master's health. 

O5. It needeth not; nor do I use to drink healths. 


Care. None but your neee and that by way of | 


remembrance. | 230 
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08. We, that have the affairs of state under our tuition, 
cannot long delay; my presence may be required for en 
on the work. 

Care. Nay, sir, it shall not exceed above a quarter of an 
hour; perhaps we'll wait upon you to Mr. Day presently. 
Pray, sir, drink but one glass or two; we would wait upon 
you ourselves, but that would hinder us from going with you. 

OB. Upon that consideration I shall attend a little. 

Care. Go wait upon him Now, Teague, or never. 239 

Teague. I will make him so drunk as can be, upon my 
shoul. i [ Exeunt Teague and Obadiah, 

Blunt. What a devil should this message mean? 

Care. Tis too plain; this cream of committee-rascals, who 
has better intelligence than a state-secretary, has heard of 
his on Abel's being hamper'd i in the cause of the wicked, 
and in revenge would entice us to perdition. 

Blum. If Teague could be so fortunate as to whe; him 
ak, we might know all. 

% Care. If the close-hearted rogue will not be open- 
tc mouth'd, we'll leave him pawn'd for all our scores, and 
« stuff his pockets with blank commissions. * 251 

% Blunt. Only fill up one with his master's name. 

* Care. And another with his wife's name for adjutant- 
« general, together with a bill of ammunition hid under 
« Day's house, and make it be digged down with scandal of 
"0 delinquency. A rascal, to think to invite us into Newgate! 
* Blunt, Well, we must resolve what to do. 

« Care. I have a fancy come into my _ that may. pro- 
. «« duce an admirable scene. 

« Blunt. Come, let's hear ? 1 260 

« Care. Tis upon supposition that Teague makes him 
« drunk; and, by the way, tis a good omen that we have 
e no sober apparition in that wavering posture of frailty ; 
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« we'll send him home in a sedan, and cause him to be de- 
_ « livered in that good-natured condition to the ill-natured 
4 rascal his master. 

« Blunt, It will be excellent. How I pray for Teague to 
6 be vi orious 122 


| Enter Musician. 
Mas. Gentlemen, will you have any music ? 
Blunt. Pr'ythee, no; we are out of tune. 270 
Care. Pish, we never will be out of humour, 


| Enter TEAOGURH and OBADIAH drunk. 


« See and rejoice where Teague with laurel comes.” 

Blunt. And the vanquish'd Obadiah, with nothing fixed 
about him but his eyes. 

Teague, Well now, upon my shoul, Mr. Obadiah sin gs as 
well as the man now. Come then, * you sing an Irish 
song after me ? 

Ob. I will sing Irish for the king now. , 

Teague. I will sing for the king as well as you. Hark you 
now ! / [He sings an Iriab song, and Obadiah tries. 


SONG. 


Oh, Teady-foley, you are my darling, 281 
You are my locking-glass, both night and morning ; 
I had rather have you without a farthing, 
Than Bryan Gaulichar, with his house and garden. 
_ ral, nc 


O, Norah, agra, I do not doubt you, 
And for that reason I kiss and mouth you; 
And if there was ten and twenty about you, 


Devil burn me, if 1 would go without you, La, ral, lidy. 
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Os. That is too hard stuff; I cannot do these and these 
material matters. i 290 
Teague. Here now, we will take some snuff for the King 
So, there, lay it upon your hand ; put one of your noses to 
it now; so, snuff now. Upon my shoul, Mr. Obad. Com- 
mit. will make a brave Irichman. Put this in your other 
nose. 

Ob. I will snuff for the king no more. Good Mr. Teague, 
give me some more sack, and sing English, for my money. 

Teague. I will tell you that Irish is as good and better too. 
Come, now, we will dance. Can you play an Irish tune ? 
[Dance, Obadiah tumbles down. 

7 eague, Obid, Obid! _ uy Soul I Wan he's dead. 

Care. Dead! 301 

Teague. Dead drunk. Poor Obid is sick, and I will mull 
him some wine —!] will put some spice in't. [ Puts some 5nuff 
into the funnel.) Now I will howl over him as they do in Ire- 
land: Oh, oh, oh. 

Care. Peace, Teague, you'll alarm the e Sa 
Shilling, call a chair, and let them carry him in this condition 
to his kind master. If you meet the ladies, say we would 
speak with them at the Lieutenant's. 

Ti mayer. Give me the thirteen, and I will give him an Irish 

Sedan. - 311 
1 How's that ? g 
Teague. This way. nds him by the heels, and draws bimof. 

[ Exeunt. 


Mavis Mr. Day and Mrs. Dar. 


Mrs. as Dispatch quickly, I say, and say 1 aid it; 
many things fall between the lip and the cup. 

Mr. Day. Nay, duck, let thee alone for counsel. Ah, if 
thou hadst been a man! | 
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Mrs. Day. Why then you would have wanted a woman and 
a helper too. | 319 

Mr. Day. I profess so I should and a notable one too, 
though I say't before thy face, and that's no ill one. 

Mrs. Day. Come, come you are wand”ring from the matter 
dispatch the marriage, I say, whilst she is thus taken with 
our Abel, Women are uncertain. 

Mr. Day. How if she should be coy ? 

Mrs. Day. You are at your V again; if she be foolish, tell 
_ plainly what she must trust to: no Abel, no land. Plain 
dealing's a jewel. Have you the writings drawn, as I advised 

you, which she must sign? 
Mr. Day. Ay, I warrant you, duck; here, here they be. 
Oh, she has a brave estate! | 331 
Mrs, Day. What news you have! | 
Mr. pd Look you, wife——— 
{Day pulls out wwritings, and lays out his keys. 
Mrs Day. Pish, teach your grannum to spin; let me see. 
Enter @ Servant. | 
Serv, May it please. your honour, your good neighbour 
Zachariah is departing this troublesome life : he has made 
your honour his executor, but cannot depart till he has seen 
your honours. 338 
Mr. Day. Alas! alas! a good man will leave us. Come, 
good duck, let us hasten. Where is Obadiah, to usher you? 
Mrs. Day. Why, Obadiah !-—A varlet, to be out of the 
way at such a time; truly he moveth my wrath. Come, hus- 
band, along; I'll take Abel in his place. [ Exeunt. 


Enter RuTa and Ax BELLA. 


Ruth. What's the meaning of this alarm? There's some 
carrion discover'd ; the crows are all gone upon a sudden. 
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Arb. The she Day call'd most fiercely for Obadiah. Look 
here, Ruth, what have they left behind? _ 85 
Ruth. As I live, it is the Day's bunch of keys, which he al- 
ways keeps so closely : well if thou hast any mettle, 
now's the time. | 4. 350 
Arb. To do what. 3 
Rath. To fly out of Egypt. 


Enter ABEL. 


| Arb. Pon, we are ro-betray'd else; as Sure as can be, wench, 
he's come back for the keys. 

Ruth. We'll forswear em in confident words, and no less 
confident countenances. 

Abel. An important affair hath call'd my honourable father 
and mother forth, and in the absence of Obadiah I am en- 
forced to attend their honours ; © and therefore I conceived 
« jt right and meet to acquaint you with it, lest, in my ab- 
ce sence, you might have apprehended that some mischance 
ee had befallen my person: therefore I desire you to receive 
N ee and $0 I bid you heartily farewell. [ Exit. 

Arb. Given from his mouth this 10th of April. He put 
me in a cruel fright. | e 

4 Ruth. As I live, I'm all over in ach a dew as hangs 
« about a still when ?tis first set a going; but this is better 
« and betten: there never was such an opportunity to break 
« prison. I know the very places, the holes in his closet, 
« where the composition of your estate lies, and where the 
ce deeds of my own estate lie. I have cast my eye upon them 
« often, when I have gone up to him on errands, and to call 
« him to dinner.” If I miss, hang me. | 

Arb. But whither shall we go? ©: | 374 

Ruth. To a friend of mine, and of my "0 that lives 


AR IF. THE COMMITTEE, 73 


near the Temple, and will harbour us, fear not; and so set 
| up for ourselves, and get our colonels. 

Arb. Nay, the mischief that I have done, and ths _ 
tion we are in, makes me as ready as thou art. Come, let's 
about it. 380 
. Ruth. Stay; do; you stand centinel 3 That's the 
closet window; Þ ll call for thee, if I need thee ; and be sure 
to give notice of any news of the enemy. Ii. 

Arb. ] warrant thee.— May but this departing brother 
* have so much string of life left him, as may tie this ex- 
ce pecting Day to his bed-side, till we have committed this 
ce honest robbery?? Hark ! what's that this appre- 
hension can make a noise when there is none. 

Ruth. 1 have em, I have em; nay the whole covey, and 
his seal at arms bearing a dog's leg. [ Abowes 

Arb. Come, make haste then. 391 

* Ruth. As I live, here's a letter counterfeited from the 
« king, to the rascal his rebellious subject Day; with a re- 
*« membrance to his discreet wife. Nay, what dost thou 
ce think these are? I'll but cast my eye upon these papers, 
te that were schismatical, and lay in Ons What dost 
« think they are? 

Arb. I can't tell. Nay, pr'ythee come away. * 

* Ruth. Out upon the precise baboon ? they are letters 
« from two wenches ; one for an increase of salary to main= 
ce tain his unlawful issue; another from a wench that had 
1% more conscience than he, and refus'd to take the physic 
* that he prescrib'd to take away a natural tympany. 403 
e Arb. Nay, pr'ythee dispatch. 25 

« Ruth. Here be abundance more. Come, run up, and 
* help me carry em. We'll take the whole index of his 
15 aus: we e shall be furnish'd with Such arms, — 
5 | 7 
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« and defensive. that we shall never need sue to him for a 
* league. Come, make haste. i 
« Arb. I come.“ . i 410 


Enter TEAGUE, with OBADIAH on Bis back. 
Teague. Long life to you, madam ; my master is at Lieu- 
tenant Story's, and wants to speak to you and that dear 


creature too. 

Arb. and Ruth. Conduct us to him. 
Teague. Oh, that; I will — Come along, and I will follow 
you. . { Exeunt all but Obadiah. 


Ob. Some mall beer, 3 Mr. Teague. 


Enter, as return d, Mr. Dar, Mrs. Dar, and ABEL. 


Mr. Day. He made a good end, and departed as unto 
sleep. 1 419 

Mrs. Day. I'll assure you his wife took on grievously ; 31 
do not believe she' II marry this half year. 

Mr. Day. He died full of exhortation. Ha, duck, thouldst 
be sorry to lose me. 

Mrs, Day. Lose you! ! I warrant you you'll live as long as as 
a better thing- Ah, Lord, what's that ? | 

| [Obadiah sings. 
Mr. Day.. How now ! 1 this? How eat | 
and in a ep distemper assuredly ! 

Mrs. D O, fie upon't ! who would have believed that 
we choald h bes lived to have seen Obadiah overcome with 
the creature. Where have you been, sirrah? 430 

O5. D=d—drinking the Kki—ki—kiny's health. 

Mr. Day. O terrible! some disgrace put upon us, and 
shame brought within our walls. VIl go lock up my neigh- 
bour's will, and come down and shew him a reproof 
How. — ho WI cannot feel my keys nor [ He 
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feels in bis pockets, and leaps up.] I hear em jingle. 
Didst thou see my keys, duck ? 437 
Mrs. Day. Duck me no ducks—— 1 see your hoes! See a 
fool's head of your own! Had I kept them, I warrant they 
had been forth- coming. You are so slappish, you throw 
'em up and down at your tail. Why don't you look if you 
have not left them in the door? 


Mr. Day. 1. go, 1 go, duck. | [ Exit. 
. Mrs. Day. Here, Abel, take up this fallen creature, who 


has left his uprightness ; carry him to a bed, and when he 
is returned to himself, I will exhort him. 446 
Abel. He is exceedingly overwhelmed. [Goes to I him up. 
O5. Stand away, I say, and give me some sack, that [ 
may drink a health to the king,—[ Sings Teady Foley.) 
RE 8 Mr. * ? 


Enter Mr. Day. 


Mr. Day. Undone, undone ! robb'd, robb*d! The doors 
left open, and all my writings and papers stolen! Undone, 
undone !=——Ruth, Ruth! Rs 

Mrs. Day. Why, Ruth, I say! Thieves, thieves! 434 


Enter Servant. | 

Serv. What's the matter, forsooth? Here has been no 
| thieves : I have not been a minute out of the house. 

Mrs. Day. Where's Ruth and Mrs. Arbella ? 
Serv. I have not seen them a pretty while. 
Mr. Day. Tis they have robb'd me, and taken away the 
writings of both their estates. Undone, undone! _ 460 

Mrs. Day. This came with staying for you—[To Abel. 
coxcomb, we had come back sooner else: you —_ dene 
we must be undone for your dullness. | 

O. Be not in wrath. 
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Mrs, Day. I'll wrath you, you rascal you. T'll teach you, 
you drunken rascal, and you sober dull man: 

O5. Your feet are swift and violent; their motion will 
' make them fume. | 
Mrs. Day. D'ye lie too, ye n rascal ? 

Mr. Day. Nay, patience, good duck, and let's lay out for 
these women; they are the thieves. 471 

Mrs. Day. *Twas you that left your wee: upon the table 
to tempt them: you need cry, good duck, be patient.——. 
Bring in the drunken rascal, ye booby : when he is sober, 
he may discover something. Come, take him up; I'll have 
em hunted. [ Exeunt Mr. and Mrs. Day. 

Abel. IL rejoice yet, in the midst of my sufferings, that my 
mistress saw not my rebukes. Come, Obadiah, I pray raise 
yourself upon your feet, and walk. 

Ob. Have you taken the e That's the andetion; 

Abel. Yea. 481 

0b. And will you drink a health to the king? n 
t'other question. 

Abel. Make not thyself a scorn. 

Os. Scorn in my face! Void, young Satan. 

Abel. J pray you walk in, I shall be assisting. 

Os. Stand off, and you shall perceive by my steadfast 
going. that I am not drunk. Look ye no w 50 softly, 
softly; gently, good Obadiah, gently and steadily, for fear 
it should be said that thou art in drink. So, gently and 
upri ightly, Obadiah. [ He moves his Wy , but stands «till. 

Abel. You do not move. 492 

08. Then do I stand gl. as fast you 80. f 


Enter Mrs. Davy. 


Mrs. Day. What, stay all day! There's for you, sir [ Z 
Abel. ]- you are a sweet youth to leave in trust. Along, 
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you drunken rascal—[T „ Obadiah. 1=Pl Set you both for- 
ward. 

OB. The Philistines are upon us, and Day has broke loose 
from darkness; high keeping has made her fierce. 499 


[ She beats them off. 
Mre. Day. Out, you drunken rascal ; PI make you move, 
you beast. | [ Erxeunt. 


Ac Y. SCENE 1. 


—— ee A ee ER eas cam aa an 
* Enter Bookseller and Bailiffs, having laid hold on Fa. 


c Bookseller. 
72 5 along, sir; I'll teach you to take covfaants. 
« Teague. Will you teach me then? Did not I take it then ? 


« Why will you teach me now ? 
« Book. You shall pay dearly for the blows you Struck ys 
« my wild Irish; by St. Patrick you shall. : 


Teague. What have you now to do with St. Putrick ? he | 
ce will scorn your covenant, 

« Book. I'll put you, sir, where you shall have worse liquor 
« than your bonny-clabber. 9 

« Teague. Bonny-clabber! By my gossip's hand, now, you 
* are a great rascal if you do not love bonny-clabber: and 1 
will break your pate if you do not let me go to my master. 

« Book. O, you are an impudent rascal. Come, A 
« with him, 


3 cen 


% Care. How now !——Hold, wy friend, whither do you 
60 carry my servant ? 

* Book. I have arrested him, sir, , for ating me, and tak- 
« ing away my mn 
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ce Care. What has he taken away? 8 19 
cc Book. Nay, the value of the 8 is not much; *twas 

te the covenant, sir. 

« Teague. Well, I did take the covenant, and my master 
cc took it from me; and we e taken the covenant then, 
« have we not? | 5 

« Care. Here, honest fellow, here's more than thy cove- 
ee nant's worth; here, bailiffs, here's for you to drink. 

cc Book. Well, sir, you seem an honest gentleman ; for 
ce your sake, and in hopes of your custom, I release him. 

« 1 Bail. Thank ye, noble sir. [ Exeunt Book. and Bailiqi.“? 

Care. © Farewell, my noble friends 50 d'ye hear, 
« Teague, pray take no more covenants. Faye you paid 
the money I'vent you with? 32 

Teague. Yes, but I will carry no more, look you there, 
now. 

Care. Why, Teague? 

Teague. God $a? my shoul now, I shall x run ay: york it. 

Care. Pish, thou art too honest. 

7. zague. That I am too upon my shoul now; but the devil 
is not honest, that he is not; he would not let me alone 
when I was going ; but he made me go to this little long 
place. and t' other little long place; and upon my shoul was 
carrying me to Ireland, for he made me go by a dirty place 
like a lough now; and therefore I know now it was the way 
to Ireland. Then I would stand still, and then he would 
make me go on; and then I would go to one side, and he 
would make me go to t'other side; and then I got a little 
farther, and did run then? and upon my shoul the devil 
could not catch me; and then I did pay the money : but I 
will carry no money, that I will not. 49 

Care. But thou shalt, Teague, when I have more to send ; 
thou art proof now against temptation. 
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Teague. Well then, if you send me with money again, and 
if 1 do not come to thee upon the time, the devil will make 
me begone then with the money. Here's a paper for thee, 
*tis a quit way indeed. 

Care. That's well said, Teague [ Reads, 


Enter Mr. Day, OBAPDITIAE, and Soldiers. 


Ob. See, sir, providence hath directed us; there is one of 
them that clothed me with shame, and the most malignant 
amongst the wicked. | | 0 
Mr. Day. Soldiers, seize him. I charge him with treason ! 

Here's a warrant to the keeper, as I told you. 

« 1 Sold. Nay, no resistance.“ 
Care. What's the matter, rasscals ? 
Mr. Day. You shall know that, to your cost, hereafter. 
Any with him. 
Care. Teague, tell em I shall not come de 1 1 
am engag'd. 
Teague. I pr'ythee ben't engag'd. 

Care. Gentlemen, I am guilty of nothing, that I know of 
Mr. Day. That will appear, sir.— Away with him. 70 
Teague, What will you do with my master, now ? 

Mr. Day. Be quiet, sir, or you shall go with him. 

Teague. That I will, for all you, you old fool. 

Care. Teague, come hither. 

Teague. Sir ? 

Care. Here,. take this "Be open my 5 and burn all 
the papers you find there; and here, burn this letter. 

Teague. Pray, give me that Pretty clean letter, to send to 
my mother. 

Care. No, no; be sure to do as I tell you. 80 

Mr. Day. Away with him. We will be aveng'd on the 


scorner; and PII go home, and tell 18 duck this part of my 
good fortune. 5 IL Exeunt. 
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Enter Chairmen with 8 Women come out, 


& Ruth. So far we are right. — Now, honest 4 step 
« over, and tell the two gentlemen, that we two women de- 
« gire to o speak with them.” 


Enter Cilanel BLuNT and Lieutenant. 


Chair. See, mistress, here's one of them. 

Ruth. That's thy colonel,. Arbella; catch him ann or 
he'll fly again, : 

Arb. What should I do? x | 90 
Reuth. Put forth some good words, “ as they use to stake 
« oats, when they go to catch a skittish jade.“ Advance. 

Arb. Sir. | 

Blunt. Lady 7 Fs she. 

Arb. I wish, sir, that my friend and 1 hed some conve- 
niency of speaking to you; we now want the assistance of 
some noble friend. | i 

Blunt. Then I am RE 3 me but to do some · 
thing for you. I would have my actions talk, not I. My 
friend will be here immediately; I dare speak for him too— 
Pardon my last confusion; but what I told you, was as true 
as if I had staid— 102 

Ruth. To make affidavit of it. i 

Blunt. Gbod, over-charg'd gentlewoman, spare me but a 

little. 
Arb. Pr 'ythee Peace. Canst thou be merry, and we in 
this condition — Sir, I do believe you noble, truly worthy. 
If we might withdraw any whither out of sight, I would ac- 
quaint you with the business. 

Lieu. My house, ladies, is at that door, where both the 
colonels lodge. Pray, command it. Colonel Careless will 
immediately be here. 112 
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Enter Teacus.. 


Teague. He will not come; that commit rogue Tay has got 


him with men in red coats, and he is gone to prison here be- 


low this street. He would not let me go with him, Pfaith, 


but made me come till thee now. 

Ruth. O, my heart! Tears, by your leave, awhile. 
¶Vipes ber eyes.] D'ye hear, Arbella, here, take all the 
trinkets, only the bait that'll use; . accept of this gentle- 
© man's house, there let me * I'll try my skill 


% Nay, talk not.” Exit. 


Blunt. Careless in prison! Pardon me, madam; I must 


leave you for a little while; pray be confident; * this ho- 


« nest friend of *. will use you . all respects till I 
46 return.“ ; e 125 
Arb. What do you mean to do, sir? 8 


Blunt. I cannot tell: yet I must attemptzsomething. Vou 


Shall have a sudden account of all things. You gay you dare 
believe: pray be as good as your word: and whatever acci- 
dent befals me, know I love ou dearly. Why do you 
weep $: 
Arb. Do not run pal into a needless danger. 
Blunt. How! d'ye weep for me? Pray let me see. Neyer 
« woman did so before, that I know of. I am ravish'd with 
«© it, The round gaping earth ne'er suck'd showers $0 
« greedily as my heart drinks these. Pray, if you love me, 
ee be but so good and kind as to confess it. 137 
* Arb. Do not ask what you may tell yourself. 
© Blunt. I must go; honour and friendship call me. 
Here, dear lieutenant, I never had a jewel but this; use it 
4c as right ones should be used; do not breathe upon it, but 
« gaze as I do hold - one word more. The soldier that you 
« often talk'd of tq me is still banest 


* 


ti 


* 
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« Lieu. Most perfectly. 

« Blunt. And I may trust him? 
% Lieu. With your life. | 

« Blint, Enough—Pray let me leave my last looks fixed ; 
«© upon you 80; I love you, and am honest. Be careful, 
good lieutenant, of this treasure she weeps still -I cannot 
4 go, ànd yet I must.“ Exit. 

Lieu. Madam, pray let my oder be honour'd with you. 
Be confident of all respect and' faith. | 

&« Arb. What untertainties pursue "yy love and fortune! 

88 1. 870 


Enter RUTH, with a 1 


EKutb. Come, give me the bundle; so, now the habit. Tis 
md; ; there's for your Rene: Be RN, and wait where I 
appointed you. | 156 

Sold. If I fail may I die in a ditch. Exit. 

Ruth.” Now for my wild colonel. First, here's a note 
de with my Lady Day's seal to it, for his release; if that fails 
(as he that shoots'at these rascals must have two strings to 
% his bow, ) then here's my red coat's skin to disguise him, 
« and a string to draw up a ladder of cords, which I have 
prepared against it grows dark. One of them will hit sure, 
4% must have him out; and 1 must have him when he is 
« out. I pray no patience to expect. en there ho 

Enter Keeper. | 
| "Ruth. Have you not a prisoner, sir, in your een one 

Colonel Careless? | 
* Keep. Ves, —_— z and committed by your e Mr. 
Day. | | 169 
© Ruth. I know it; oo chere was a mistake in it. Here's 
* a warrant for his delivery, under his hand and seal. 
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, Keep. I would willingly obey, it, mistress; hut there's a 
wy general order come from above, that, all the king's party 
ce should be kept close, and none relgas'd, bu t by. the State's 
4 order. 17 5 

Kuh. This goes ill. May I peak with him, sir ? 

Keep. Very freely, mistress: there's no order to forbid 
any to come to him. To say truth, tis the most ann 
gentleman— I'll call him forth. | [Kit. 

Ruth. O' my conscience every thing must be in love with 
him. Now for wy lags hopes if this fail, Vll use the ropes- 


myself. | 182 
Enter Keeper and Cas EL Ess. 
Care. Mr. Day s daughter peak with me? 
Keep. Ay, sir, there she is. | a [Exit. 


Ruth. O, sir, does the name of Mr. Day's daughter trouble 
you? You love the gentlewoman, but hate his daughter. 
Lare: Yes, I do love the bent you speak of more 

exceedingly. | 

Ruth. And the gentlewoman hives you. But — 1 
this is, that Day's daughter should eyer be with her to 

Spoil all! | 191 
| Care. Not a whit, one way ; haye a pretty room REV 


5 dark and convenient. 


Ruth. For what ? | 4g 

Care. For you and 1 to give counter-gecurity for our kind- 
ness to one another.. ; 

Rub. But Mr. Day's daughter will be there, _ 

Care. Tis dark; we'll ne'er see her, f . 

Ruth, You care not who you are e wicked with, Metioh 

a prison should tame you. 
8 Care. Why, d'ye think a prison . ny y blood 8nd 


17 
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« sight? as long as I am so qualified, I am touch- wood; and 


« whenever you bring fire, I shall fall a den een 


& Ruth. And you would quench it. 
Care. And you shall kindle it again, 
« Ruth. No, you will be burnt out at TE; burnt to a coal, 
& black as dishonest love.“ 
Care. Is this your business? Did you come to disturd my 


contemplations with a sermon ? Is this all? 209 


Ruth; One thing more I love you it's true; but I love 
you honestly, If you know how to love me virtuously, Pl 
free you from prison, and run all fortunes with you. 

Care. Yes, I could love thee all manner of ways; © if I 


de could not, freedom were no bit ; were it from death, I 


* Should despise your offer, to bargain for a lie” E ee 

Ruth. © Oh noble!“ But what ? 

Care. The name of that rascal that got thee. Yet I lie 
too; he neꝰer got a limb of thee. Pox on't, thy mother was 
as unlucky to bear thee. But how shall we salve that? Take 
off but these incumbrances, and Il! purchase thee in thy 
smock; but to have such a flaw in my title —— 221 

"Ruth, Can 1 help nature? | 

Care. Or I honour? Why, hark you, now; do 1. swear 
me into a pretence; do but betray me with an oath, that 
thou wert hot yer on the Ws of Gillian, my Ang 


kitchen-maid. 


| Ruth. Who's that? la; 

Care. Why, the honourable Mrs. bey chat dow is. 

Ruth. Will you believe me, if I swear? nen 
Care. Ay; that Iwill, though I know all the while *tis notthite. 

Ruth, 1 swear, then, . all that's good, T am not their 


daughter. 


- Care. Poor, kind, a pretty one; Iam behotdn. to 


thee. Wouldst damn thyself fort me? | 
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Ruth, You are mistaken. I have try'd you fully. « You 
« are noble, and I hope you love me. Be ever firm to vir- 
ce tuous principles.“ My name is not so godly a one as Ruth, 
but plain Anne, daughter to Sir Basil Thorowgood s one, 


« perhaps, that you have heard of, since in the world he has 


ce still had so loud and fair a character.“ Tis too long to 
tell you how this Day got me, an infant, and my estate into 
his power, and made me pass for his own daughter, © my 
4 father dying when I was bat two years old. This I knew 
« but lately, by an unexpected meeting of an ancient servant 

* of my father's.” But two hours since Arbella and I found 
an opportunity of stealing away all the writiffys that belong'd 
to my estate, and her composition. In our flight we met 
your friend, with whom J left her, as soon as I had intelli- 
gence of your misfortune, to try to get your liberty; which 


if I can do, you have your estate, for I have mine. 250 


Care. Thou more than 

Ruth. No, no, no raptures at this time. Here's your dis- 
guise, purchas'd from a true-hearted red- coat. Here's a 
« bundle.” Let this line down when 'tis almost dark, and 
you shall draw up a ladder of ropes. If the ladder of ropes 
« be done sooner, ll send it by a soldier that 1 dare trust, 
<« and you may. Your window's large enough.” As soon 
as you receive it, come down ; if not, when ?tis dark, let 
« down your line,“ and at the bottom of the window you 
Shall find yours, more than her ou not Ruth, bur Anne. 


Care, I'Il leap into thy arm 261 


e So you may break your neck. If you 80 yu j jump 


But time steals on our Barc gt all I _ . | 


| * So, farewell. 
Care. Nay, as the good fellows » une to o ay, let us not ben 
with dry lips One kiss. e e 
Knuth. Not a bit of me, till I am all yours, | 
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Cure Your hand, then, to ghew-L am gromn, reasonable 


| 4 poor compounder. 


Nutb. Pish | 6 250 
* Care. Give me but any naked part, and I'lt kiss it as a 
« gnail creeps, and leave sign where my lips slid along 
. Ruth. Good snail, get out of your hole first; think of 

c your business. So, fare. 
Care. Nay, pr ythee be not asham'd that them apd loch: to 
leave me. Slid, I am, a man; but I'm as. arrant a rogue as 


| thy quandees. father Days if L Dui qot e leans: thee a 


brace of minutes. ü 
\ Ruth. Away ; we _ Seeed, Fon a 


— go ip. „ 158 
Care. Do you go first. ff n | 
Rath. Nay, fie, ge in. 
Care. We'll fairly then divide the n and _ of to 


ee will have the last look. 


[ Exeunt severally . _ 
tha Buer Cold Bu un, and holler: lic 
Blunt. No more words. I do. believe, nay, I know thou, 
art honest. I may live to thank thee better. 4s 
Sol. I scorn any encouragement to love my king, or thoss 
chat sers him. I took pay under these people with a design 
to do him service. The lieutenant knows it. 289 
Blunt. He has tald me $0. Na more words. Thou art a 
noble fellow. Thou art nn ien large Oy 
Sal. Pear it not. AD TY9 5 
VDlunt. Here then, n m . 803 now 


E 1 


give me the coat. Say not a word to him, but bid him dispatch 


when he sees the coast clear. He shall be waited. for at the 
bottom of his window. Give him. thy word to. if, nk pace 
sires it. * ; R 148 * $152 1 
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Sol. Ill dispatch i it instantly ; therefore get to your place. 
Kit. 
Blunt. 1 warrant ye. | ns 

. - Emer Sg; | 
Teague. Have you done every thing then? By my shoul, 
now, yonder is the man with the hard name; that man, 


now, that I made drunk for thee; Mr. Tay's rascal. He 
is coming along there behind; now, upon my ahoul, that 


he is. 


Blunt. The rascal comes for n some mischief. Teague, now 


or never play the man. 


Teague. How should I be a = then? 307 

Blunt. Thy master is never to be got out, if this rogue 
gets hither ; meet him therefore, Teague, in the most win- 
ming manner thou canst, and make him once more drunk, 
and it shall be called thie Second Edition of Obadiab, put 
forth with Irish notes e him; and if he will not go drink 
with the 


Teague. I will carry him upon my back, if eee ; 
id if he will not be drunk, I will cut his throat then, that 


I will, for my sweet master now, that I will, 316 

Blunt. Dispatch, good Teague; and dispatch him too, if 
he will not be conformable; and if thou canst but once 
more be victorious, bring him in triumph to Lieutenant 
Story's, there shall be the general rendezyous. Now or ne- 


ver, Teague. 


Teague. I warrant you 11 will get drink i into his pate, or I 
will break it for him, that 1 will, I warrant you. He shall 


not come after you now. 5 


Blunt.” Good luck go with these! Eri Teague.] The 
1 fellow's faithful and stout; that fear's over. Now to my 
10 © 8tation,” : * [Exits 
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& Colonel CanzLess, as in Prizon. 

« Care. The time's almost come: how slow it flutters. 
«« My desires are better winged. How I long to counterfeit 
« a faintness when I come to the bottom, and sink into the 
c arms of this dear nh Ha, who's this? 331 


« Enter Soldier. 


« Fol. Here, sir, here's a ladder of ropes, fasten it to your 
% window and descend : you shall be waited for. 

ic Care. The careful creature has sent it but, d'ye hear, 
« sir, could you not spare that implement by your side? it 
« might serve to keep off small curs. | 

ce Sol. You'll have no need on't, but there it is; make 
cc haste, the coast is clear. : | Exit. 

«, Care. O this pretty she captain- general over my soul 
« and body; the thought of her musters every faculty I 
de have: she has sent the ropes, and stays for me; no dan- 
* cer of the ropes ever slid down with that swiftness, or de- 
cc gire of haste, that I will mag to thee. | [ Exit. 


& Enter 3 on A Soldiers Coat, 


* Blunt. All's quiet, and the coast clear ; 3 so far it goes 
«yell; that is the window; in this nook PII stand, till I 
« zee him pn down. „Le in. 


ce Colonel CARELESS above, in his Soldier s Habit, lets down 
Her © the Ladder of Ropes, and peaks. 


« Care. 1 8 see my north star that I must sail by ; 
« *tis clouded : perhaps she stands close in some corner; I'll 
« not trifle time: all's clear. Fortune, ſorbear thy tricks, 
< but for this small occasion.“ 380 
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Enter BLUNT and CARBLB5s. | 


Blunt. Whats this! a soldier in the place of Careless? I 
am betray'd, but 1'll end this rascal's duty. 


Care. How, a soldier eee This rascal sha'n't 
[Both draw, 


laugh at me. 
Blunt, Dog. 
Cars. How, Blunt! 


Blunt, Careless d | 
Care. You guess shrewdly. Plague, what contrivance 


hath set you and II a tilting at one another? 
Blunt. How the devil got you a soldier's dress? 360 
Care. The same friend, for aught I know, that furnished 
you This kind gentlewoman is Ruth still. Ha! here she 
is! I was just ready to be suspicious. 


Enter Rurk. 


Ruth, Who's there? 

Care. Two notable charging red - coats. 

Rath, As I live my heart is at my mouth. 

Care. Pr'ythee, let it come to thy lips, that I may kiss it. 


© What have you in your lap zn 
Ruth. *The ladder of ropes: how in the name of won- 


der got you hither ? | 370 
Care, Why, I had the ladder af ropes, and came down 
by it. 


Blunt. Then the 1 is plainer; 'twas I that sent the 
Soldier with the ropes. ES 

Rath, What an escape was this! Gs let's logs, no 
time; here's no place to explain matters in. 

Care. I will stay to tell thee I shall never deserve thee. | 
Ruth. Tell me so when you have had me a little while. 

me, follow me z put on your plainest garb ;. not like a 
M 
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« dancing-master, with your toes out. Come along. [Ruth 
ei pulls their hats over their eyes.] Hang down your heads, as 
« if you wanted pay. 80.“ | [Exeunt, 


Enter Mr. Davy, Mrs. Day, and Mrs. CHarT, 5 


Mrs, Day. Are you sure of this, neighbour Chat? 383 

Mrs. Chat. I'm as sure of it as 1 am that I have a nose 
upon my face. 

Mrs. Day. Is m. 

Mr. Day. Ay, is my | 

Met. Day. You may give one leave, methinks, to 5 out 
one question. Is my daughter Ruth with her? | 

Mrs. Chat. She was not when I saw Mrs. Arbella last. I 
have not been so often at your honour's house, but that I 
know Mrs. Arbella, the rich heiress, that Mr. Abel was to 
have had, good gentleman, if he has his due. They never 
suspected me; for I used to buy things of my neighbour 
Story before she married the lieutenant ; and stepping in to 
see Mrs. Story that now is, my neighbour Wish-well that 
was, I saw, as I told you, this very Mrs. Arbella; and I 
warrant Mrs. Ruth is not far off. Ne ko 

Mrs. Day. Let me advise then, husband. 

Mr. Day. Do, good duck ; I'll warrant *emm— | 
| Mrs. Day. You'll warrant, when I have done the nn. 
Mr. Day. I mean so, duck. U 
Mrs. Day. Well! pray spare your meaning too. First, 
then, we'll go ourselves in person to this Story's house, and 

in the mean time send Abel for soldiers; and when he has 
brought the soldiers, let them stay at the door, and come up 
himself; and then, if fair means will not do, foul shall. 407 

Mr. Day. Excellent well advised, sweet duck. Ah! let 

thee alone. Begone, Abel, and observe thy mother's direc- 
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tions. Reazeraber the place. We'll be reveng'd for . 
us, and for all their tricks. 

Abel. I shall perform it. 

Mrs. Day. Come along, neighbour, and shew us the best 
way; « and by and by we shall have news from Obadiah, 
« who is gone to give the other colonel's gaoler a double 
« charge, to keep the wild youth close. Come, husband, 
« let's hasten,” Mrs. Chat, the state shall know what good 
service you have done. 418 

Mrs. Chat. I thank your honour. | | [ Exeunt. 


Enter ARBELLA and Lieutenant. 


Lieu. Pray, madam, weep no more spare your tears till 
you know they have miscarried. 
« Arb. Tis a woman, sir, that weeps: we want men's rea- 
sons, and their courage to practise with. 
* Lieu, Look up, madam, and meet your unexpected joys ** 


Enter RuTH, Colonel CaRELEss, and Colonel BLUNT. 


_ 4Arb. Oh, my dear friend! my dear, dear Ruth! 
Care. Pray, none of these phlegmatic hugs. There, take 
your colonel ; my captain and I can hug afresh every minute. 
Ruth. When did we hug last, good soldier? 
Care. I have done nothing but hug thee in fancy, ever 
Since you, Ruth,-turn'd Annice. 430 
Arb. Vou are welcome, sir: I cannot 8 I shar'd in all 
your danger. 
« Lieu. If she had deny'd it, colonel, I would have betrayed 
« her.” 
Blat. 1 know not hes to say, nor hom to tell, bing der. 
ly, how well —I love you. 
Arb. Now, cann't I say I love Tim ; yet I have a aa 
« to tell him too. | | 
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« Ruth. Keep't in and choke yourself, or EM the rising of 
ee the lights. b 440 
d Arb. What shall I say? 

« Ruth, Say, something, or he'll vanish. 

« Blunt. D'ye not believe I love you? or cann't you love 
© me? Not a word. Could you but! 

Arb. No more; I'll save you the labour of courtship, 
which should be too tedious to all plain and honest natures: 
It is enough; I know you love me. 

Blunt, Or may I n whilst I am swearing it. 


Enter Prentice. | 


Lieu. How now, Jack ? 

*Pren, O master, undone! Here's Mr. Day, the Commit- 
tee-man, and his fierce wife, come into the shop. Mrs. Chat 
brought them in, and they say they will come up; they know 
that Mrs. Arbella, and their daughter Ruth, are here. oy 
em if you dare, they say. 

Lieu. Go down, boy, and tell em 1 am coming to em. 
[ Exit Prentice.] This pure jade, my neighbour Chat, has 
« betray'd us. What shall Ido? I warrant the rascal has 
« $oldiers at his heels. I think I could help the colonels out 
« out at a back door, 8 

e Blunt. I'd die rather by [my Arbellas "Now you chall 
« gee I love you. 461 

&« Cart. Nor will I, Charles, forsake you, 5 Atntcy. 15 

Ruth. Come, be cheerful; I'll defend you all against the 
assaults of captain Day, and major- general Day, his new 
drawn-up wife. Give me my ammunition, [Te Arbella.] 
the papers, woman. So, if I do not rout 'em, fall on; let's 
all die together, and make no more graves but one. 

Blunt. *Slife, I love her now, for all she has jeer'd me $0. 

| Rath, Go fetch him in, lieutenant. [Exit Lieutenant. 
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Stand you all drawn up as my reserve—50—l for the forlorn 
hope. 471 
« Care. That we had Teague here! to quarrel with the 
« female triumphing Day, whilst I threw the male Day out 
« of the window. Hark, I hear the troop marching ; I know 
« the she Day's stamp among the tramples of a regiment,” 
Arb. They come, wench ; charge em bravely ; PI second 
thee with a volley. 
Ruth. They'll not stand the first charge, fear not; now 
the Day breaks. | 
Care, Would *twere his neck were broke. 480 


| Enter Mr. Day and Mrs, Day. 


Mrs, Day. Ah, ha l my fine run-aways, have I found you; 
What, you think my husband's honour lives without intelli- 
_ gence. Marry, come up. 

Mr. Day. My duck tells you how We : 

Mrs. Day. Why then let your duck tell *em how tis; yet, 
as I was saying, you shall perceive we abound in intelligence: 
else twere not for us to go about to keep the nation quiet; 


but if you, Mrs. Arbella, will deliver up what you have stolen, 


and submit, and return with us, and this ungracious Ruth. 


Ruth, Anne, if you please. 490 


Mrs. Day. Who gave you that name, pray ? | 

Rath. My godfathers and ps ti on, forsooth, I can 
answer a leaf farther. 

Mr. Day. Duck, good duck, a word: I do not like this 


name Annice. 


Mr;. Day. You are ever in a fright, with a chrivell'd heart | 


of your own. Well, gentlewoman, you are merry. 
Arb. As newly come out of our wardships. I hope Mr. 
Abel i 18 well. 25 | 499 


44 4 
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Mrs. Day. Yes, he is well: you shall see him presently; 
yes, you shall see him. 1 
Care. That is, with myrmidons. Come, good Anne, no 
more delay, fall on. 503 
' Rath, Then, before the furious Abel W with his 
red-coats, who, perhaps, are now marching under the con- 
duct of that expert captain in weighty matters, know, the 
articles of our treaty are only these: this Arbella will keep 
her estate, and not marry Abel, but this gentleman; and I, 
Anne, daughter to Sir Basil Thorowgood, and not Ruth, as 
has been thought, have taken my own estate, together with 
this gentleman, for better for worse. We were modest, tho? 
thieves; only plundered our own. 512 
Mrs. Day. Ves, gentlewoman, you took somethin g else, 
and that my husband can prove; it may cost you wat . 
if you do not submit. 5 
Ruth. Truth on't is, we did take SET else. 
Mrs. Day. Oh, did you so? 6 | 
"Rath. Pray give me leave to 1 one word in prifiate with 
my father Day. | 
Mr. Day. Do so, do so; are you going to compound bs 
Oh, 'tis father Day now i e 21 
Nutrb. D'ye hear, sir; how long is it since you have prac- 
tised physic. [T akes bin aan. 
Mr. Day, Physic! aud d'ye mean? 
Rutb. I mean physic.— Look ye, here” s a small prescri * 
tion of yours. D'ye know this hand-writing ? a 
Mr. Day. I am undone. 
Ruth. Here's another upon the same subject. This young 
one, I believe, came into this wicked world for want of your 
preventing dose; it will not be taken now neither. It seems 
your wenches are wilful: nay, I do not wonder to see em 
have more conscience than you have. 33 98 


— 
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Mr. Day: Peace, good Mrs. Anne ! I am undone, if you 
betray me. 


Enter ABEL, goes to his Father, 


Abel. The soldiers are come. 
Mr. Day. Go and send 'em away, Abel; here's no need, 


no need, now. 


Mrs. Day. Are the soldiers come, Abel? 538 

Abel. Yes, but my father biddeth me send them away. 

Mr. Day. No, not without your opinion, duck ; but since 
they have but their own, I think, duck, if we were all 
friends 

Mrs. Day. O, are you at your zf5 again? D'you think they 
Shall make a fool of me, though they make an ass of you ? 
Call 'em up, Abel, if they will not submit; call up the sol- 
diers, Abel. 
* Ruth. Why, your fierce honour shall know the business 
that makes the wise Mr. Day inclinable to friendship. 

Mr. Day. Nay, good sweetheart, come, I pray, let us be 
friends. THEE 

Mrs. Day. How's this! What, am TI not fit to be trusted 


now? Have you built your credit and reputation upon my 


counsel and labours, and am I not fit now to be trusted ? 
Mr. Day. Nay, good sweet duck, I confess I owe all to 
thy wisdom. Good gentlemen, Persuade "7 duck that we 


may be all friends. 


Care. Hark you, good Gillian Days: be not $0 Siren upon 


the husband of thy bosom; *twas but a | mall start of frailty: 


say it were a wench, or so? 559 
Ruth. As I live, he . hit upon't by chance. Now-we 
Shall have sport. | [ Avides 


Mrs. Day. How, a weinh; a wench! out upon the hypo- 


crite. A wench! was not I sufficient? A wench! Pllbe 


* 
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. » revenged, let him be ashamed if he will : call the soldiers, 
Abel. a 565 


0 Care. Stay, good Abel; march not off s so hastily.“ 

Arb. Soft, gentle Abel, or Þll discover you are in e 
you shall never be released if you move a step. | 

Ruth. D'ye hear, Mrs. Day, be not so furious, hold your | 
peace; you may divulge your husband's shame, if you are 
so simple, and cast him out of authority, nay, and have him 


tried for his life: read this. Remember, too, I know of 


your bribery and cheating, and something else: you guess. 

Be friends, and forgive one another. Here's a letter coun- 
terfeited from the king, to bestow preferment upon Mr. 
Day if he would turn honest; by which means, I suppose, 


. you cozen'd your brother cheats; in which he was to re- 
member his service to you. I believe *twas your inditing, 


Vou are the committee-man. *Tis your best way, (nay, 
never demur) to kiss and be friends, Now, if you can con- 
trive handsomely to cozen those that cozen all the world, 


and get these gentlemen to come by their estates easily, and 
without taking the covenant, the old sum of five hundred 


pounds, that I used to talk of, shall be yours yet. | 584 
Mrs. Day. We will endeayour, | 
Ruth. Come, Mrs. Arbella, pray let's all be friends. 
Arb. With all my heart. 
Brother Abel, the bird is flown ; but you  shall be 


reliazdd from your bonds. L 


Abel. I bear my afflitions as I may. 


Enter Tgacus, leading Onapian in a Haher, ants Muzician, 

Teague. What is this now? Who are you? Well, are not 
you Mrs. Tay? Well, I will tell her what I should say now 
Shall I then? I will try if I cannot mw: too, as I did, or 
think of ay mustard-pot. | | 594 
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Care. No, good Teague, there's no need of thy. . 
now; but why dost thou lead Obadiah thus ? 
Teague, Well, I will hang him presently, that I will. Look 
you here, Mrs. Tay, here's your man, Obadiah, do you see? 
he would not let me make him drunk, so I did take him in 
this string, and I am going to choke him by the throat. 
Blunt, Honest Teague, thy master 1s beholden to thee, in 
's0me measure, for his liberty, 602 
Care. Teague, I shall requite thy honesty. 
Teague. Well, shall I hang him then? It is a rogue now, 
who would not be drunk for the king. 
Ob. I do beseech you gentlemen, let me not be brought 
unto death. 
Teague. You shall bo brought to the hs * thief o 
the world. | 
Care. No, poor Teague, *tis enough ; we are all friends. 
Come, let him go. 611 
Teague. Are you all friends? Then hete, little Obid, take 
the string, and go and hang yourself. 
Care. D'ye hear, my. friend, [76 the Musician. ] is any of 
your companions with * f | 
Mus. Yes, sir. 


« Care. As I live, wel all dance ; it Shall be the celebra- 


ce tion of our weddings. Nay, Mr. Day, as we hope to con- 
« tinue friends, you and your duck shall trip it too. 

« Teague. Ay, by my shoul will we; Obadiah shall be my 
« woman too, and you shall dance for the king, that you 


& shall. 622 


« Care. Go, and strike up then: no chiding now, Mrs. 


5 Day. Come, you must not be refractory for once. 
* Mrs. Day. Well, husband, since these gentlemen will 


« have it so, and Ty they may perceive we are friends, 


de dance. 


— 


2 
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« Blunt, Now, Mr. Day, to your business; get it done 
& as soon as you will, the five hundred pounds shall be ready.” 

Care. © So, friends ;** thanks, honest Teague; thou shalt 
flourish in a new livery for this. Now, Mrs. Annice, I hope 
you and I may agree about og and e every way. 
Now, ones Day, 


Ir Sa avill have Ko luck in every thing, : 
Turn cavalier, and cry, God bless the kling. 635 
. ＋ 2 [Exeunt omnes. 


| 


EPILOGUE. 


BUT now the greatest thing is left to do, 
More just Committee, to compound with ou; 
For, till your equal censures shall be known, 
T he poet's under Sequestration : 

He has no title to his mall ectate 

Of awit, unless you please to get the rate. 
Accept this half year's purchase of his wit, 
For in the compass of that time *twas writ : 
Not that this is enough; hell pay you more, 
F you yourselwes believe him not too poor: 
For tis your judgments give him wealth ; in this, 
He's just as rich as you believe he is. 


Would all Committees could have done like you, 
Made men more rich, and by their payments too. 
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PROLOGUE. 


BY THE AUTHOR. 


Spoken by Mr. BANNISTER. 
— 


THE Comic Muse, as C yprian records proves 
Was Comus* daughter, by the Queen of Love, 
4 left-hand lineage——=awhilst the Tragic Dame 
From legal loins of father Vulcan came; | 
Therefore this Muse loves frolic, fun, and joke, 
That bellows-blowing, Blustering, puff, and smoke. 
Hence mother Nature's by-begotten stock 
Are all but chips of the old comic block; 

For all derive their pedigrees in tail, 

From fathers frolicsome, and mothers frail. 
mT herefore, if in this 1 Brat of ours you trace 
Some feature of his merry mother's face, 

Sure, tons of Comus, Sure ; you? let him in 


To your gay brotherhood, as + founder? s kin, 


A married Muse !-—no; Mutes are too wise 
To take a poet's jointure in the Skies, 

Th anticipation of an unborn play, 

Or 5tar-5own acres in the milky way © 

So each lives single, like a cloycter d nun, 

But does sometimes as other nuns have done 
Prays with grave authors, with the giddy prates, 
Or ogles a young poet thro? the grates. 


Therefore our rule is, never to enquire 
Who begat whom, what dam, or which the ire; 
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PROLOGUE, 


But soon as &er the babe breathes vital air, 
Take him, and never att how he got there. 
Some are still. born; some gent to mother Earth, 
Strangled by critic midæuiwes in their birth : 


And many an unacknowledg' d foundling lies 


Without a parent's hand to close its eyes: 
Thus are our bills with deaths dramatic cramm d, 
And, what is worse—to die i is 10 be damn d. 


You, the A Society, who Sit 

To mitigate the casualties of wit, 
Save a frail Muse NATURAL Son from death ! 
He lives on fame, and fame lives in your breath. 
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Dramatis Perſonae, 


DRURY- LANE. 
Sir JxyFzay LaTiMER, Mr. Baddeley, 
BrusHENLY = = = - Mr. Palmer. 
RuxyvL, „% „„ - _» Mr, Benoley. 
Jacx HusTINGs, = += - - Mr. King. 
Major O' FLAT = = = Mr. Moody. 
DumPes, @ |. - — © - Mr. Parsons. 


Daviv, — - - — - - Mr. Wrighten. 


Women. 


Mrs. Puozmns LaTIMER, = Miss Pope. 
Lady PARaGon, = = Miss Farren. 
PzNzZLOPE, - - „Miss Tidswell. 


— 


. Servants, Cc. 
Time, that of the Repretentation. 
SCENE, Sir JEFFERY's Country House. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


Library. Mrs. ProrBE LaTiMen dircovered at a Table, 
with Books, reading. Enter runden 5 = gently tapping | 
at the door. 


Mrs. Pbæbe. 
| Wao 8 there ?——Come in, Mrs. Penelope en in 
without ceremony. 

Pen. I beg pardon for disturbing you, isn ;: but wy | 
lady ordered me to bring her a book out of the library. 
. Phebe. What book does Lady Paragon wish to have? 
Pen. Any that comes first to hand, French or English. 

Pbæbe. Is she fond of reading poems 3 
Pen. If they are moving. 

Phæbe. A lady's productions, I Jouks; are not $0 o apt to 
move, else I should recommend this collection. 10 
Pen. A lady write poems! I wonder any lady vill do such 
a thing; tis sure destruction to the complexion. Doctor 
Calomel says, a lady, to preserve her beauty, should not 
even think; he has wrote a book purposely to Aiasunde 
people from reading. 1 97949 

Phæbe. Every book he writes will do that. So far, how- 
ever, I subscribe to his maxims, as cautiously to engage in 
any work of intense hot thinking, lest the fire of the imagi- 
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nation should force its way into the face, and the flag of the 


rose be made to predominate over the wreck of the lily. 

Pen. Then, as sure as can be, that's my Lady Paragon's 
reason for employing Mr. Blushenly to read to her. 22 
Phebe. So, sol she employs him, does she? | 

Pen. O yes, ma'am, Mr. Blushenly sits with my lady, and 
reads to her by the hour. 
_ Phabe. Humph! then depend upon it *tis not to save her 
eyes that she employs Mr. Blushenly ; I rather think it is to 
_ them. 

Pen. Mr. Blushenly is a very handsome man, to be sure. 

Phebe. You think so; and you are generally of your lady's 


way of thinking, are you not? 31 


Pen. Twould be no disparagement to my taste, if I were. 
. Phabe. On the contrary, Mrs. Penelope, your lady and 
my niece is a professed admirer of beauty, so great a one, 
that she admires even herself; —she may like to gratify her 
ears as well as her eyes by employing Mr. Blushenly ; ; so, 


no that we have accounted for two of her five senses in the 


interest of the reader, we need not seek for other reasons, 


Mrs. Penelope, why you should carry this book to the lady; 
and why I should en the gentleman from follow- 


ing it. 41 
lhe A malicious thing! she's in love with him herself. 
| LAtide and exit. 


7H These confidential commies of the toilette are sure 


to talk the language of their n Not that I suspect 
my niece of an attachment that's not her passion; vanity 


and variety is her game. Then the condition of poor Blush- 
_ enly keeps him back; a dependant, a foundling, destitute of 
every thing but what the Graces have bestowed ; Nature his 
only parent, Charity his nurse, and the wide world his inhs- 
ritance. | | :. = 
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Enter BLUSHENLY, and bows, 

Phebe. Mr. Blushenly, good day to you. 

Blush. Your most obedient, Mrs. P.œbe; always amongst 
your books! ever at the toilette of the Muses ! 

Phebe. Ves, Mr. Blushenly, my beauty-wash is culled 
from the blossoms of Parnassus; Truth holds the glass, 
Nature gives the grace. The mind, the mind, Mr. Blush- 
enly, must be clothed, and here is its wardrobe; 'tis with 
that we attract the regards of the man of sense, with that 
we hold commerce with the worthy : misconstrue not my 
expression; the soul, young gentleman, the soul is of no 
sex. | 61 

Blush. I am sorry for it, Mrs. bnd for I have been apt 
to think all its softer attributes were of your department.— 
* Admit your doctrine to be true, and what becomes of the 
good old proverb, Love begets love, if there be no sex in 
the question? 

Phebe. I like your proverb, I admit your proverb, I ad- 
mit it in its full force, Mr. Blushenly : there is not a postu- 
latum in philosophy I had not rather give up, than have you 
think for a moment that these tender attentions can be be- 
stowed upon an unthankful heart. 71 

Blush. Oh the vengeance! what is coming now? [ Aide. 

Phæbe. They are not lost, believe me: not a tear that 
springs in your eye, not a sigh that escapes from your breast, 
but generates in mine a congenial affection.— I appeal to 
what passed last night whilst I was at the harpsichord : you 
may remember the cantata was Parthenia's encouraging ad- 
dress to her basliful lover: I noticed the looks you gave me 
' whilst I was singing; I felt them, you might perceive I did: 
they gave a meaning, ,an expression to the cadence: it 
might not reach, perhaps, to barbarous ears, but I am per- 
Suaded, Mr, Blushenly, it came home to yours. i Wi ! 

i 15 
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Blush. The ears, madam, are the most dangerous avenues 


to the heart; your sex, as well as mine, have found them 


such to their cost. | 3 
Phebe. The human voice, Mr. Blushenly, was not be- 
stowed as the mere organ of speech, but as the oral index 


of the soul. You have a sweet voice, Mr. Blushenly; and 


what a recreation to my ears, after being tortured with the 
crack'd untuneable trumpet of my brother, Sir Jeffery La- 
timer, the hoarse hunting-horn of Jack Hustings, and the 
quarter-sessions yell of our neighbouring country squires, 
to hear you speak ! — Thanks be to the times! these indi- 


genious barbarians are in the way to be exterminated by 


taxes, as the Indian savages have been by rum. 95 
Blush. Upon my word, Mrs. Phebe, your partiality muſe 
me to the blush. 
Phebe. And it becomes you; blushing becomes you: not 


that I approve of diffidence in excess, the least resemblance 


of despair: no, on the contrary, I would encourage hope, 
I would cherish even ambition.——There is one in this fa- 
mily, Mr. Blushenly, warmly impressed in your favour : let 
not distance of condition, nor the inscrutable mysterious- 
ness of your birth, put you out of heart; you have quali- 
ties that can counterbalance fortune, and you have a friend 


at hand, who bears you much good-will, more than you are 


aware of; more than it becomes her to express more, 
perhaps, than she can express — Oh! I shall blush to 
death! - | | | | 109 


Enter Lady PARAGON, reading. 


| Lady P. Ober her soft cheek consenting blushes move, 


And with Rind Stealth her secret soul betray z 
© Bluches, which usher in the morn of love, 
Sure as the redd ning east foretels the day.” AKIN, 
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—Thank you for your female poet! Thus we women write. 
—Blushenly, have you aired my lap-dog? That's all you 


men are fit for. 
Phebe. How long has Lady Paragon been of that 8 


—— Vexatious and perverse! [ 4sides 
Lady P. Her ladyship has been of that opinion long enough 
to change it——half an hour. 120 


Phebe. I thought it would not be your lasting creed. 

Lady P. Ah, no, no, no! Woman's a riddle, my good 
aunt, and so is love: to love and be a woman, that's not 
well; to be a woman, and not love, that's worse. Here, 
Blushenly, put this book in your pocket, and come and read 
to me whilst I dress myself. 

Pbæbe. Lady Paragon, are you aware of what you say? 

Lady P. Not always; but I think I bade him come and 
read to me whilst I am at my toilette; by which means I 
divide my attentions between mind and body, and keep pace 
with both parties: out of two offices I think I have civilly 
offered him the best.-She's in a horrid humour, [ Aide. 

Phebe. Well, niece, these may be modern manners: for 
my own part, I should think you have already bestowed 
pains.enough upon your person for one day. 135 

Lady P. True; but I dress and undress myself as a chiid 
does her doll, for amusement. 
| Phebe. And do you invite young gentlemen to be present 
on these occasions for amusement too? 

Lady P. No, I do it for his good: when he shall see what 
frippery a woman is made up with, what a pasticcio of 
gauzes, pins, and ribbons, go to compound that multifari- 
ous thing a well- dressed woman, why then why then 
what was I going to say |!——he'll find that modern beauty 
is but haberdasher's ware; and if he ever had any gallantry, 
(which I very much doubt) he'll be cured of it at once, and 
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you may lead him up and down the house like a tame philo- 
Sopher. Isn't it so, Blushenly ? 

Blush. J hope I shall never forget myself, when I approach 
your ladyship or Miss Phcebe. 150 

Lady P. Look you there, now; didn't I tell you he was fir 
for nothing but to air a lady's lap-dog ? 

Phebe. I perceive you are in one of your "Os humours, 
and want to be rid of me. | 

Lady P. Not I, upon my life part not in 5 opinion: 
J talk nonsense only to drive away spleen; be assured I never 
was in a more melancholy mood in my life. 

Phebe. I am sorry, niece Paragon, your father's family 
is so dull to you. 159 

Lady P. Misconceive me not; I have every thing I want 
but one, and without that I starve in the midst of plenty. 

Phebe. And what is that one thing wanting, pray now? 

Lady P. Flattery: simply the food of flattery; not a full 
meal, that is nauseating, but evermore a little relish now and 
then: truth is the daily bread, the staff of life, flattery the 
salt. As for this moping, mortifying thing, I can make 
nothing of him; a way-post has more conyersation.=-— [ 
hope I shall never forget myself, when I approach your lady- 
ship or Miss Phœbe. Oh, you unaccountable creature! 

may I be further, if he has said one flattering thing to me | 

since in the house I have been. | I71 

Blusb. Nor ever shall attempt it: fine men may make fine 

| Speeches, a flattering beggar oy shews his mind is as mean 
as his condition. 

Lady P. Nay, if you talk sentiment to me, Shona 
you'll set me a-crying : hands off from that edged tool, if 
you love me. Sentiment in the country is clear another 
thing from sentiment in town: in my box at the Opera I 
can take it as glibly as a dish of tea, down it goes, and 
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there's an'end of it ; but in walks of willows, and by the side 
of rivulets, there's no joke in it ; I'm undone if I hear it by 
moon-light,—Of all things in the creation, I hate pity. 

Phete. Did I ever hear the like? Pity is the characteristic 
of our sex. | 

Blush. Right, madam, it is the sister of Love, uae 

Lady P. Well, and if it is, because I take one of the family, 
is that a reason I should maintain all the relations? Heaven 
defend me from pitying any thing above a lap-dog or a 
monkey 

Phœbe. Oh, for a shame ! would you throw that away upon 
a brute, which is due to your fellow- creatures? - Believe me, 
Mr. Blushenly, I have a heart for pity, and your misfortunes 
have a share in it. 193 

Lady P. O lud, lud, lud! I would not pity him for the 
world; I would not do him such an injury; for as sure as 
can be, if I pitied I should love him; and if 1 0706 * all 
the world would pity him. 

Bluch. Envy him, you should have 1 how any man 
beloved by Lady Paragon can be an r of pity, is a mystery 
past my finding out. 200 

Lady P. That may well be, and no great mystery neither; 
as for my lovers, they are in general the merriest, gayest crea- 
tures in nature; for, as I seldom take a liking to any of them, 
I seldom torment 'em; but if ever that happens, wo betide 
*em ! no cat ever tortured a mouse as I persecute the poor, 
dear, miserable creature. So, now you are fairly warned, 
Blushenly; and if you run into a trap, you run with your 
eyes open. [| Lady Paragon 7s going, and tops at the door. |] 
Well, I'm going—lf you are discreet you will not go with me 
— but if you are determined to venture, here lies your way.— 
What say you? Will you venture en Phcebe, your ser- 
vant. | Exit. | 
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Phebe. Mr. Blushenly, let me advise you—you see what a 
fantastical thing it is—I have something to impart to you.— 
Nay, if you are resolved - go— I renounce you I commit 
you to your folly.— Oh! I could tear out her eyes! I am 
betrayed, abused, insulted. 

[Blushenly during these speeches stands Silent, and in ap- 
arent usfense 3 at length hastily escapes, and N 


Lady Paragon. 


Enter Sir Javenny. LATIMER: 

You have a notable wise head of your own, have you not fo 
Cackling like an old gander with but one gosling to your 
back, and then to set that fox, dropt in a bag at your door, 
to keep it. 221 

Sir Jef. Why, what the plague's the meaning of all this ? 

Phebe. The meaning is, that not content with what Nature 
did for you, you will be a fool of your own making. The 
meaning is, that you have reared, educated, fathered this 
Terre-filius to bring heirs to the Latimers, Ane of nobody, 
and grandchildren without a name. 
Sir Fe J. What would you have me do in the 1 matter. 
Phebe. Send a herald to the moon, from whence he dropt, 
and search the office there, before you let this foundling 

quarter arms with a family as ancient as the monarchy. 

Sin Feff. Here's an outcry about nothing !—Look out, and 

satisfy yourself. There they are in the garden, innocently 


plucking a little fruit. 234 
Phebe. Ves, o' my conscience, the forbidden fruit. But 


I'll not look out; I cann't endure to see them: your daugh- 
ter's danger brings the tears into my eyes. 

Sir Jeff. I believe you are in most danger of the two your- 
Self, Never tell me ! *tis all rank jealousy. 

Phæbe. Rank folly, Jeffery Latimer I- But I will be more 
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moderate. Why did you call him home from the University ? 
hy did you send him thither 7— I'll argue calmly with 
you——Ts it not enough that she has made one unhappy 
match ? 244 

Sir Jef. Yes; but I doubt that match was : of our making, 
sister Phœbe.— Let her choose next for herself, and she will 
have nobody but herself to complain of. 

Phebe. Fine arguing ?—Brother, Tater, you are . 
mus, or, as the Poet sings 

Sir Jeff. Damn the Poet! 

Phebe. Oaths are no arguments, Jeffery Latimer; mere 
brutum fulmen, as the logicians have it. 

Sir eff. Damn the logicians ! 253 

Phebe. Now I am cool, you are hot How often, brother 
Latimer, have I talk'd to you on the subject of passion ? 
Have not I told you that the wise ancients call anger a short 
madness? You had best abuse them too, had you not? 

Sir Jeff. No, no, not in your company; I have too much 
manners to abuse the ancients to their faces. 

Phebe. You have no manners, Jeffery Latimer; no one 
component particle of a gentleman about you, but the pedi- 
gree of one: then you swear and talk so loud, and have con- 
tracted such a yell at turnpike meetings and election ordi- 
naries, that, I protest to you, if I did not see you be- perri- 


wig'd with the mane of a lion, I should think by your braying 


_ 1 was in company with an ass. ; 
Sir eff. I wish I had the patience of an ass. Talk of my 
perriwig indeed ! look at your own.—What are all those 
flags and streamers but Cupid's artillery in ambuscade ? 
Men-traps and marriage-guns in every curl. j 
Phebe. Don't be gross, Jeffery Latimer, don't be gross.— 
I'll not be made the butt of your ribaldry, nor the dupe. of 


your ayarice ; I'll take my fortune into my own hands, and 
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not leave it as a nest-egg to hatch cuckows of another feather 
than my own. You are a barren bird, brother Jeffery ; your 
line is run out and you are the worm at the end of it; you 
are the last of the Latimers, an evanescent quantity, as the 
schoolmen express it: you stand at the foot of a noble pedi- 
gree, like a brass farthing in a collection of rich medals. 

Sir Jeff. And what will you do for my pedigree A second 
deluge cannot stop it more effectually. 281 

Phebe. 1'll tell you what I'll do—live to my own liking : 
I've sacrificed the morning of my day to your humours, noon 
and evening I'll dedicate to my own. [ Exit. 

Sir Je. *Fore Heaven you make a long day of it, if it's 
only noon with you yet !—Well, David, what's the best news 
with you ? 15 
Enter David. 

David. An' please your e Mr. Hustings is come to 
dine with you. 

Sir Feff. My honest friend, jack Main 10 ewe is he ? 

David. In the steward's parlour, putting the fowling- 
pieces in order: he has brought a brace of trout of his own 
hooking, would do your heart good to see them. 293 

Sir Jeff. That's well, that's well! fly-fishing is in season, 

and then my friend Jack never comes empty-handed.— But I 
must have a word in private with you—shut the door. — Vou 
and I, David, have kept the secret of young Blushenly, as we 
call him, now these twenty years and upwards; the neigh- 
bours think him a bye-brat of my own (for the old story of 
a foundling dropt at my door gets no credit with them), and 
the education I have given him, which has been such in all 
points as I would have given my own son, strengthens 
their suspicions: in all this time my cousin Frances Latimer, 
though she has liberally e him in secret has never 


seen him | 305 
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David. And if report says true, she is likely to go out of 
the world without it. 

Sir Jeff. So she does but 3 him at her death, 
be it so! My last letters out of Flanders left her in a very 
dangerous way. Ho long ago is it, David, since my daugh- 


ter's husband, Lord Paragon, died ? 311 


David. A year and a half to a day, next Lammas. 
Sir Jef. Twas a happy riddance: and what the world 


would think a misfortune (that she had no children by him), 


I account a blessing; for I would fain have a grandson of 
my own name and family to inherit my estate. 

David. I thought your worship was coming to that point 
there is no male living of the name of Latimer, unless you 
call Mr. Blushenly so, in right of his mother. 319 

Sir Feff. And what is he but a Latimer? Why have I 
brought him and Lady Paragon together, think you, but in 
this very hope ? I have the pleasure to see their attachment 
adyance every hour. 

Dawid. I can readily believe it; and a lovely couple is 
will be as the sun ever saw; a fine gentleman he is, and a 
kind-hearted and a handsome ; no flouter nor fleerer at poor 
folks, but always humble and obliging : all the neighbours 
love him, all the poor bless him; and, for my own part 
but I say little; it does not become a servant to be prating 
ask your worship's pardon for my boldness. 330 

Sir Jeff. David, you have no need to ask pardon; I consider 
you as a friend rather than a servant but we'll talk of this 


at our leisure Get you gone for the present; I hear Jack 


OE at the door, [Exit David. 


Enter Jack Hosrincs. 


Ah, „ Jack! a how runs the world with thee ? 
1 - 8 
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Jack. Rubs as it runs. How is it, knight t—Gire me thy 
fore-finger ; I am come to rumple a napkin with thee. 

Sir Jeff. And thou shalt be as welcome, my good friend, 
as to-day and to-morrow into the bargain. 339 

Fack. I know it, I know it well, else I would not come, 
T have brought thee a brace of trout, knight ; they are the 
first I've taken this season, and I'II warrant 'em as pink as 
a petticoat ; shew'd noble play, up the stream and down the 
stream: —a cloud in the sky, a ripple on the water ;—here 
Stood I; you know my old watch; snap's the word never 
miss my throw. —Hast got a good breed of birds on thy 


manor this season? 347 


Sir Jef. Tolerable, tolerable, a pretty fairish parcel. 

Jack. So much the better; ll come and brush the stubbles 
for thee in a week or two's time. I have been putting your 
fowling pieces in order, for your armoury was in a sad trim. 
How does my dainty little widow and fair Phœbe? I've a 
little matter of business for thee, if I can bring it out. | 

Sir Jeff. What's the matter now, Jack:? 

Fack. Burst it! I don't know what to say to it, though I 


came partly o' purpose to open a bit of my mind to thee, 


only other things put it out of my head.—By the way, don't 
let me forget to remind thee of Tom Trueby's election for 
verdurer—it comes on next Tuesday—Sir Roger's folks 
will be there. Tom's an honest fellow, and of the right 
kidney ; ; we shall want your voice at the poll. 361 

Sir Jeff. Here's my hand; never flinch my friends; 1 am 
Staunch for Trueby.- Now go on with your business. 

Jack. Why, I don't know how it is; sometimes I think I 
am rather lonesome of an evening, when the days are short, 
and the roads bad, so that my neighbours cann't visit me: 
then the parson's dead, and there I'm out of backgammon; ; 
books, you know, books are but dull n 3 & Hye 15 
soon tired of — 
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Sir Jef. Certaialy ; any resource is better than that; it 
gives me the hip at once. 371 

Jack, Besides, I have had a great loss amongst my grey- 
hounds, and so, do you see—I sometimes think, by way of 
killing time, to take a wife; that's all. 

Sir Feff. Well said, Jack; and you have a mind to take 
fair Phœbe, as you call her ; ; *foregad you will have wife 
enough, and to spare. 

Fack. Yes, yes, I am aware of all that; she's a bouncer, 
I confess : but then it is mostly in winter evenings I have 
occasion for such a companion; when fishing and shooting 
seasons set in I am generally from home. 381 
Sir Zeff. She has the vengeance of a temper, ; 

Jack. Never mind that, mine will serve for both. 

Sir Feff. Have you broke your mind to her. 
|  Fack, No, no, that's to come yet: I shall be a little awk- 
ward and ungain at courting, but I've a recipe for that. 

Sir Fef. How so, Jack ? 

Jack. Why I've got a little somewhat by heart out of a 
book, and can say it pretty smoothly; if I can bring her to 
that, I shall come tolerably well off—but I hope I shall have 
your good word, knight: if it is not with your liking, do 
you see, I am off, and no harm done. 392 

Sir Jeg. Tis a small compliment to say I had rather pay 
her fortune to you than a stranger, for marry she will; but 
as for my good word with her, I would not do you the in- 
jury to offer it.— There she is in her castle; if thou hast the 
heart to attack it, march up boldly, the coast is clear; but if 
thou thinkest it better to fortify with a good dinner, and a 
flask of wine, friend David shall give thee a bottle of his best, 
and we'll have a crash, my dear boy, to set thee on thy mettle. 

Jack. With all my heart, I like your counsel well; it is an 
old saying, Women and wine ;? but I say, Wine and women. 


— 
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Sir Feff. Come thy ways with me, then, and we will have 


a batch at backgammon, to while away the time till David 


gives the signal on the buttery-door. | [ Exeunt. 


— — — 


ACT II. SCENE 1, 
— 


A Chamber. Enter BLuSHBXLY, and Lady PARAGON, 


Lady Paragon. 

So, you've escaped from the bottle, but there's a worse 
danger in wait for you: my aunt Phœbe is out of port, and 
has set all sails in full chace; ribbands and gauzes streaming 
at her top, signals of distrest virginity on its cruise for a 
consort. | 

Blusb. Is there no looking-glass in this house that will 
speak a plain truth to her:? 

Lady P. Hellebore cann't cure her: don't you know there 
is nothing so foolish as the follies of genius, nothing so weak 


| as the weaknesses of the wise ? 1 


Blusb. Truly observed !—and if she will take the promis- 
sory notes of that swindler Vanity, before the solid security 
af honest nature, who can help it? 

Lady P. Nobody; for let Truth write ever so legibly, 
Love is blind, you know, and cann't read it: sad confusion 
in the human intelle&s that little mischievous deity is apt to 
make; and when he aims an arrow at my aunt, he must be 
a sorry archer, if he does not hit so broad a mark. After all, 
Harry, what do you mean to do? she is very rich. 

Blusb. And I am very poor, but that's no proof I am very 
mercenary. n 

Lady P. She has one strong feature in her favour. | 

Blusb. Her strong box, I grant you, Your ladyship seems 
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to think money a tempting circumstance, and so it is in the 
world's opinion; but I am interested to know your real 
sentiments; suffer me to ask, if for a moment you can put 
yourself in my situation, would you marry Mrs. . 
Latimer? 

Lady P. Humph ! that's a home question, 5 before I 
answer it, I must know what your situation is. | 30 

Bluch. A thing without parents, and without a name; a 
waife, a stray that your father has taken up upon his manor, 
and keeps upon the trespass till its beggarly owner shall 
perhaps reclaim it. 

Lady P. Hold, hold, hold! you quite mistake me, you 
distress me; — tis not your circumstances, Harry, but your 
affections, that my question points at; and, sure, I ought to 
know the state of that person's heart, for whom I am called 
upon to answer in such a case: resolve my question, there- 
fore, and I will reply to yours. 

Blush. I believe we had better drop the subject. 

Lady P. By no means. Am ] to suppose you alike indif- 


ferent to all women ? that your heart is entirely disengaged ? 


Blush. I beg there may be no such supposition made. 

Lady P. Am I then to suppose the contrary > | 
Blusb. Madam! 

Lady P. Nay, be sincere, hide nothing from your advo- 


cate, in your own cause. 48 
Blush, 1 have no cause; I will not apeak a falsity, and I 
cannot declare the truth. Farewell. [ Going. 


Lady P. Where's the man running? - Come back; must 
I take up that glove, pray, or you? [Drops her glove, which 
he takes up.] Stoop, proud spirit, stoop ! 

Blush, I humbly ask your pardon. [Tenders her the glove. 
Lady P. A man of gallantry would have kept it,—Oh |! 
if thou hadst half an eye, the brains but of a wren, the small- 


22 THE NATURAL SON. AR II. 


est grain of Intuition in thee or out thee, thou must ere 
this have seen and known 

Blush. What ? tell me what. | 59 

Lady P. What! all ye Powers forbid that I should tell 
thee what! — Go, get thee gone, thou art good for n 
but to put me out of spirits. 

Blusb. Turn me not away till you are reconciled : instruct 
me, I beseech you, how I am to act with Mrs. Phœbe; for 
I am distress*d beyond measure. 

Lady P. Well, then, if you are disposed for a practice, Ill 
fight this quarter for my aunt, and you shall defend that for 
yourself. Speak, are you ready? 

Blush. No, no, no, that will never do. BH: 

Lady P. Defend yourself, for I am coming on. We are 
now alone, my dear Harry ; and as I know you to be the man 
I may confide in, I shall not scruple to avow you are the man 
of all the world I must approve and love : a thousand oppor- 
tunities have occurred for you to discover this, but the deli- 
cacy of your principle has determined you to meet my affec- 
tion with indifference; I am now resolved to prove if that 
indifference be real or assumed ; the measure may seem out 
of character with strict propriety, but love on my part, and 
backwardness on yours, compel me to declare myself ; and 
thus I offer you a fond, a faithful, a devoted heart— 

Blusb. Stop, stop, for pity's sake! you put me out of 
every thing I had to say: I tell you this will never do. 82 

Lady P. You'll tell me of your obligations to my family; 
I answer, they are offices that leave us your debtors: - you'll 
say, you are unknown, dependant, destitute; therein you 
humble me, and aggrandize yourself; for, with all the nobler 
superiorities of nature on your side, you leave me nothing 
but a poor advantage on the score of fortune as to your 
— that respect my father | 
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Blusb. Father! you forget you are TOY for Mrs. 
Phœbe; you should say brother. | 91 
Lady P. Should 1?2—0, Harry !— Let it pass how- 
ever; and now for your answer. 
Blush. I cannot make any answer. 

Lady P. 1 beg your pardon, you have answered me, com- 
pletely answered; I never saw rebuff more peremprority 
given. 

Alush. What do you mean? you puzzle me. 

Lady P. Then practise it again, till you are perfect; and 
since I have got so little way on Mrs. Phebe's side, take it 
yourself, and I'll reply for Mr. Blushenly. 101 
Blub. Excuse me: I feel myself unfit to take up any 
other character than of the humblest of your servants, and 
with all respect entreat you to release me. 

Lady P. By all means, for, to own the truth, I am not yet 
prepared to act your part with the insensibility which it de- 
mands. Farewell ! | [Exit hastily. 

Blusb. O cruel, cruel honour _ 4 


Enter 0 introducing Major O'FLantRTY, au 2 
tæbo Servants in Sir JEFFERY's livery. 


David. Pray, sir, walk in; good sir, use no ceremony: I 
am but a servant, under favour, yet I am bold to say every 
friend of Mr. Blushenly's is welcome in this house. 
Thomas !— William! run about, good lads, till you can find 
Mr. Blushenly—tell him—but I ask your honour's pardon ; 
you will be pleased to send your own message. 114 

O' Fla. Make no more words, but tell the young gentleman 
a stranger wishes to speak with him. F f 

David. Sha'n't they carry your name, sir? | 

O'Fla, I can carry that myself; they will be the nimbler 
for * N g to burthen them with. | 
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David. Do as you are bid then, and make haste 
[Zæeunt Servants gewerally. What can his business be 
with Mr. Blushenly ? [ ride. ] I humbly conceive you have 
had a long journey, sir; won't you be pleas'd_ to repose 
yourself? | ES 
. O'Fla. With your nd) I'll stretch my Fe awhile, I have 
been so long in the saddle, that, except two or three tumbles 
and a roll by the way, I have scarce felt my feet these these 
days. 

David. Bless me ! three days i in the saddle Where 
can he be come from? I wish I could get it out of him. 
Aide. I presume, sir, you are from . 3 
offence, I hope? | 132 

O' Fla. None in life. ö 

David. It will not out of my head but some good luck is 
to happen this day He looks like a foreigner. [ Aude. ag | 
Are you last from Flanders, may I ask? 

O˙Fla. Indeed you may, sir. 

Dawid. He won't plead; what shall I 40 f 1 dside.— 
From the city of Lisle, perhaps ? 

' O'Fla. Are you going thither, that you are so curious ? 

David. I have been there, sir; I served a lady who is set- 
tled there, Mrs, Frances Latimer. 142 

. O'Fla. Sir! | | | 

| Dbvid. Perhaps you know the lady, sir; I believe She 
lives there at this day. 

O*Fla. I believe tA non hope you are ate 
with the information I have given you. 

David. I ask pardon for my boldness, sir; but 1 ive 
known Mr. Blushenly from an infant; the first hands that 
received him at the door of this very house were mine: I 
was in hopes that you had brought news of good fortune to 
. 3 1 Should have Sincerely rejoiced at it, for I love him at 
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my heart; every body loves him but JI wont be trouble- 
some. Here comes the young gentleman himself. 154 


Enter BLUSHENLY, 


Plush. I am told, sir, you would speak with me. 

O' Fla. I shall be glad of that honour. I believe our 
business does not want a witness; this person may retire. 

Blusb. David, leave the room. 5 

David. Sir Sir I hope no mischief; I shall be within 


call [ Aside to Blush. 
Blusb. Go, . hut the door. ¶ Exit David.] And now 
permit me to request your name, sir? 162 


O*Fla, O' Flaherty at your command; you may add Major 
to it, if you are so pleased. have travelled a pretty many 
miles, by sea and land, out of pure love and service to you, 
young gentleman, if it is you that are called Mr. Rlushenly. 

Blush. My name is Blushenly. 5 

O Fla. There's your mistake, my dear; upon my faith 
it is not: cann't you take my word at once for what I tell 
you ? 170 

Blush. I have been so called from my birth, I believe; 
and though neither honour nor inheritance appertains to it, 
I have to hope you will not take one name from me till you 
provide me with another, 

O'Fla. You speak as prettily, _ as much like a gentle- 
man, as heart can wish.—-In one wore, the true name upon 
you is Latimer. | 

. Blush, Latimer! 178 

O'Fla. To be sure: didn't I tell you so at first? For if it 
is Latimer, look you, how can it possibly be Blushenly ?— 
Believe me at a word, and save a long preamble of a story: 
what grace would there be in my going through the whole 
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catechism with you, when we cann't agree upon the first 
question? | | | 184 


Blush, Tell your story then in your own way, sir, only be | 


pleased to tell it. 

O'Fla. Nothing so easy; say which story you would have, 
and [11 tell it as you like. You had but one mother, de- 
pend upon it, and her name was Latimer, Frances Latimer, 
of Lisle, a lady I had the greatest respect for in life; a dear 
generous soul she was; a saint upon earth, though she made 
a small slip in her youth, and bore you over the left shoul- 
der, as the saying is; a frolic, nothing more; but it laid 


upon her mind, which is wonderful to say.— Oh! she toox 


on piteously about you in her last moments. 195 
Blusb. Good Heaven! 
O'Fla. Yes, twas mighty good of Heaven; you'll have 


great cause to sing Te Deum, when you see what a fortune 


she has left you. 
Blusb. What is this you tell me ? 1 cannot doubt but you 
are serious. 201 


O' Fla. I am not given to be a trifler; and, if I were, 
twould be a sorry joke to take so long a journey for: I have 
the credentials sign'd and seal'd; you'll have em all before 
Fou, together with her last dying speech, and what she said 
afterwards in her will. =—< Take these papers, says she to 
me in her last moments, © take 'em, Major O' Flaherty, and 
deliver em into nobody's hands but my son's.“ | 

Blush. And where are the papers? 2c 


O'Fla. Where are they! safe enough, trust me for that; | 


there's a little ragged boy at the hedge-tavern hard by, 


where 1 baited my garran, has got hold of my 8 5 


and is bringing them here on his back. 
Blusb. Mercy upon me! had you the imprudence to trust 


papers of such consequence to a vagabond * out of your 


sight ? 
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O Fla. Don't believe i it, he is not out of my sight, for I 
asked him his name before I trusted him with the bags. 


Blusb. His name! what signifies his name? 219 


O' Fla, Nay, if his name don't signify, *tis all the better, 
for I have forgot it by the way, tis no longer upon my me- 
mory : but you'll know it all when the little whipster comes. 

Blush. You alarm me beyond measure: let us go in search 

L Going. 
[David meets * as they are going out. 
David. There is a fellow without who has 2 some 


baggage belonging to this gentleman. | 
O*Fla. There, there ! now ou will be easy; now what 


becomes of your alarm! 
Blush. Shew me to the fellow. 
David. I don't know what to make of all this ? 230 
[ Avide, and exeunt. 


| if him. 


Ly Jack HusTinGs. 


Fack. Sir Jeffery has fled the pit, Harry Blushenly i is a 
flincher of old, the ladies are off, the whole house is a soli- 
tude, and nothing is left for me but drowning or marrying, 
and they both go by destiny; therefore, if Mrs. Phoebe 
comes across me, [ll say a short prayer, and wait my fate. 


Apropos! here she is ? 


| Enter Mrs. Paorne LaTiMER. 
Mrs. Phoebe, your most humble servant; I think myself 


fortunate in this meeting. 238 
Phoebe. Really! then I conclude, Mr. Hustings, you are 
no friend to contemplation, and do not like your own com- 
pany : now I am, as the ancients express it, never less alone 
than when alone. Could you not pass an hour with a 


book ? the library is open. 
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Fack. With a book! yes, madam, I can take up a book 
when I've nothing else to do, 245 

Phebe, And what books do you chiefly read, pray? 
Poetry, history, philosophy ? 

Fack. All's one for that; the Racing Calendar, W 
fighter's Guide, Complete Angler, and the rest of the clas- 
sics; nothing comes amiss. Are you fond of fishing, 


Mrs. Phœbe? 
Pbæbe. In theory extremely 503 I can fish with 8 
rius all the day long. 3 


Jack. He's a happy man, truly; but I cannot say I know 
the gentleman; does he troll, pray now, or fish with a fly ? 

Phabe. I rather believe with a quill; Sannazarius was a 
poet of the fifteenth century. 

Fack. And that's a wonderful old age or a a poet; but fish- 
ing's a long-liv'd amusement. 

Phabe. Tis a solitary one. 260 

Fack. You've hit it, Mrs. Phoebe, tis a solitary one; and, 
to say the truth, I begin to find I must seek out a companion 
to cheer my solitude, a companion for life, Mrs. Phebe. 

Phabe. Oh dear heart! if you are in quest of a wife, pass 
on; don't let me stop you; you have no time to lose. 

Fact. Perhaps 1 shall go no further — l have a lady in 
my thoughts; not one of your flaunting young madams, 
but a staid, sensible, discreet person, of a suitable age. 
I don't choose by the eye, Mrs. Phœbe; I ask for no more 
than I bring: youth and beauty are not indispensables in my 
choice. | 271 
Pbbœbe. If you are contented without them, you are the 
sooner pleased. And who may the happy lady be, whom 

you have so flatteringly described ? 
Jack. One you know very well, Mrs. Phœbe; she's not 
far off. 
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Phabe. One of our neighbours ? | 
Fack. One of your family, the sister of my friend, Sir 
Jeffery; if you know the lady's mind, I shall be glad you 
will inform me of it. 280 
P)bœbe. Her mind I know sure enough, but her person I 

should not have guessed at by your description of it. 
J believe I may answer for that lady, that such addresses, 
which convey an affront, or any addresses from you, Mr. 
Hustings, will meet nothing but repulse. 

Fack. That's very extraordinary; for Sir Jeffery told me 
you was determined of marrying out of hand. 

Pöhœbe. Did he so? | 

Jack. Yes he did; Marry she will,“ says 158 « and to 
be sure I had rather pay her fortune to you than a stranger: 
these were his very words. : +3 Wb 

Phabe. Defile not my ears with the vulgar retail of his 
impertinent discourse. Sir Jeffery $hall repent of _ in- 
sult. . 
Jack, Now, if I could but fetch her up with the apeech; 
but, as I am a true man, she has frightened it out of my 
head Come, come, sweet Mrs. Phcebe, don't be angry 
with me; you and I have long been friends. Fair bud of 
beauty! look upon your enamoured lover: suffer him to 
enfold you in his arms, to clasp you to his panting heart! 

Phabe. Keep off ! avoid the chamber. 301 

Fack, One kiss, one kind, consenting, reconciling kiss !— 

[Offers to kiss her. 

Phabe. Off, monster Are we amongst woods and 
wilds, with satyrs, or in a civilized society, with men : 
Here is no scene for Lapithean banquets, thou descendant of 
the Centaurs !=——The ancient Scythians were not more bar- 
barous in their cups than thou art; Rome's monarchy was 
lost by vous not more . than this. 
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Enter Lady Pa RA ON. 


Lady P. Bless me, aunt Phœbe, what's the matter? 
Pbæbe. Matter enough ; this Savage would have forced a 
kiss upon me. 311 

Jact. Why then, as I hope to be saved, I did it for the best. 

Lady P. Do you call that your best ?—O fye! Men 
are strange animals, and when we women throw out our 
charms, and look alluring, which you, dear aunt, particularly 
do this moment, such little fracas will happen. — Come, let 
me intercede; *twas but a kiss at most, and I never think a 
kiss worth fighting for. 

Pbæbe. Nor I, perhaps, in any other c case; but he had the 
ill- manners to introduce a proposal of marriage, by telling 
me he did not look for youth or beauty in a wife. 321 
| Lady P. That's the consequence of having too many good 

qualities. Had you nothing but youth and beauty to re- 
commend you, you had been sure to have heard of them: 
foolish women always get the finest things said to them. — 
Go your way take no leave of her, but Nr 

Atide to Jack. 

Facl. Thou art a dear soul: there's more fuss with these 
old maids than they are worth.  [Exir. 

Lay P. Well, my dear aunt, on do you find yourself now ? 

Phæbe. Something better; but still in a terrible flutter : 
my heart beats vehemently. _ | 331 

Lady P. Oh yes, these men do set our hearts a beating; 
but you see he is gone, the ravisher is gone; I hope you will 
recover by degrees. [I'll stay by you till you are safe: if he 
should come back I can scream out whilst you are defending 
yourself; for, let the worst come to the worst, he can stop 
the mouth but of one of us at a time. | 
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Phebe. In my days, lovers were upon their knees to their 
ladies for the fayour of a salute; and the concession of the 
cheek was not then to be obtained without long solicitation, 
tears, and entreaties. | 341 

Lady P. Those were fine days indeed; then a lady set her 
favours at some price: now so many give away their goods 
for nothing, that they have fairly spoiled the market, If 
Mr. Blushenly now 

Phebe. You do him wrong 3 in all our intercourse he 
never once solicited—— 

Lady P. Oh fye! take care of what you say: 1 
remember! 

Phebe. What conls I remember ? CI 

Lady P. The tapestry bed-chamber, when you was shew- 
ing him king Solomon and his concubines in chain-stitch.— 
Defend me from these modest men ! your beef-fed country 

*squires are nothing to them; they have the will, . but 
not the wit to be mischievous. 

Phebe. Well, well, I sha'n't easily be permuaded o out 4 my. 
good opinion of Mr. Blushenly. 

Lady P. Keep to that, and you are safe: good opinion is 
one thing, and love is another. 

 Phabe. True; yet in some cases they go together. 360 

Lady P. And then they drive at a furious rate, truly: 
when Love holds the whip, Reason drops the reins. [ Excunt. 


* 
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ACT H. SCENET. 

— ——— —jͤ — es 
A Huiting-Hall. Sir Jerrrxar LATIMER, BLuUSHENLY, 
and O'FLAHERTY. A Table with Papers. 


Sir Jeffery. 
Jor to you my dear Harry, all joy attend you rde will's 


a good will; you have a brave property; your title's firm, 
pen and parchment cann't make a better. I am beside my- 
self with joy; PlI have a jubilee for this month to come; 
there sha'n't be a sober man in the county. I could laugh 
and cry, and be merry and be sad, or any thing but in my 
senses. Come into my arms, my dear, dear Mr. 
What's your name ? | - 
O' Fla. Dennis O'Flaherty i is my name. I hope you like 
it: it has been a pretty while in the family, and I should be 
loth to change it. 
Sir Jef. 1 shall love your name and your nation as long as 
I have breath. Why, a man of your parts might have married 
this cousin of mine, and snapped her whole fortune, if you. 
had not been the noblest fellow upon earth. Ig 
Fla. Where's the nobleness of not being a rascal? I prize 
the | friendship of the fair sex too well to raise money upon 
them. It was my fortune in life to inherit nothing at all; 
and I have not lessened it : my good name and my good 
sword are still my own, and there is no incumbrance upon 
either; I have not mortgaged them to dishonour, and with 
the-grace of Heaven, I never intend it. 22 
Blusb. Mr. O'Flaherty, I would fain thank you; but my 
heart is too full; time and my future conduct must declare 
my gratitude : whatever may be my good fortune, you, under 
Providence, are the father of it. 
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0'Fla. It has been my lot, young gentleman, to meet a 
great deal of good fortune in the world - belonging to other 
people, I mean and 'tis a mighty pleasant thing to carry 
up and down, though I have never kept any to my own share. 


Sir Jeff. Ah, my good friend. tis well my cousin Frances 
fell into honest hands; she was a tempting trust in a distant 


country. 33 
O' Fla. What difference does the distance make in my 


honesty, or her trust? Not but I must own some of 
your countrymen, who have had their tempting trusts at a 
distance, have remembered to leave the trust behind em, and 
bring home nothing but the temptation. 


Sir Jef That's true, that's true. O! that you had heard 


what a speech I had like to have made one day in parliament 
on this very subject. Mr. Speaker,” says I, starting on my 
legs, shall I tamely sit down ? shall I sit down tamely, Mr. 
Speaker? Would you think it I — passion choked me, and 
I did sit down. 44 

O' Fla. What a pity's that, when a man has got a full 
bottle, and cann't pluck out the cork !--['ll tell you what, 
Sir Jeffery, you need not be surprised at finding a poor 
catholic, like myself, an honest man; you take a ready way 
keep us so, by shutting us out of your service. 

Sir Jef. And now, Harry, that you are of the house of the 

Latimers, if it drops in your hands I am clear of the blame. 

O Fla. © my conscience, that's well thought of; if there's 
a gap in your pedigree, old gentleman, you had better trust 
to him for filling it up than yourself; aye, and let me tell 
you, you are not a little beholden to the poor dear soul that's 
dead, for putting a streak in your ladder, when you was on 


the last step of it: marry] but she made a good job of it, 


though she had only her left hand to work with, 58 
Bluch, Touch not upon that subject! I am to mourn a 
ti K | 
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mother, who, till the last hour of her life, never acknow- 
ledged me ; I must remember her, therefore, as a benefac- 
tress rather than a parent. You, sir, have ever been a 
father to me. 

Sir Feff. Take my daughter into council then, and be a 
son to me. You see the conditions of your mother's be- 
quest; unless you marry Lady Paragon you have only a life- 
holding in your estate: Frances, with all her failings, had a 
family-feeling for the house of Latimer. 68 

Blusb. Tis that condition, with other reasons of equal 


delicacy, makes me entreat you both to keep this matter a 


secret, till I have sounded the affections of your adorable 
daughter. I would owe my happiness to nothing but her 
free choice and bounty—l beseech you, therefore, to conceal 
this event, for a few hours at least, from Lady Paragon, 
from Mrs. Phœbe, and, in short, from all your family but 
honest David; his friendly anxiety must be relieved. You 
will promise me this, Sir Jeffery? | 

Sir Feff. Twenty long years and upwards have I brooded 
upon this nest-egg, and now the chicken's hatcht I mayn't 
cackle ;— tis a little hard, but 111 do as you bid me. 80 

Blush. Major O'Flaherty, I may expect the same from 


vou ? 


_ O*Fla. To be sure you may, my dear——amuse r 
1 in your own way, ride your own round- about, so you do but 
come to the right point at last. 

Sir Zeff. Come, Harry, this business being dispatched, 
let us now go and tap the best bottle in my cellar to the 
health of this worthy gentleman, to whose good offices we 
are both so highly indebted. | 8 

O'Fla. For the bottle, Sir Jeffery, I am your man; for 
the good offices you speak of, speak no more about em; 


honesty is due to every man, and how should you be in- 
debted to me for what I owe you ? 
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Sir Jeff. Come, sir, let me shew you the way.—O [ Going, 
O' Fla, Mr. Le with your leave, I shall be following 


you. 
Blusb. By no means 1 am at home but not Latimer, 
if you please, call me Blushenly. 98 


O' Fla. Aye, aye, that's true gBlushenly now you 
go by your wrong name: that's right Well, well! let 
me see, I called you by your right name, but that's wrong 
By my soul, between both but it's a very puzzling affair. 


Enter Jack Husrix cs. 

Sir Jef. Hold, hold, hold! as I live, a very admirable 
recruit to our party. Mr. Hustings, this is Major O'Fla- 
herty ; Major O' Flaherty, this is my friend, Mr. Hustings. 
l pray you be known to each other, gentlemen both! 
honest men don't meet every day. 107 

Blush. This is my moment to escape. [ Exit hastily. 

O*Fla. I am proud to know you, sir; you bear your cre- 
dentials about you; there's a passport in your countenance 
that will carry you through every kingdom in Europe. 
Sir Jetfery Latimer, your friend here looks as if he could 
say Bb! to a bottle as well as most men. 

Sir Jef. I'll be his sponsor, though it were in the dark. 
And now, friend Jack, shall we drink to the health of fair 
Phoebe, your future bride ? © 116 

Fack. Hush, hush! if you love me; no more of that, 
knight : let the wind whistle as it may, if every month in 
the twelve was November, [ll tuck myself up with a halter 
before I'll couple with a wife. | 

Sir Jeff. Are you so soon disheartened Never fear, 
man; you and fair Phœbe will make it up before night. 

Jack. Then I'll give my skin to the tanner before morn- 
ing, for you'll find it on the beam. Why, she flouted me 
in a stile as proud as Nebuchadnezzar. I25 
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Sir Fez. And she will be as humble as a trout before this 
day passes over her head, or I'll never venture at prediction 
again: retain this gentleman in your cause, and [I'll ensure 
a verdi& in your favour. 

O*Fla. Is there any One a-foot ? What is the matter, 
may I ask ? ; 131 

Sir Jeff. A lady's matter; a small suit at matrimony be- 
tween this worthy gentleman and a maiden sister of mine, 
Mrs. Phoebe Latimer: the good lady, it must be owned, is 
rather on the down-hill passage towards the vale of years, 
and has cast the eyes of her affection on the young gentleman 

we just now parted with. | 
|  O*Fla. When one is going down the hill, and t'other up, 
nothing so natural as that both should meet; but, my life 
upon it, Mr. Latimer will give her the go- by 140 

Sir Jef. Mr. Blushenly you would say. 

O*Fla. Well remembered; you ob that leaf i a my book 
in good time. 


Enter Daviv. 


Sir Jeff. Now, David, what's the news with you? 
David. Strange news, sir. Mr. Ruefull is coming to visit 
you, . | 
Sir Jef. Ruefull to visit me! I want faith to believe you. 
David. His servant is in the house; and if you like to see 
aà curiosity, gentlemen, you will order him in. 149 

Jack. Oh, bring him in by all means, David; I should 
like to see the running footman to a tortoise. Who is dead 
in your house, knight, that old Ruefull is come to sit up by 
the corpse? [Exit David. 

O' Fla. Ruefull ! Ruefull! sure I've heard that name be- 
fore. 

Tack. When a miser or a a is mentioned, Rue- 
full's name is in every body's mouth, 
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Sir Jeff. Tis a rough shell, but there's virtue at the heart 
of him. But I see the fellow coming. Get yourselves 
ready, gentlemen, for Death is at the door. - 1 


Duurs is brought in by DAvip. 


O'Fla. [ Seeing Dumps as he enters.) Oh the Beelzebub! 
what's here ?—Which of the seven deadly sins begot _ ? 
What gibhet have you defrauded of its furniture ? 

Dumps, I am serving-man to Squire Ruefull; I hastened in 
advance, to signify the coming on of my master. Salve, 
Domine !— Et tu quogue !/—— Pax in domo ! 

O'Fla. What the plague ! which of _—_ evil tongues is 
that ? | 

Dumps. Tis 1 ; I learnt it when I shewed the tombs 


in Westminster-Abbey. | 170 
O'Fl/a. Oho ! if you come out of the tombs, *tis no wonder 
you speak the dead languages. 


Dumps. Reae. 

Sir Ze. When will your master be here, fellow? 

Dumps. Anon. 

Sir Jef. Hark ye, David, take this mummy into the cellar, 
and wet his dust with a cup of October. You'll find better 
company in my vaults, friend, than the Abbey's. 178 

Dumps. Oh dear, sir, I was reasonably merry, till I came 
into my master's service; he is a monument of a man: we 
Should have had a terrible journey of it, if we had not luckily 
fallen in with a black job by the way, and kept company 
with the corpse to Exeter Cathedral. 

Fack. I must be acquainted with this fellow. —What i is 
your name ? 

Damps. My name is Dumps, an' please you. 

 Fack. How long have you been in Mr. Ruefull's service? 

Dumps, Five years by the calendar, five centuries by cal - 
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culation.—I had indeed the choice of being keeper of a pest- 
house, but I was fool enough to withstand the offer; and, 
all other trades failing, took into my present service. 191 

O*Fla. What other trades have you followed? let us know 
your history. | 

Dumps, Tis soon told, Uni I am the son of a 
Sexton, and worked at my father's business in my youth; I 
then went into the service of a dissecting surgeon, and with 
my father's help furnished my master's academy with Ns. 

O'Fla. Oh, Lord have mercy upon us! : 

Dumps. When that trade failed, 1 hired myself out to the 
Humane Society. 200 

O'Fla. That was the devil of a jump backwards. 

Dumps. Many an honest gentleman now walks about with 
breath of my blowing ;—but it was too much labour for one 
pair of lungs; and, by giving life to a drowned alderman 
upon a swan-hopping party, I contracted a consumption, and 
turned murder-monger to a morning paper. 

O*Fla. Murder-monger ! there you are in your old quar- 
ters once more, —And what's murder-monger, I would fain 
ask ? 209 

Dumps. e an' please you, inventer of 
murders to amuse our customers; but they said J wanted 
variety in my violent deaths, I made too much use of the 
brewer's dray; so they took a tragic poet in my place, and 
I was turned into Westminster-Abbey, as valet-de-chambre 
to the ragged regiment, to brush the dust off the faces of 
the wax-work ; from thence I came into Squire Ruefull's 
service; and if I take another step downwards, it must be to 
the old one, for I can go no lower in this world. 218 

Sir Jef. Try the depth of my cellar first, and then we'll 
talk further with you: get you gone. [Exit Dumps.]— 
But I see the ladies coming let us step aside, my good 
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friend, and concert our evidence, and then we shall agree in 
the same story. 

O' Fla. Faith, and that's well thought Fe for if the truth 
is not to be spoken, 'tis mighty proper to agree what we 
Shall put in the place of it. ; [ Exeunt. 


Enter PaotBE, Lady PARAGON, and BLUSHENLY. 


Phabe. Mr. Blushenly, who is that stranger with my 
brother ? 

Blush. His name is O'Flaberty, an officer in the Austrian 
service. 230 
Phœbe. But what is his 3 here ? | 

Blush. He comes to announce the death of your relation, 
Mrs. Frances Latimer. 

Phebe. What do you tell me? Is she dead? this i is news 
indeed : do you hear this, Lady Paragon? The death of 
Mrs. Latimer is an event very interesting to us all. | 

Lady P. As I had scarce the honour of knowing the lady, 
I cannot say I am particularly affected by the event: if any 
good person is made happy by we fortune, so far I shall be 
rejoiced at it. 240 

Phebe. Why, your father is her heir at law: I wonder you 
can be so insensible. 

Lady P. I hope my father has enough without it ; there 
are people in the world I should rather wish her fortune to.— 
I recolleQ, Harry, she was once very good to you, what shall 
I give you for your legacy ? 

Blusb. I will not sell it, because I have never yet had any 
good luck to dispose of; but, promise that you will share it 
with me, and, believe me, in that case I shall find the old 
proverb true, and half will be much more than the whole. 


Lady P. Tis done! I agree to it, so the 9 be re- 
ciprocal, 252 


— ED Re — —— cc m 
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Enter Sir IEFTERTY LATIMER, and O'FLAHERTY. 


Sir Feff. Where are the ladies? I've a budget of news for 
them Sister Pheœbe, this is Major O*Flaherty, a friend of 
our cousin, Mrs. Frances Latimer ; I believe his name is not 
unknown to you. —Major, this is my daughter, Lady 
Paragon. [O' Flaherty bows to the ladies 5everally. 

O' Fla. A Paragon indeed II am sorry I must put you in 
mourning, ladies, and strike these fine colours, that become 


you so well; I bring you news of the death of a relation. 


Phoebe. I understand my cousin Frances is dead. 261 
O Fla. She is all that, madam, the more's the pity. 

Phoebe. Pity indeed! I fear she was not very fit to die; I 
hope she had time to repent. | 

 O*Fla. Plenty of time—and to make her will too. 

Phobe. In that I suppose you have an interest, sir. 

O'Fla. Oh! a very great one; I have the pleasure to see 
every shilling bequeathed to her own son. 

Pßhœbe. Her son! her own son! Oh, monstrous ! 

O' Fla. Where's the monstrous part of it? She would have 
been a monster if she had not done it. 871 

- Lady P. Do on hear that, Blushenly ?—our le is 
drawn. 

Bluh. 1 beg your pandon, 1 Shall hold you to it. 

Phabe. I never heard she had a son: Where is he? what is 
he ?——She was a single woman, how could she have a son? 

O* Fla. I believe there was a very natural reason for it: 
She was not a single woman in that particular, I take it. 

Sir Fe. Puzzle yourself with no more questions ;—the 
world says, this son of my cousin's merits his good fortune; 
you will see him in this house; he is near at hand, and only 
waits to know if it will be agreeable he should present him- 
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self.—Lady Paragon, I hope you have no — to a visit 
from him. 

Lady P. How can I, sir? an agreeable visitor will . 
be an accession to our family cirele. 

Sir Jeg. You will be very fond of him when you know 
him. | 

Lady P. No doubt I shall, and before I know him, by your 
character of him. | 290 

Sir Jeff. Have a care of yourself, Louisa; for if you should 
fall desperately in love, and throw yourself away upon the 
best young man in England, you will go near to break my 
heart—with joy. 0 

Lady P. The Heavens forbid! I would not be guilty of 
such a thing for the world. 

Sir Jeff. Tis no matter, in spite of all my warning you 
will do it. 

Lady P. Impossible! 

Sir Jef. I tell you, you will do it sister Phcebe, 1 re- 
member I predict it. 301 

Phabe. Stay till the event happens, brother Jeffery, and 
then you may safely risque a prediction. 

Sir Jef. What do you say in the case, Major O*Flaherty, 
are you with me in opinion ? 

O*Fla. Oh! most clearly; and the more her ladyship 
protests against it, give me leaye to say, the more I am per- 
suaded of it. 

Lady P. That's severe indeed, if ladies are to be taken by 
contraries. 310 
O' Fla. Ladies like you, madam, must be taken as we can 
get them; such prizes don't fall to every man's lot: if Sir 
Jeffery has a mind for © a wager, I Shall be very glad to go 
Sharer with him. 

Lady P. Agreed ! what shall the wager be * 

5 
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O*Fla. Any thing but money. 

Lady P. Vl put my life upon the stake. 
O' Fla. Any thing but murder: for your money, I FONG 
value it; and for 8 life, it is in my opinion above all 


value. 320 
Lady P. Name your own terms, then; the bet is lost be- 


fore tis laid. 

O' Fla. Let it be a wedding-favour, then; a cockade to 
mount in our hats, and a courtesy to wear upon our lips.— 
Will you strike hands to this? 

Lady P. Hands and heart — Blushenly shall hold bes. 

Blush. Give them to me, then, and let me seal the trea- 
sure thus, and thus ¶ Kisses her band.] When I forfeit this 
deposit, it must be death that takes it from me. 329 
Sir Jeg. All this does not stagger me: I tell you, daugh- 
ter, you have laid a losing wager, and so good b'ye to you. 
Come, gentlemen. [I Exit. 

O' Fla. I am your ladyship's most obedient— ] shall call 
upon you for payment; *tis true I have only half a share, 
but any half of your ladyship's favours is more by half than 
any man deserves. / [ Exeunt. 

Enter David and Dumps. 

David. Well, master Dumps, how do you find yourvelf 
oy ? | 
Dumps. Gayly. 

David. How sits his honour' s old October on your sto- 
mach ? | 341 


Dumps. Bravely. 
- David. Now you are free of Merryfield Hall: every SER 


that comes here goes through a wetting. 
Dumps. Bene. 
David. Tis the custom of the house. 
Dumps. Floreat ! | 
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Enter Servant, and speaks to Duurs. 

Serv. Are not you servant to the gentleman just arrived? 

Dumps. Who, old Ruefull ? 349 

Serv. I don't know his name ; but if yours be Dumps, 
he is calling out lustily for you in the hall.-—Run, and see 
what he wants; for he won't be pacified without you. 

Dumps. I run! no, if I could have done that, I would 
have run out of his service long enough ago. Hang him, 
earthworm, let him crawl to me; I'll not budge. 
| David. Hush, hush! keep a good tongue in your head, 
Dumps ; here your master comes. [ Exeunt David and Serve 


Dunes retires to the back Scene. Enter RUEBFULL. 


Rue. Are they fools born, or fools bewitcht, in this house ? 
—— —*Twere better I took lodgings in a belfry, and slept to 
the ringing of bob-majors, than harbour in this academy of 
confusion.— Here have I been calling for my rascal, and 
every rascal runs but the right one; half a score tongues to 
answer, not a hand to help: the building of Babel was a 
Quaker's meeting to it. Where is this fellow of mine? 
tis plain he has not broken his neck, else I should have 
stumbled upon his corpse.—Dumps! why Dumps, I say! 

Dumps. Here am I. 367 

Rue. Here am I! hedge-hog— Well, and here I am. 
Why don't you move at my call? Are you in the stocks? 
Are you in the conjurer's circle ? - 

Dumps. Very likely, for my head runs round. 

Rue. Why, you are tipsy ; you have been drinking, sirrah; 
your eyes are set in your head. 

Dumps. I hope so, 

Rue. Sot, did not I warn you against this? How often 
have I preached to you on the virtue of sobriet: _ 376 
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Dumps. Yes, but you made a virtue of necessity you ne- 
ver gave me a chance to get tipsy in your service. 

Rue. And I'll take care you never shall again, sirrah.— 
I' muzzle you for this: I'Il shut you up in the Eddystone 
upon rotten biscuit and rain-water for a twelvemonth. 381 

Dumps. Do; then I shall go out of the world in a blaze.— 
Vale. © . | [ Exit. 


| Enter Sir JEFFERY« | 

Sir Jeff. What, old acquaintance ! are you come amongst 
us? Welcome to Merryfield-Hall ; stay with me an hour, 
Stay with me a month, once for all you are heartily wel- 
come 

Rue. J am obliged to you: it becomes the master of the 
mansion to welcome his guests; but when his servants do 
the office for him, they are apt to overact their part. Your 
fellows have intoxicated my fool with their western hospita- 
lity; and J am as much to seek without him, as a blind 
beggar without his dog. I pray you get some body to 
lead me about the house. 


Sir Jef. I will be your servant; every body will de your 
Servant. 
Rue. Let it be some civil gentleman, then, and none of 
those powdered coxcombs I met in your lobby. Servants 
now-a-days dress so like gentlemen, and gentlemen so like 
servants, that the less ceremony is with the better sort: if 
Harry Blushenly is with you, turn me over to him. 

Sir Jeff. He l be happy to attend 5 you; I expect 
him every moment. 403 

Rue. J have a foolish liking to the lad but no matter. 
Hark ye, friend Jeffery, if you foist me into one of your 
State-beds, with a villanous Dutch device of fair Bathsheba, 
or the queen of Sheba, to "OM me company, 1 had rather 
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you should shut me into your old tower, with a screech-o-w-I 
at my casement, and a death-watch at my tester. If you 
make a stranger of me that way, you'll be sure to keep 
me so. ; 411 

Sir Feff. Fore George, you have hit it: the chamber in 
the old tower will suit you to a truth——But hold, hold ! 
that won't do neither——if you ring your bell there, not a 
Soul will come to it, was it to save your life or their own. 

Rue. What's the matter with it ? 

Sir 7:f. Tis haunted : Tom Dismal walks there, 

Rue. I knew him when I was a boy; he was your father's 
butler: a melancholy man he was; he taught me the history 
of the great plague, and the fire of London. 420 
Sir Jeff. He tuck'd himself up on the beam, in the great 

frost, thirty-nine. 
Rue, He could not do it in a eee; moment. — But look! 
here comes your young man; go to your company, and 
leave us together. 

Sir Jef. You shall have your humour; $0 good b*ye to 

you. [ Exit. 


Bates BLUSHENLY. 


Blush. I am happy to See you, sir; I hope you are in good 
health. 429 

Rue, No, no, child, no such thing: I am never in good 
health: throw away no time in such silly compliments. 
Shut the door, for your owls in this house are broad awake 
at noon-day.—80, $0! that's well] have taken an 
idle whim in my head, youngster, since you was at the Her- 
mitage, that I am rather ashamed of, and therefore, do you 
see, I choose to make all fast before I come to confession. 

Blush, I believe, sir, nobody can overhear us, if you have 
any commands in priyate for me. . 43 
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Rue, Was not it three days you passed at my cottage? _. 
Blusb. I think it was, sir. 440 
Rue. I dare say you thought them thirteen ; but you * 

ed the hypocrite well. 

Blusb. Oh for shame, sir! you must believe to the con- 
trary, or think me the most ungrateful of all men. 

Rue. No, no, no, no! I tell you I don't think it.—I have 
an odd humour of my own, I know I have, but I like you, 
I have a regard for you, young man, and that's more than 
I have said to any body these thirty years; I suppose, if I 
was better acquainted with you, I should be cured of my 
weakness. 459 

Bluch. Perhaps you would, sir, for I'll not boast of my 
own deservings. 

Rue. I like you the better for it, I like you the better for 
it. I hate professions; I am sick when I meet a fellow bol- 
Stered up with bladders, puffed full of his own empty praises. 

I hope you don't think I am fool enough to come here upon 

_ a visit to old Jeffery——Not I; nor to Dame Partlet, his 

cackling sister, either, —He has got his mins ng at home, 

has he not ? 459 

Blusb. Ves, sir, Lady Paragon is part of the family. 

Rue. A blockhead that he was, to marry her to a game- 

Ster,—He deserves to be hung up by the heels, with a 

warning pasted on the gibbet to all fathers, mothers, and 


guardians, Why didn't he give her to you? 
Blusb. Alas! sir, I had neither father, mother, nor + for- 


tune. 
Rue. What then ? you had a better pedigree without pa- 

rents than she has with them; and for fortune, what's that? 
If you was of my way of thinking, you would not take it 
was it offered to you; why, I have got a fortune, youngster, 
a great fortune, if that be all, and a great house; but 
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Magna domus magnum malum is my motto; a hut by the sea- 
side is the castle of my comfort. have something to say 
to you on the subject of this young woman; but first ot me 
have a sight of her. 
Blush. She is now taking her walk in the garden; shall 
we join her? | 477 
Rue, With all my heart——$hew me the way. LZExeunt. 


— 


ACT IV, SCENE I. 
— 2 


Mrs. PROEBE LATIMER, alone. 


8 Mrs, Pbœbe. 
Ie this silly brother of mine was not the strangest compound 
of contraries in nature, I should think there was some plot 
in his proceeding; for it seems as if he encouraged Blushenly, 
- whilst he was recommending Latimer; yet he protests to me 
his heart is set upon the match: but you may as well teach 
method to a monkey, as expect consistency in him. Well 
met, sir ! I must beg your patient answer to a few questions, 


Enter BLUSHENLY. 


. Blush. propose them. 

Phœbe. What are you doing in this family, Mr. Blushenly ? 
Are you, or are you not apprised of my brother's wishes for 
the disposal of his daughter to the heir of 55 cousin Latimer? 

Blush. I am, madam. 12 

Phebe. Are you disposed to promote, or to obstru& that 
alliance? 

Bluch, Warmly to promote it. 

Phabe. Then you take a very extraordinary method of 
doing it, let me tell you: I can hardly believe Lady Para- 
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gon will be the more disposed to give her hand to Mr. Lati- 
mer, for the ardor with which Mr. Blushenly kisses it. 

Blush. She has hampered me; but I cannot disclose myself 
to her yet. { Lside. 

Phabe. I perceive you are embarrassed. Female hearts, 
young gentleman, cannot resist such gallantries; there is 
nothing else wanting in your character to render you irresist- 
ible.—Vou must not kiss her hand again, indeed you must not. 

Blusb. If it was done to recommend Mr. Blushenly, and 
not Mr. Latimer, set me down in your opinion for the 
meanest of mankind. 29 

Phabe. Whom but yourself can it recommend? Nature 
is your advocate, Mr. Blushenly ; she wants no help; she has 
bestowed upon you attractions more than enough; no one 
is secure within the sphere of their activity; I speak upon 
conviction:—- Oh! had you dealt so by mel but you are 
altered, you are estranged from me you troat me disdain - 
fully, Mr. Blushenly. 

Blush. For which of my sins am I to be hay tormented ? 
—[ Aide. ]-How so, I beseech you? When have I been thus 
guilty? | 39 

Phœbe. When — © Tn you forgot en how, in spite of 
all I could devise to stop you, you run to the coquettish lure 
of Lady Paragon, like a quail to the call, whilst the net was 
spreading to entrap you? 

Blusb. Well, madam, perhaps 1 cannot defend every little 
inattention to prudence; you must take me on the tenor of 
my life; and I trust it will never happen to me to be found 
wanting in esteem for you; as to Lady Paragon, be assured, I 
will never oppose the presumptuous addresses of a Foundling, 
to the just pretensions of a man of fortune. 49 

Phabe. You judge wisely, Mr. Blushenly; I commend 
your resolution; she is not fit to be a wife. | 
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Bluth. She is not fit to be a wife to a Blushenly, I confess 
to you : when that name comes into union with a Latimer, 
it will not not be with Lady Paragon, depend upon it. 
 Phabe. Now, now indeed I understand you ;— that was 
kindly said: that was like yourself: you have relieved an 
anxious throbbing heart.— Oh, Mr, Blushenly, you must not 
kiss her hand again — Indeed I cannot bear it, 
 Blusb. Be content! every thing shall be cleared up before 
this day is at an end.—At present, I must take my leave; 
but an hour sha'n't pass before I will see you again. 61 
 Phatbe. Indeed ! shall we meet so soon again ? 

Bluch. Without fail Then I will hold Roe nothing 
from you. | 
Ppßbœbe. Nor I from you; till then, farewell [ Exit Blush. ] 
Tis done! *tis settled! that important matter is at last ad- 

justed. As for their jeers and jibes, I value them not. I'll 
draw my fortune into my own hands. — Let me see. 
Twenty thousand, at five per cent. a neat income in a cheap 
country; a retired little box, with a spare room for a nursery; 
a post- chaise for myself, and a nag for my husband. Why, 
tis affluence; tis luxury; tis the paradise of human life !— 


Pshaw ! this fellow again! : | 73 


Enter Jack HusTinGs., 


Jack. Don't be frightened, Mrs. Phoebe ! you hace no- 
thing to fear: I have seen my error, and ne er | 
of ic. -- | 
Phetke. *Tis well you wwe, sir. 

Fack, Very true; tis a happy reformation——but who 
can command himself at all times, Mrs. Pheebe ? Where's 
the man that can do it? I was surprised, taken unawares, 
passion ran away with me like an unbroke horse: but I 


G 
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have got him under now; I can govern him wk a twine of 
rand. e ; ; - 5 Bg 

' Phale. Tis well you can, sir. 

Jack. Very true, Mrs. Phoebe, *tis a joyful change. — I 
see 1 am not the man; a lady of your talents cannot take 
up with a country $quire : 'tis not to be n of—Blush- 
enly carries all before him. 

Pyzœbe. Where did your sagacity collect that, Mr. Hani ? 
: Jack, *Tis not I only that see it; all the neighbours talk 
of nothing else. I thought indeed disparity of years might 
have stood in his way; but I see you do not start at trifles, 
your generosity has surmounted that objeRion : as for for- 
tune, I know you have a spirit above that. neg | 

Pßhœbe. Wen you know it or not, I have that Ou, 
sir. 

Tack, Yes, dion Phcobe, I am ready to bear witness to 
_ your spirit; and, though a discarded lover, have some hopes, 
by the blessing of a good constitution, to survive it, and 
dance at your wedding still. — Happy be the man! he has 
the merit of admiring you for your youth and beauty——1 
had the misfortune to address you for your virtue and dis- 


| * : 103 


e Sir Jarrzar LATIMER, ne. and Lady 
„ Pax Ao W. e 
Sir Jeff. Sister Phabe, here is an old friend, and servant 
of yours, Mr. Ruefull : he is not quite so jovial as Jack 
Hustings, nor so young as Harry Blushenly ; but, if you like 
a melancholy lover, Ill pit my friend against all England. 
Neue. Ah, Mrs. Phoebe! a pretty many years have gone 
over our heads since I handed you to your berlin from 
the opera of Griselda. I was then a young man just come 
home from my travels, and you a fine gay girl in your bloom, 
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just setting out in your career of conquests.— By the same 
token, I remember I broke a glass hoop- ring, which it was 
then a fashion to wear, into your finger by squeezing your 
hand; I shall never forget the pretty flutter it threw you 
into, when the blood started through your glove : I penn'd a 
Sonnet on the occasion, in elegiac metre, that had some 
points in it; but it did not move; you was ever inexorable. 
Phoebe. Such a thing may have passed, but I was too young 
to carry the impression in remembrance. 120 
Rue. Very likely, for I dare say your wound healed quicker 
than mine.——lI retired from the gay world soon after, where 
I had no desire to pass for a splenetic companion amongst 
men of pleasure; since when I have made some friendships 
with the dead, merely that we may not be absolute strangers 
to each other when we meet ; however, I have this advantage 
in it, that I am going to my connections, and you are parting 
from yours. Not that I would be understood to insinuate 
that you have any symptoms of immediate decay about you, 
Mrs. Phœbe; on the contrary, I shink your air and apparel 
more gay and juvenile than I should have looked for in a 
person of your years; and I rejoice to see you carry them off 
so much above my expectation.— Truly you are a fine woman 


of your age, a very fine woman of your age still. 134 
[Mrs. Phœbe walks aide in a passion. 


Fack. Wormwood, knight, wormwood ! She is broillng 
| with vexation. 

Sir Jeff. Hark ye, daughter Paragon, cut her lace, and 
save her stays from bursting. | 

Lady P. Worse and worse! Here's Bluohenly coming; 
I cannot bear to see her suffer.— Mr. Ruefull, I shall grow - 
jealous if you make all these fine speeches to my aunt, and 
not let me have my turn. Go to my aunt, Harry, go; I can 
assure you she has her full share of admiration in this com- 
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pany, and you are throwing weight into the heavier scale. 
Why don't you do as I bid you? Apart to Blushenly. 
| eee having entered during this speech of Lady Pa- 
ragon's, abe makes signs to him to go to Mrs. Phœbe; 
eavhich be at first micunderstands, but afterwards goes and 
ronverses apart with her.) 
Rae. There is something very sincere in your challenge, 
young lady, I like the manner of it well; and, to tell you 
the truth, I came hither purposely to see you; for though 
I am an old fellow with one foot in-my coffin, I hope there's 
no harm if I take a parting peep at youth and beauty before 
death shuts down the lid. I was curious, you must know, 
to see you with my own eyes, and hear with my own ears ; 
for had | taken what that idle young fellow reported upon 
trust, I should have the strangest opinion of you, in nature. 
Lay P. How so, I pray, how so? I should expect he, of 
all men, would report of me as a friend, _ 156 
Kue. I should doubt that, for he made you out to be a mi- 
racle of human goodness. — Now that's a shot point-blank 
against all my experience and belief. 
 Pharbe, Oh! that I had that man's tongue in my pocket 1 ! 
Wal nobody silence him 
Lady P. You are justified in your 8 for I shall 
not scruple to confess that I am more proud of his patiality 
than I could be of the truth itself. 164 
Rue. That's a fair confession at least; and if it does not 
serve to convey a very favourable impression of your judg- 
ment, it enables me to guess at your affections towards the 
young man at your elbow : and I am persuaded I shall have 
my old friend Mrs. Phœbe on my side, if I wish you both 
happy in each other. p . 
| Phaebe, Are you so, Sir? are you $0? Why do you take 
upon yourself to answer for me in the case? | 172 
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Rue. Because I think you have lived long enough in the 

world to see the misery of unequal matches: where affec- 

tions meet, where characters tally, where. tempers _ 
who regards fortune ? 

| Zack. Not Mrs. Phœbe, I assure you; she has a spirit 
Som that—you know you told me so yourself just now. 

. Pharbe. Who desired you to interfere ? | 179 
| Rue. Then their ages, madam—there, I'm sure, you'll own 
they're matched. Now I hold it in abhorrence, and equally 
a sin against nature in either sex, were an old fellow, like 
myself, to couple his infirmities to the youth and beauty of 
Lady Paragon, or a woman of your gravity to befool herself 
with a rididulous passion for him there. | 
 Fack. Lack-a-day, sir! Mrs. Pheebe can get over that 
too. 

Phaebe. Who told you what I can * over, or what I can- 
not get over? I desire I may neither be quoted for an ex- 
ample, nor referred to as a witness in these matters. And 
you must give me leave to tell you, Mr. Ruefull, that it is 
unusual for strangers, like you, to interfere in family matters, 
and take up the concerns of other people's alliances, as if 
they were their own. | 194 

Rue. Whether I am officious or not, madam, time must 
shew; but I trust there is no offence in saying, that if this 
young lady was my daughter, I would bestow her on Mr. 
Blushenly ; or was he my son, I would recommend him to 
Lady Paragon: this is my opinion, Mrs. Phoebe, and I am 
ready to back it with my purse, if it is wanted. I believe I 
have as good an estate as my old friend here, perhaps I might 
say a better, for I have nursed it pretty carefully, and lived 
upon the gnawing of a crust ;«»'twas my humour, and I had 
nobody's leave to ask for mortifying myself. I am going out 
of the world, this young man is coming into it. If Sir Jef- 
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fery will step aside with me, perhaps I shall convince him at 
least that I did not come here officiously, and for nothing. 
vt 
ack. Who a this man a miser ? 
| Lady P. I am in love with him; he has won my heart for 
ever. 0 210 
Blub. Tis a —_ humour, but a most benevolent nature. 
Sir Fe. Sister Phœbe, what do you think of all this. 
Phebe. I think it a mere mouthful of moonshine ; true 
lunatic's diet; the cookery of a crack'd brain; froth to feed 
fools with; you will find a better legacy in Don Diego's will: 
the man is in his dotage. + | 
Sir Jef. A word in your ear,-You are still for Mr. ins 


timer " ö | | [ Avide. 
Phebe. I am. | | I«Aiide. 
Sir Jeff. Positively? __ Aide. 
Phebe. Peremptorily. | | [ Aide. 


Sir Jeff. Here's my hand, then : my daughter marries 
Frances Latimer? s son, or I'll make the house too hot to 
hold her. | ¶ Aide. Exit. 

Pbæbe. So far all is . I don't like these whis- 
perings—I must interrupt their conference. ¶ Aude.] Mr. 
Blushenly!—Niece Paragon - Vou will forgive me, but 

Blusb. Stay, madam, let me speak a word in private with 
your aunt. [To Lady Paragon. Mrs. Phœbe, you betray 
yourself by this nn ; leave me, if you please, with 
Lady Paragon. | 231 

Pbæbe. Why must I leave you? WHT 

Blusb. Because—because you must. 

Pbœbe. Sure! Vou're grown very peremptory. 

Blusb. I make it my ite request —will that 
suffice ? OR | 
Phabe. Well n !=—but you'll keep faith with me——yow'll 
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remember !—I'm gone. — [ Aside.] How provokingly hand- 
some she looks! I cann't bear the sight of her. [ Exit. 
Blush. At last we are alone; and I now press the moment 
that decides upon my hope.—This Latimer, whom she $0 
anxiously expects, whom your father recommends, and who 


is prepared to throw himself at 895 feet, is now in this 


very house. | 244 

Lady P. Well, if he is, what then? Nor he nor they have 
ee power; and human means shall never force me 
to a second sacrifice. | 

Blush. Are you $0 resolute ? 

Lady P. My heart is pledged : you 1 the holder of it. 

Blush. Then I have undertaken a hard task indeed; for 
I am to move you for that very Latimer. 

Lady P. Come, come, I've found you out : this is a return 
for my raillery about my aunt's strong box ; but, unless you 
can find pant in putting me to pain, I beg you to be 
serious. : 08 

Blusb. I never was more serious in my life. 

Lady P. Sir !— Mr. Blushenly !--I did not think you 
could be cruel to me——We never meet again. [ Going, 
-  Blush. Stop, I conjure you, stop. | 

Lady P. Why should I ?>—Oh, Harry, if you are still 
$0 blind as not to see the openest heart in nature, legible by 
every eye but yours, I'll sooner do a violence to my sex's 
delicacy, by an avowal of my love, than leave it in your 
power to make a plea of ignorance. 

Blusb. You shall not do your dignity uk wrong : I see 
and know your heart. 266 
| Lady P. You see it by false lights, you know it by unfair 
reports; ; else would you treat it as you do ?—No, you mis- 
take a playful spirit for a levity of principle; you think me 
a coquette, who likes and Kieler by caprice, and whose fa- 
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vours, like false coin received in payment, you are impatient 
to pass off to any other dupe that will take them. | 
Blub. I were a brute without reason could I so judge of 
you. The playfulness of your spirit shews the purity of 
your nature; a heart like yours would make an angel's face 
Superfluous: I think with too much reverence of your virtue 
to recollect that you are beautiful, 4 277 
| Lady P. For which then of these two perfections do you 
reject me? Is it my virtue or my beauty you revolt from? 
Inconsistent flattery! Who throws away what he admires ? 
Who draws back from proffered happiness ? Either too proud 
to receive a blessing, or too suspicious to believe it is intended. 
Blub. I neither have the pride nor the suspicion you de- 
Scribe ; and I only regret there is any thing between us, 
which you have not the pleasure of bestowing. 

Lady P. Why then do you assume a disinterestedness 


vhich cuts me to the heart? and with a cold air of pru- 


dence, as fruitless as it is cruel, attempt to turn inflexible 


affections from yourself to Latimer ? 


Blusb. Because I am that Latimer. 21 290 
Lady P. What do I hear! . 
_ Bluch. Oh, let me clasp you to my heart! words are too 
weak to tell you how I love. 
S] Lady P. Oh! what a head for stratagem is thine —a 


. notable experiment, to prove that it is day by the light of 


the sun !-—Oh, Harry, Harry! if I could play the hypo- 


crite, I would revoke all I have said, and turn your own 


game upon you: but I have ways enough to be revenged 


and, as you have been so very backward in discerning 


lady s advances, I'll take care you shall be as slow in making 
your own: you have seized a strong post by surprise, but 1 


have other defences in reserve; and, with my aunt Phœbe 


in front, I can still protract a surrender. 303. 
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Blush. Whilst you look upon me with those eyes of love, 

I may defy your menaces, because I have your mercy to de- 
pend upon. Na 
Lay P. Well, I protest you are insufferably vain. 

Blusb. And I swear you are insupportably handsome. 

Lady P. Oh! then you are come down from your high- 
flown sentiment to a little plain sense at last: you have 
drawn off the angel, and the woman appears: I am very 
glad to find that I am not quite too good to be flattered, 

Blush. My soul dotes on you: I adore you, 313 

Lady P. Kaeel, then, and worship at a distance. I stand 
for privilege.— There lies your retreat; I Keep this for my 
OWN. 

Blush. Will you break parole with me? No, you have 
Surrendered, and I'll carry off my prisoner or perisgh,—— 
Come with me, loveliest of women, come! 319 

Lady P. I don't know that I dare; I shall grow afraid of 
you: I thought to stroke a lamb, and I have unchained a 
lion. | [ Exeunt. 


Enter Mrs. PHoOEBE and O*'F Lanny, 


Phebe. There, there, there ! did you see that, sir: 

 O'Fla. Oh! yes; mighty close truly, mighty close. 

Phaebe. As Mr. Latimer's friend, methinks, you cann't be 
very well pleased with this discovery, _ 

O'Fla. No indeed, and I am surprised to see ht it 
so patiently ; but you are of a sweet gentle nature, I per- 
ceive: and, as a reward for your patience, I can safely pro- 
mise you shall hear no more of Blushenly after this night. 

Pbæbe. How so, how 50? make me Ra what you 
mean to do. „5 

0'Fla. Never ask about it: never vex your lovely self 
we have a my of our own in Ireland. 555 

2 = 
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Phebe. Explain yourself, I conjure you. 

O'Fla. Why, you know there is such a thing in the world 
as a post- chaise Well! — and here you live upon the 
coast, hard by the sea, do you mind me? Very well !— 
Mighty convenient, you'll allow, for shipping of contraband 
commodities, alias live-stock, for the continent. Now, 
if we can catch this young ram by the horns, and Smuggle 
him into Dunkirk, we shall stop his . at home, and no- 
body the wiser. 343 

Phebe. Horrible ! would you take the young man out of 
the kingdom ? Would you murder him ? 

O' Fla. Why that shall be just as you like; it would mo 
his voyage the shorter. 

Phæbe. Barbarian ! Ill not suffer it: my blood chills with 
the idea. 

O' Fla. Oh then take another recipe to warm it——Elope 
with him yourself. | I 51 

Phæbe. Myself. 

O Fla. Tis done every day; the most ffeftual 3 in 
nature to pique the jealousy of the young lady at home; 
She'll marry Latimer, out of revenge, in a week: the only 
thing is, to put a small force upon your modesty; if you 
have friendship enough for your niece to do this, all diffi- 


| culties are over. 


| | Phate. Do ou propose this in ridicule, or in insult to 
me? | 360 
'O'Fla. Nay, if it shocks the delicacy of your nature, away 

with it at once; and, to say the truth, I was afraid your 


_ _ modesty omar put up with it. What will become of 


her reputation? says I to Mr. Latimer. Would you put a 


fair innocent creature side by side with a tempting young 


rogue in a close carriage? I'm ashamed of you, says I.—— 
Oh! I rattled him off roundly for dreaming of it; for I was 
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of your way of thinking, that it would be best to knock him 
on the head at once, and save mischief. 369 
Phebe. Murder to save mischief Murder my reputation 
rather! inclose me in the odious post- chaise! let my inno- 
cence be your sacrifice, sooner than meditate an act so hor- 
rible: if no means else can be devised to separate him from 
Lady Paragon, behold me ready to devote myself a volun- 
tary victim to preserve the honour and the interests of my 
family! | 376 
O Fla. Why then, as I am a sinner, there is not a martyr 
in the calendar can go beyond you.— Oh, sweet Phcebe, if 
you were of the right persuasion, you would be the first 
saint of your name Make up your mind, dear creature, 
for the journey; pack up a few trifles for your occasions by 
the way; put a good book in your pocket to keep the foul 
fiend at a distance; for, mind what I tell you, there's 
no trusting to these close carriages : as for holding him in 
talk about the weather, and the prospects, and all that, 
don't depend upon it, for the night will be as dark as a 
hedge ; then there's such a cracking and a rattling with 
your iron-work, screaming goes for nothing in an English 
post-chaise, 389 
Phebe. Talk no more of such idle prospects; I have other 
resources than you know of; and shall take care to prevent 
mischief, both to him, to her, or myself. | [ Exits 
O*Fla. Mercy on me! what a fermentation does a little 
learning raise in a female scull ! No wonder that our fortune- 
hunters poach among these petticoated pedants; they fall 
into the snare like a pheasant from its perch. [E. 
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ACT Y. SCENE I. 


— 


Enter RUEFULL and DUMPS. | | 


Ruefull. 

Ger you gone, sirrah! I dismiss you from my service. 

Dumps. Thank you heartily : *tis the only Kindness you 
ever did me. ” 

Rue. Leave the room, 

Dumps. To leave is to obey to obey i is to serve. You 
are no longer my master, therefore I do not leave the room, 

Rue. Incomparable impudence ! This is as it should be, 


it feeds my spleen, and serves to put me out of humour with 
the world. F 


Enter Jack HusSTINGS. 


Jack. Who finds fault with the world 2—I say tis a good 
world. | 11 

Rue. I never said it was not good enough for those who 
live in it. 

Jack. Philosophers do but mar it. 

Rue. Fox-hunters don't mend it. 

Fact. You have a fellow here in your service of admirable 
| humour. . 
| Rae, He is an admirable fellow, if impudence be a recom- 
mendation.——l1 have done with him: he is upon his pro- 
motion; if you have a mind for a purchase, you have no- 
thing to do but to outbid the yon and the lot is your 
OWN, 22 

Dumps. Take me whilst you can 3 me, good sir! if 
you put it by till to-morrow, you will have to seek for me 
at the bottom of the moat: I thall lay this old scare- crow 
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of a livery on the bank for a mark: *twill be in his seventh 
generation when I take leave of it, and every one of my pre- 
dec essors left a family behind to be provided for. —Give 
the devil his due, as the saying is, my master has some cre- 
dit in this old coat: for *tis made for all mankind, *tis the 
only thing in our house that does not go by measure. 

Jack. And can you find in our heart to part from this 
fellow ! 33 

Rue. Parting from Dumps is like the practice of repent- 
ance; it costs some struggle to wean one's self from one's 
vices, Fare thee well, Dumps! I wish I were certain thou 
wouldst never come back to me; for, if thou dost, I shall 


surely take thee in, and *twould be hard if the plague could 


be had above once in one's life. [ Exit. 

Jack. Well, Dumps, what are you pondeting upon? 40 

Dumps. A reprieve at the gallows is a very serious thing. 

Fack. After all your changes in life, you have had one 
change for the better; I have no melancholy faces in my fa- 
mily,., > You must have led the life of a dog in this old 
fellow's service. 

Dumps. Bad enough! but if I had little food I had less 
work ; if I had no merriment, I had no care. A man may 
live in a prison till he likes it; when I was with my master, 
I pined for liberty; now I am loose, I long to go back again, 
In short, I don't know how it is; I had made up my mind, 
and, with your leave, I'll return to my execution. Vou 
don't know that old gentleman's character, sir. 52 

Jack. I know what he passes for in the world's opinion 
a miser and a man-hater. | | | 

Dumps. Miser enough I own he is, and has gone near to 
Starve me; but then he starves himself, so I cann't complain 
of him for that: a man-hater he is, I don't deny it; but 
then he does good to people out of spite.—He can be cha- 
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ritable enough, whilst other folks take the praise of it : find 
him out, and you are sure to lose his good-will, —He was a 


rake in his young days. 61 
Jack. Was he so? Pr'ythee, if thou canst, tell me some- 


thing of his history. 

Dumps. There's a lady of family (I don't know who she 
is) that he behaved very ill to : it lies on his conscience, and 
has turned his temper to vinegar ;—$he had a child by him 
when he went abroad and left her: he buried himself 
many years mw do the mountains where the Swiss live, as 
J believe. | 

Jack. Is the child alive? Mos 

Dumps. I know nothing of that: so much I know, that he 
has been making enquiries since I've been with him, but all 
to no purpose, as far as I can find. He has a brave estate, 
and a fine house upon it. but helives in a poor little cottage- 
like place, with an old woman and myself, and sees nobody. 
Folks think him a white- witch or wizard, and are afraid to 


come near him. 
Fack. He seems to have taken strongly to our young man 


here. 

Dumps. Mr. Bluchenly, you mean ? | 80 
Fact. The same :—he is very earnest to ee a match 

bieden him and Lady Paragon. a 
Damps. Is he so? why then you must excuse me, sir, I 

cannot think of leaving him : if he is Mr. Blushenly's friend, 

I'll follow him whilst there is land or water to carry me 

and so I will tell him; here he comes.—Peccavi, Do- 


mine Master, forgive me 


_ Emer RusFULL and Sir JarrERYs 
Kue. Get thee gone, blockhead, get thee gone —1 me 
no time to * . | 
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Dumps. Rather say, you have no leisure to hold out. 90 

Rue. I have better business to mind. 

Dumps. Tis done with a word : pray, sir, be quick about 
it, for repentance comes but seldom, and 'tis not good. man- 
ners to keep a stranger waiting. 

Rue. Well, well, well! Iwill keep thee on, if it be only to 
torment thee; thy parove Shall be thy punishment.— Away 

with thee. | [Exit Dumps. 
Sir Jef. Friend Jack, we are upon business. 98 

Jack. A moment's patience ! —Mr. Ruefull, give me 
your hand; nay, good sir, give it me! honour you from 
my soul: — I beg pardon for the false opinion I have had 
of you -l am a country-bred fellow, tis true, but I have an 
honest heart, and a warm one—s0 Hun bless you! that's 
enough. [ Exit. 

Rue. Ahem What's the matter with my eyes ? A 
plague upon the fellow, say I, for putting me in humour 
with mankind.— Go on with your story | 

Sir Jeff. I educated him in all points as my own son. 

Rue. And at your own expence? + 109 

Sir Jef. No, I was privately Supplied by his mother for 
that purpose. 

| Rae. Thank you, sir! thank you heartily for that; I 
Should else have been compelled to confess it was a bene- 
volent action.ä— And who is his mother ?—Stop, Sy if 
it is one of your secrets, keep it to yourself. | 

Sir Jeff. It has been a secret, an inviolable secret, from 
the day of his birth to this hour; it is now no longer SO; 
for the death of his mother, who was a kinswoman of mine 

Rue. How's that? what do "= "yy ? a kinswoman of 
yours! | 120 

Sir Feff. A near one; my cousin, Prances Latimer 

Rue. Sir ! 


64 | THE NATURAL SON». Ad J. 


Sir Jef. What alarms you? 

Rue. Is Blushenly the son of Mrs. Fanny Latimer ? are 
you sure of this? have you no trick in it ? 

Sir ef. Trick! you may see her will. | 

Rue. Shew it to me.—Had-$she no other son, no other 
child but this? Answer me this. 128 

Sir Zeff. No other child. — After putting him into my 
hands, she left England, shut herself into a convent at Lisle 
in Flanders, and led an exemplary life in retirement from the 
world, though she would never be induced to ge 
her son, or discover his father. 

Rue, Let me see the will, let me see the will. 

Sir Jeſf. Come into my closet with me, and you shall 
see it. | 

Rue. Shew me the 8 what ails me ? how 
my head swims I- Give me your arm.— 80, so, *tis better. 

Sir Jeff. Bear up, my good ends I see you are agitated 
by this discovery. / 140 
Kue. Do you think so? Cann't an old man be sick sud- 
denly, but you must spy a mystery in it ?—P$haw ! [ Exeunt. 


Enter Lady Px R AON and BLUSHENLY. 


Lady P. A situation of more hazard than mine could not 
well be; for I was courted by my admirers, and neglected by 
my husband. Oh ! let no woman wed a gamester! human 
misery cannot exceed it. And now, my dear Harry, that I 
have given you a portrait of myself, the best I can say for it 
is, that it is a faithful likeness; some faulty tints there may 
be, which the pencil of vanity has thrown in, but they will 
fly off in time; and I flatter myself it is no where dashed 
with the dark shades of guilt or deformity : as for the colours 
which love has given it, they will never fade in your keeping, 
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for they are burnt in with fire, and can only perish with the 
Piece itself. [They embrace. 


- Enter Mrs. PROE RE LaTIMER, as they are embracing. 


Phebe. I can support this no longer.— Mr. Blushenly, you 
are a traitor ! _ Paragon, you are—T won't say what 
I renounce you! 

Bluch. Recolle& yourself, madam ! speak without passion, 
and I will answer you without reproach. 159 

Phœbe. No, sir, I will not speak without passion, nor will 
I enter upon any explanation with you. — There is a 
couching lion in your path, ready to spring upon you, and 
devour you both: an awful secret is in my keeping, nature 
extorts it from me; and before you rush into the crime of 
incest, know, young man—and tremble whilst I tell it - you 
are her father's son.—How now ! have you no feeling to 
your situation, that you receive it thus calmly ? Tf you can 
doubt it, I'Il produce __ gt: and he shall confirm it to 


your faces. | 
Lady P. Stay, madam, if you please; there is no occasion 
to spread our family disgrace any further. 171 


Phæbe. How you both stand! — Lady Paragon, I'm 
astonished at your insensibility: you don't even _— 
colour, 

Lady P. That's much indeed ; for I'm very apt to blush 
for those who assert a falsehood to my face. 

Phæbe. A falschood ! what do you insinuate? 

Blusb. Patience, I beseech you, and let us save you whilst 
we can, Vour zeal for Mr. Latimer hurries you too far, 
when it puts you to invention and the abuse of truth.—— 
In some degree I take the fault upon myself; for I could 
Sooner have told you that his interest in this lady's affec- 
tions stands on the security of honour, and does not want 

1 ; 
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the aid of fition——l am that happy man! I am that La- 
timer | 188 

Phebe. You! you! | 

Bluzh, O'Flaherty brought the proofs ; Sir Jeffery will 
impart them to you. 

Phabe. Then I am ruined and undone II have end ö 
myself to shame and derision: I am sinking with confu- 
sion! . 
Lady P. No, my dear aunt, you shall not sink; we are 
your friends, and we will hold you up. | 193 
 Phebe. Impossible! I never can recall what I've said. 

Blusb. Nor shall you; for if time shall ever extinguish in 
your breast its partial affection for Blushenly, gratitude shall 
continue to record it in the heart of Latimer: therefore 1 
pray you be at peace with yourself. What now is done, is 
done in secret; and whoever, in my hearing, dares to vent 
a sneer at the aunt of my Louisa, makes an enemy of me. 

Phebe. I thank you; you both are truly generous ;—but 
I am much agitated, and wish to retire to my chamber. 

Lady P. No, no, persist, if it be possible !—My father will 
Soon be here; meer him with congratulations z meet the 
whole family !—Look ! here comes O'Flaherty, 205 

. Phabe. The man of all the world I cannot meet; he 
| ha hoy my weakest thoughts: save me from this meeting, 
if you have pity for me. 


Euter Gee and is met by n 


Blubb. Stop, my good friend land, before a word can 
pass your lips, let me exact from you, as a soldier and a man 
of honour, to look at these ladies, and if there be here present 

one, to whose thoughts in some weak moment (for we all 
have such moments) you have been privy, bury them in ge- 
nerous silence for ever, and approve yourself deserving of 
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the favours of the sex, by your gallantry in concealing their 
foibles ! 216 

O'Fla. I understand you, sir, perfectly; and when I pledge 
my honour, I pledge that which neither to man or woman 
has ever been forfeited so there's an end of the matter. 
Now be so good as to say which name you are pleased to be 
called by, and whether I am to give you joy as Mr. Latimer, 
or how much longer I am to keep it secret. 

Blush, You are fairly released. 

O' Fla. And does your ladyship bear in mind our wager ? 

Lady P. I acknowledge it lost, and will pay it the first mo- 
ment I am able, 226 

O' Fla. O dear heart alive! what a joy it is to hear you say 
So but there is a part at least, and the best part too, which 
you can always pay on demand. 

Lady P. Well then, if you wish it, *tis before you; serve 
yourself, 

O'Fla. May the blessing of blessings light upon your gene- 
rous heart! [Salutes her respe4fully.} May the cheek which I 
have touched be unstained with a tear! And may your lips, 
which I had not the boldness to approach, be the sacred trea- 
sure of your husband! Mrs. Phœbe Latimer, I hope I shall 
not offend if I offer at the same presumption.—Be confident, 
dear madam, that you have not in the world a more faithful 


humble servant than myself. | Aude to her. 
Phebe. I have entire reliance on your honour. I "__ to 


feel the return of tranquillity. _ 241 


Enter Sir JerrerRy LATIMER. 
Lady P. Bless me, sir, what ails you? You alarm me. 
Sir Jeff: Tears of joy, tears of joy don't be alarmed!—I 
am a father myself; the feelings of nature are very strong. 
Blusb. What are you speaking of ? 
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Sir 7 eff. The surprise was sudden, and overpowered him; 
but we have fetched him to himself: Jack Hustings opened a 
vein—he can turn his hand to any thing.—Here comes the 
good man !—Now let nobody be in a bustle ; recolle& your- 
self, Harry! Let nobody be in a bustle ;z=Be as quiet and 
composed as I am. | 251 


RuEFULL #s led in between Jack HusrIx S and Du urs, 
David attending behind with a chair. | 


Rue. Put the chair in its place again! methinks you are very 
troublesome.—[ Dumps puts a bottle of salts to his nose.] What 
does the blockhead thrust his salts up my nostrils for ? Keep 
*em till my funeral they*ll serve to draw tears in your eyes. 

Jack. How do you find yourself now, sir ? 

Rue. Exceedingly annoyed by your officiousness. === Who 
made you a surgeon, I would fain know? Why am to be : 
blooded like a calf at the whim of a butcher ? 259 

Fack. You might have died, if we had not opened a vein. 

Rue. Might have died ! well, and what might I do better? I 
have always reckoned upon one happy hour in life the hour 
at the end of it. Hark ye, Sir Jeffery, ask your daughter 
if she resolves upon marrying that young man by her side. 

Sir Jeff. Her heart is centered in that hope —1 answer you 
: __ own words. 

ue. Pray, madam, let me 1 you why you make this 
choice ? | 

Lady P. Because 1 know him, love him, and admire him; 
his honour, gentleness, deer and benevolence, endear 
him to me. 271 

Rue. And is this a world for such a man to live in? With. 
all these qualities, what sort of figure will he make in high 
life? 

Lady P. I should be sorry if a man 5 your good sense gave 
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into hackneyed invectives against high life; I suspect it is | 
the vices of the end which are precipitating this country to 
its grave 278 
Rue. It may be so; 1 stand . But it is fitting you 
should know there is one objection to your future husband: 
he is the son of a humoursome, capricious old fellow, whom all 
the world sets down for a snarler and a miser.—I am his father, 
Blush. Then nature is a faithful prophetess : I felt her at 
my heart.—Give me your blessing, sir! My benefactor, 
friend, and father, [ Throws himself on his knee. 
Rus. There, there! [ Blesses him. do these offices scur- 
| vily; ; a fellow of no feeling would make you a fine speech 
on the occasion. I desire there may be no more said of the 
matter; it won't tell to my reputation Old Jeffery knows 
all about it.— The world was a bad world, even in my young 
days, and I contributed to make it worse : I used your mother 
| Jike a rascal, the more shame for me! She never forgave it, 
and I never ceased repenting of it : if she would have told me 
where to find you, you Should not have been so long without 
a father. 295 
O'Fla. O Fubilate ! what a hurricane of good luck is fallen 
upon us.—Hark ye, Mr. Jack Hustings, "mn and I will make 
the corks crack for this. 
Blush. Louisa, may I not present you to my father ? 
[ Presents her, 
Rae. Happy be your lot, young lady! May the son repair 
the injuries of the father! and, by the honour of his conduct 
to your family, atone for the shame which mine has brought 


upon it! 
Lady P. I am not the less confidaas of his . when I 
find he is honourable and virtuous by inheritance. 305 


Rue. I am only afraid he is too rich to be virtuous; if I 
was to consult his true interest I Should disinherit him. 
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Blusb. 8 me not, sir, whilst there is an honest man in 


this company in want of that which we abound in.— Captain 


O*Flaherty, I hold myself accountable for Lady Paragon's 
debts; they are gaming debts indeed, but no less debts of 
honour : she has lost a wager to you of a wedding-favour— 
it is not very elegantly made up, but it is cordially bestowed 
I hope you'll wear it for her sake. ¶ Gives a paper folded up. 
Rue. Well said, boy! you are my own son: — you have 
put my money out to use already. | 316 
O'Fla. Out upon it ! tis a subsidy for a German prince ! 
I'll not touch a stiver of it. Zooks! man, I never wanted 
money, for I've always lived without it. 
Lady P. Take it, however, if it be only to do honour to 
the friend who gives it. a 8 
Phoebe. Let me join interest with my niece in the request; 


and now let's see if you dare to hold out against the petition 


of the ladies. 324 
Sir Jeff. Sister Phoebe! sister Phoebe ! give me your hand 


—— by the bones of the Latimers you are an honour to my 


family. Henceforward we strike up ee and good fel- 


lowship for our lives. 
Phobe Let us all be friends, and all be happy — in 


your neighbours, brother Jeffery, and let Merryfield-Hall 


blaze on this joyful occasion Mr. Hustings, as you are 
ooking out amongst the old and ugly for a partner, let the 
fiddles strike up, and you and I will join in the dance. 

Fack. *Tis a bargain ! Now you are fair Phœbe again. 
Away with all bickerings for ever! let those take them up 
that like *em.-I should wish to know what punishment 
you could find in your heart to inflict, if I dared to repeat 
my offence in the face of this good company. | 

Lady P. I'll answer you that question Transportation 
for life. . 340 
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Sir Jeff. To the land of matrimony. 

Jack. I am resigned to my fate Let the law take its 
course 

Sir Feff. Get the warrants ready : here is double duty for 
the Ordinary. 

O*Fla. Ladies and gentlemen, a word with you before you 
are turned off=— hope I am not to be your executor, for 
I have enough already on my hands with these papers. 
Will you be my banker, old gentleman ? and lay out for a 
purchase of just such another little cot as your own; where, 
with a rood of potatoes in my front, and an acre of bog at 
my back, I can sit chirping like an old cricket in my chim- 
ney-corner, and ruminate on the occurrences. of this happy 
day. [ Exeunt omnes. 


you 


= 


EPILOGUE. 


VA —oo__ 


Written for Miss FAR RE N, 
BY EDWARD TOPHAM, ES9, 


I N this gay age, when” all the heart is waste, 


And frighted Nature flies the realms of taste, 
Is there a well-bred dame, whose cheek discloses 


T he bloom—of rouge, cold cream, and milk roses; 


N do geigns these splendid gside- boxes to grace, 


In Figaro ftathers and Lunardi lace, 
And gently lolling on her favourite page, 


' Laughs—and talks somewhat louder than the Stage N 


F some 5weet girl — another Werter's pride 

In pure Simplicity should grace her side, 

And feeling what she hears devoid of art. 

Drop a soft tear—expressive of the heart; 

Would not the fashion'd dame our child reprove, 

And cry—* Indeed—you're vastly wrong my love! 

© What, weep? O fie I blush :—this strange disorder 


Will make folks think you enter'd with an Order!“ 


While in high life our hearts the fashions _ 
Too gay to listen, and too fine to fel. 
Honest John Bull before a Sturdy elf. 
Now claims no right of judging for himself; 


To Purrs from T heatres gives up his wote, 


And kindly thinks all true—because *tis wrote z 
For when no plaudits strike our duller ear, 

The papers hear a voice we cannot hear 
And when for seats no beauties disagree, 


They see a crowd, alas ! we cannot ee 3 


And while you clamber oer the empty rows, 
In sweet ADVERTISEMEN The House o erflowws ! 
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— — — — — ——— ——_— 


Puff is the word : where fame is not a breath, 
a How many an Actress Puff has sav'd from death ! 
And Attors, for whom Mutes were full enough, 
Have risen Alexanders—=from a Puff ! 
While generous paragraphs all-lawish give 
Sums total, which our T reasurers ne*er receives 
| With added force==the other House comes after 
Here, dead with grief, you there revive with laughter — 
Beaumarchais's Muse—a favourite of the nation 
Now rises like come Bishop—by translation. 
Fest, repartee, and stage effect still teate you, 
With wit made English, and with French made easy. 
Say, then—as humble copyists— shall w E borrow +. 
A etch of what some pens may gay to-morrow ? . 
© The Comedy, where laughter knows no pause 
* Went off with most astonishing applause ! 
© The dresses, scenery and Situation, 
© Exceeded all the bounds of commendation ! | 
« The great demand for side-boxes, from Monday 
© Will know no intermissi0n—=but on Sunday ! 
« The eighth, tenth, twentieth nights—each place is choten — 
© About the fiftieth you may pop your nose in. 
© The Actors all- were wonderfully clever 
© The like wwas never geen, nor heard==no never. 
Miss Farren's 2vidow—above all -d ye ee, 
* Was—you must fill that vacancy for ME.“ 


THE END. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


THE use that has been made in this comedy of Fielding's 
admirable novel of Tom Jones, must be obvious to the most 
ordinary reader. Some hints have alto been taken from the 
account of Mr. and Mrs. Freeman, in No. 212, and No. 216, 
of the Spectator; and the short scene of Charles's intoæica- 
tion, at the end of the third act, is partly an imitation of the 
behaviour of Syrus, much in the same circumstances, in the 
Adelphi of Terence. There are also some traces of the cha- 
racter of the Jealous Wife, in one 956 "the latter papers of the 
Connoisseur. ON is 


Ow 


Tt would be unjust, indeed, to * * my obli. 
gations to Mr. Garrick. To nit ingpection the comedy was 
submitted in its first rude state'; and to my care and atten- 
tion to follow his advice in many particulars, relating both 

. to the fable and characters, I know that I am much indebted 
for the reception which this piece has met with from the 
public. 
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PROLOGUE. 


WRITTEN BY MR. LLOYDs - 


Spoken by Mr. GAx RI. 


THE Fealos Wife! a comedy] poor man- 


A charming subject but a wretched plan. 
His chittish it, o erleaping the due bound, 
Commits flat trespass upon tragic ground. 
Duarrels, upbraidings , Jealouties » and spleen, 
Grow too familiar in the comic scene. 
Tenge but the language with heroic chime, 
"Tis passion, pathos, character sublime ! 
What round big words had swelPd the pompous scene, 
A king the husband, and the woift a queen ! 
Then might distraion rend her graceful hair 

See 5ightless forms, and scream, and gape, and tarts 
Drawcansir Death had rag d without controul, 
Here the drawn dagger, there the poicon'd bool. 
What eyes had atream' at all the whining ao! 


What hands had thunder'd at each Hah! and Oh! 


But peace ! the gentle prologue custom Hd, 


| Like drum and serjeant, to beat up for friends. 


At vice and folly, each a lawful game, 

Our author flies, but with no partial aim. 

He read the manners, open as they lie 

In Nature's volume to the general eye. 

Books too he read, nor blush'd to ust their atore. 
He does but what his batters did before. 
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Shakspere has done it, and the Grecian 5tage 
Caught truth of character from Homer's page. 


If in his scenes an honest shill is shewn, 
And borrowing little, much appears his own < 
F what a master*s happy pencil drew 
He brings more forward in dramatic view z 
To your decision he submits his cause, 

Secure of candour, anxious for applause. 


But if, all rude, his artless scenes deface 
T he simple beauties which he meant to grace, 
F, an invader upon others“ land, 
He spoil and plunder with a robber's hand, 
Do justice on him . 4s on fools before, 
Aud give to Blockheads past one Blockhead more. 
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Dramatis Perſonatr, 
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— 

k | Men. a 
OAk L, - - - Mr. Bensley. _ 
Major OaxLY, - - - - Mr. Baddeley. 
CrHarLEs, = — — - Mr. Barrymore. 
Russ r, - - —— Mr. Aickin. 
Sir HARRY BEAGLx, - - Mr. R. Palmer. 

Lord TIN K ET, = - - » Mr. Dodd. : 
Captain O' Cur TER, - — - Mr. Moody. 
Pax 185 — - 9 — - Mr. Maddocks. 
WILLIAM, — — „(„Mr. Phillimore. 
3 — _— - = Mr. Webb. 
OM, - — — 8 Mr. Alfred. 
Servant to Lady Freelove, =» - -» Mr, Lyons. 
2: Women, 
Mrs. OAx L, . — — Miss Farren. 
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: Men. 
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HARRIEZ T, — — - - Mrs. Merry. 
ToILET, - > - *' » Miss Stuart. 
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THE JEALOUS WIFE. 


— ore tet — — — — 


ACT 1. SCENE I. 


— 


A Room in OAk LY House. Noi heard within, 


Mrs, Oath, within. 
Dow's tell me— I know it is x0—It's monstrous, and I will 
not bear it. | _ 
Oak. [Within,] But, my dear. — | 
Mrs, Oak, Nay, nay, &c. [. gabbling within. 


Enter Mrs, Oak Lx, with a Letter, Oak LY following, © 
Mrs. Oak. Say what you will, Mr. Oakly, you shall never 
persuade me but this is some filthy intrigue of Journ: 
Oak. I can assure you, my love 
Mrs. Oak. Your love !—-Don't I know your ——Tell me, I 
say, this instant, every circumstance relating to this letter. 

' Oak. How can I tell you, when you will not so much as 
let me see it? | 11 
Mrs. Oak. Look you, Mr. Oakly, this usage is not to be 
| borne. You take a pleasure in abusing my tenderness and 
soft disposition,—To be perpetually running over the whole 
town, nay, the whole kingdom too, in pursuit of your 
amours Did not I discover that you was great with made- 
moiselle, my own woman ?—Did not you contract a shame- 


AF 
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ful familiarity with Mrs. Freeman ?—Did not I detect your 
intrigue with Lady Wealthy Was not you—— . 19 

Oak. Oons ! madam, the Grand Turk himself has not 
half so many witnesses—You throw me out of all patience— 
Do I know any body but our common friends ?—Am 1 
visited by any body that does not visit you ?—Do I ever go 
out, unless you go with me ?—And am I not as constantly 


by your side, as if I was tied to your apron-strings ? 


Mrs. Oak. Go, go, you are a false man——Have not I 
found you out a thousand times? And have not I this 
moment a letter in my hand, which convinces me of your 
baseness ?-——Let me know the whole affair, or I will 

Oak. Let you know ? Let me know what you would have 
of me—— You stop my letter before it comes to my hands, 


and then expect that I should know the contents of it. 32 


Mrs. Oak. Heaven be praised ! 1 stopped it.— I suspected 


some of these doings for some time past-—But the letter in- 


forms me who she is, and I'll be revenged on her suffi- 


ciently. Oh, you base man, you! 


© Oak. I beg, my dear, that you would moderate your pas- 
sion — Shew me the wo _ Ill convince you of my 
innocence. 

Mrs. Oak. Innocence 5 Innocence !—But 
I am not to be made such a fool -I am conviuced of your 
perfidy, and very sure that— - 42 

Oak, *Sdeath and fire! your passion beaker you: out of 
your senses Will you hear me? 

Mrs. Oak. No, you are a base man; and I n not hear 


you. 


Oak, Why then, my dear, since you will neither talk 
reasonably yourself, nor listen to reason from me, I shall 


take my leave till you's are in a better humour. So, your 
- Servant | [ Going. 
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Mrs. Oak. Ay, go, you cruel man. Go to your mis- 
tresses, and leave your poor wife to her miseries.—-How 
unfortunate a woman am 11 -I could die with vexation 

[Throwing herself into a chair. 

Oak. There it is—Now dare not I stir a step further If I 
offer to go, she is in one of her fits in an instant—Never 
sure was woman at once of so violent and so delicate a con- 
stitution! What shall I say to sooth her? Nay, never make 
thyself so uneasy, my dear—Come, come, you know I love 


you. Nay, nay, you shall be convinced. 59 
Mrs. Oak. I know you hate me; and that your unkind- 
ness and barbarity will be the death of me. [ Vhining, 


Oak. Do not vex yourself at this rate] love you most 
passionately— Indeed I do This must be some mistake. 

Mrs, Oak. O, I am an unhappy woman [ Weeping, 

| Oak. Dry up thy tears, my love, and be comforted ! You 
will find that I am not to blame in this matter Come, let 

me see this es you shall not deny me. 
| [Taking the letter. 

Mrs. Oak, There! take it, you know the hand, I am sure. 

Oak, To Charles Oakly, Esq. [ Reading. — Hand! Tis a 
clerk-like hand, indeed! a good round text! and. was Cer- 
tainly never penned by a fair lady. 71 

Mrs, Oak. Ay, laugh at me, do! 

Oak, Forgive me, my love, I did not mean to laugh at 
thee——But what says the letter? [ Reading.] Daughter 
eloped—you must be privy to it=scandalous==dichonourable==satis- 
faction revenge um, um, 1 father. 

f | | HzuAr RUSSET. 


Mrs, Oak. [ Rising.] Well, 8ir—you See I have detected 
you Tell me this instant where she is concealed. 
Oak. . hurts me I'm hock d 


[To himself. 
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Mrs. Oak. What, are you confounded with your guilt? 
Have I caught you at last ? | rs 
| Oak. O that wicked Charles! To decoy a young lady 
from her parents in the country! The profligacy of the 
' young fellows of this age is abominable. [To Himself. 
Mrs. Oak, | Half aside and muing.] Charles! Let me 
see !—— Charles !- No! Impossible. This is all a trick. 
Oak. He has certainly ruined this poor lady. [To himself.. 
 Mrs.Oak. Art! art! all art! There's a sudden turn now! 
You have ready wit for an intrigue, I find. 90 
Oat. Such an abandoned action! I wish I had never had 
the care of him. 5 [To hims#lf. 
| Mrs. Oak. Mighty fine, Mr. Oakly ! Go on, sir, go on ! 
I see what you mean.——Y our assurance provokes me be- 
yond your very falsehood itself. So you imagine, sir, that 
this affected concern, this flimsy pretence about Charles, is 
to bring you off. Matchless confidence! but I am armed 
against every thing l am prepared for all your dark 
schemes: I am aware of all your low stratagems. 99 
Oak. See there now! Was ever any thing so provoking ? 
To pcrsevere in your ridiculous For Heaven's sake, my 
dear, don't distrat me. When you see my mind thus agi- 
tated and uneasy, that a young fellow, whom his dying fa- 
ther, my own brother, committed to my care, should be 
guilty of such enormous wickedness ; I say, when you are 
witness of my distress on this occasion, how can you be weak 
enough and cruel enough to 107 
Mrs. Oak. Prodigiously well, sir! SER do it very well, 
Nay, keep it up, carry it on, there's nothing like going 
through with it. O you artful creature ! But, sir, I am not 
to be so easily satisfied. I do not believe a syllable of all 
this Give me the letter ¶ Snalching the letter. You shall 
sorely repent this vile business, for I am resolyed that I will 
know the bottom of it. 1 
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Oak. This is beyond all patience. Provoking woman! Her 
absurd suspicions interpret every thing the wrong way. She 
delights to make me wretched, because she sees I am attached 
to her, and converts my tenderness and affection into the in- 
struments of my own torture. But this ungracious boy! In 
how many troubles will he involve his own, and his lady's fa- 
mily I never imagined that he was of such . prin- 
bra O, here he comes ! 122 


Enter Major OaKkLY, and CARL ES. 


Char. Good-morrow, sir 

Maj. Good-morrow, brother, good-morrow ! —— What 
you have been at the old work, I find. I heard you—ding ! 
dong! i'faith! — She has rung a noble peal in your ears, 
But how now? Why sure you've had a remarkable warm 
bout on't. You seem more ruffled, than usual. 

Oak. I am, indeed, brother | Thanks to that young gen- 
tleman there. Have a care, Charles! you may be called to a 
severe account for this. The honour of a . sir, is no 
such light matter. 132 

Char. Sir! | 

Maj. Hey-day ! What, has a enrtain-deiiure produced a 
lecture of morality ? What is all this? 

Oak. To a profligate mind, perhaps, these things may ap- 
pear agreeable in the beginning. But don't you tremble at 
the consequences ? 

Char. I see, sir, that you are displeased with me, but I am 
quite at a loss to guess at the occasion. Ty 140 

Oak. Tell me, sir !-—Where is Miss Harriet Russet ? 

Char. Miss Harriet Russet !—sir—explain. 

Oak. Have not you decoy'd her from her father? | 

Char, I!-—Decoy'd her !——Decoy'd my Harriet !——1 
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would sooner die than do her the least am can 
this mean? | 
Maj. I believe the young dog has been at her, after all. 
Oak. 1 was in hopes, Charles, you had better principles. 
But there's a letter just come from her father! 149 
Char. A letter What letter? Dear sir, give it me. Some 
intelligence of my Harriet, Major The letter, 125 the 
letter this moment, for Heaven's sake 
Oak. If this warmth, Charles, tends to prove your inno- 
cence 
Char. Dear sir, excuse me I'll prove any thing—Let 
me see but this letter, and III 
| Oak. Let you see it? 1 could hardly get a right of it 


myself. Mrs. Oakly has it. 158 
Char. Has she _ it ? 5 Pl be with you again di- 
realy. nada Exit hastily, 


Maj. Hey-day ! The devil's i in the boy ! ! What a flery set 
of people ! By my troth, I think the whole W 71 is mw 8 
r but combustibles. 

* Oak. I like this emotion. It looks well. It may serve too, 
to convince my wife of the folly of her suspicions. Would to 
Heaven I could quiet them for ever ! | 166 

Maj. Why, pray now, my dear naughty brother, what hei- 
nous offence have you committed this morning ? What new 
cause of suspicion ? You have been asking one of the maids 
to mend your ruffle, I suppose, or have been hanging your 
head out of the window, when a pretty young woman has 5 


passed by, or— 
| Oak. How can you trifle with my distresses, Major? Did 
not I tell you it was about a letter ? 174 


Maj. A letter! hum A suspicious circumstance, to be 
sure]! What, and the seal a true-lover's knot now, hey ! or 
an heart transfixt with darts; or possibly the wax bore the 
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industrious impression of a thimble; or perhaps the folds 
were lovingly connected by a wafer, pricked with a pin, and 
the direction written in a vile scrawl, 1 not a word spelt as 
it should be; ha, ha, ha! 181 

Oak. Pooh ! brother Whatever it was, - whis letter, you 
find, was for Charles, not for me—this outrageous jealousy is 
the devil. 

Maj. Mere matrimonial blessings and domestic comfort, 
brother! jealousy is a certain sign of love. 6 
Oak. Love! it is this very love that hath made us both $0 * 
miserable. Her love for me has confined me to my house, 
like a state prisoner, without the liberty of seeing my friends, 
or the use of pen, ink, and paper; while my love for her has 
made such a fool of me, that I have _ had the Spirit to 
contradi& her. 192 

Maj. Ay, ay, there you' 've hit it; Mrs. Oakly would make 
an excellent wife, if you did but know how to manage 
her. 

| Oak. You are a rare fellow, indeed, to talk of e a 
wife A debauch'd bachelor —a rattle-brained, rioting fel- 
low—who have picked up your common- place notions of 
women in bagnios, taverns, and the camp; whose most re- 
fined commerce with the sex has been in order to delude coun- 
try girls at your quarters, or to besiege the virtue of abigailss. 
milliners, or mantua-maker's *prentices. 203 

Maj. So much the better Iso much the better! women 
are all alike in the main, brother} high or low, married or 
Single, quality or no quality. I have found them so, from a 
dutchess down to a milk-maid, 

Oak. Your savage notions are ridiculous. What do you 
know of a husband's feelings ? Yon, who comprise all 
your qualities in your honour, as you call it !—Dead to all 
sentiments of delicacy, and incapable of any but the grossest 


Cc 


5 
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attachments to women. This is your boasted refinement, 


your thorough knowledge of the world! While with regard 


to women, one poor train of thinking, one narrow set of 
ideas, like the uniform of the regiment, serves the whole 


"7 | 215 


Maj. Very fine, brother !—there*s common-place for you 


with a vengeance. Henceforth, expect no quarter from me. 


I tell you again and again, I know the sex better than you 
do. They all love to give themselves airs, and to have 
power: every woman is a tyrant at the bottom. But they 
could never make a fool of me.— No, no! no woman should 
ever domineer over me, let her be mistress or wife. 222 

Oak. Single men can be no judges in these cases. They 
must happen in all families. But when things are driven to 
extremities to see a woman in uneasiness—a woman one 
loves too one's wife — who can withstand it? You neither 
speak nor think like a man that has loved, and been mar- 
ried, major! 

Maj. I wish I could hear a married man speak my language 


| — a bachelor, it's true; but I am no bad Judge of your 


case for all that. I know yours and Mrs. Oakly's disposition 
to a hair. She is all impetuosity and fire A very magazine 
of touchwood and gunpowder. Vou are hot enough too 
upon occasion, but then it's over in an instant. In comes 
love and conjugal affection, as you call it; —that is, mere 
folly and weakness—and you draw off your forces, just when 
you should pursue the attack, and follow your advantage. 
Have at her with spirit, and the day's your own, brother! 
Oak. I tell you, brother, you mistake the matter. Sulki- 
ness, fits, tears. These, and such as these, are the things 
which make a feeling man uneasy. Her passion and violence 
have not half such an effect on nme. | 242 
Maj. Why, then, you may b 55 sure, she'll play that upon 
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you, which she finds does most execution. But you must 
be proof against every thing. If she's furious, set passion 
against passion; if you find her at her tricks, play off art 
against art, and foil her at her own weapons. That's your 
game, brother! 

Oak. Why, what would you have me to do ? 

Maj. Do as you please, for one month, whether she likes 
it or not; and, I'Il answer for it, she will consent you Shall 


do as you please all her life after. 252 
Oak. This is fine talking. You do not consider the diffi= 
culty that 


Maj. You mon overcome all difficulties. Assert your 
right boldly, man! give your own orders to servants, and see 
they observe them; read your own letters, and never let her 
have a sight of them; make your own appointments, and 
never be persuaded to break them; see what company you 
like; go out when you please; return when you please, and 
don't suffer yourself to be called to account where you have 
been. In short, do but shew yourself a man of spirit, leave 
off whining about love and tenderness, and nonsense, and 
the business is done, brother! Gb - 
Oak. I believe you are in the right, major! I see you're in 
the right. Pl do it, Pll certainly do it. But then it hurts 
me to the soul, to think what uneasiness I shall give her. The 
first opening of my design will throw her 11 fits, and the 
pursuit of it perhaps may be fatal. | 

Maj. Fits! ha, ha, ha !—Fits 1-Pl engage to cure 3 of 
her fits. Nobody understands hysterical cases better than I 
do: besides, my sister's symptoms are not very dangerous. 
Did you ever hear of her falling into a fit when you was not 
by? — Was she ever found in convulsions in her closet? 
No, no, these fits, the more care you take of them, the more 
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you will increase the distemper: let them alone, and they 
will wear themselves out, I warrant you. 

Oak. True very true - you're certainly in the right—I'll 
follow your advice. Where do you dine to-day ? I'll order 
the coach, and go with you. 280 

My. O brave ! keep up this spirit, and you” re made for 
ever. 

Oak. You shall see now, major q Who's Hs? 


Enter Servant. 


Order the coach directly. I shall dine out to-day. 
Serv. The coach, sir !—Now? Sir! 
Oak. Ay, now, immediately. 
Serv. Now ? Sir l—the—the—coach ! Sir — 
— mistress 
Oak. Sirrah! do as you're | bid. Bid them put to this in- 
stant. Fo — 490 
Serv. Ve yes, sir ves, sir. | [Exits 
Oak, Well, where shall we dine ? 2850 
Maj. At the St. Alban's, or where you will. This is ex- 
eellent, if you do but hold it. | | 
Oak. I will have my own way, I am A 
Maj. That's right. | 
Oak, I am steel. 
Maj. Bravo! 
Oak, Adamant. | 
| Maj. Bravissimo ! 8 #7 200 
Oak. Just what you'd have me. RTE It 
Maj. Why that's well said. But wil} you ds Sie 
- Oak, I will. 
Maj. You won't. | 
Oak. 1 will, 1 Arches fool to her no e longer. "= hark yes | 


MEE I. JEALOUS WIFE. 17 


major! my hat and sword lie in my study. I'll go and steal 
them out, while she is busy talking with Charles. ig 
Maj. Steal them! for shame! Pr'ythee take them boldly, 
call for them, make them bring them to you here, and go out 
with spirit, in the face of your whole family. 310 
| Oak, No, no—you are wrong—let her rave after I am gone, 
and when I return, you know, I shall exert myself with more 
propriety, after this open affront to her authority. 
Maj. Well, take your own way, 
' Oak. Ay, ay——let me manage it, let me manage it. 
| [ Exit. 
Maj. Manage it ! ay, to be sure, you're a rare manager ! 
It is dangerous, they say, to meddle between man and wife. 
I am no great favourite of Mrs. Oakly's already ; and in a 
week's time I expect to have the door shut in my teeth. 


Enter CHARLES. 


How now, Charles, what news ? 320 

Char. Ruined and undone ! she's gone, uncle my Har- 
riet's lost for ever. 

Maj. Gone off with a man ?—I thought so: they are on 
alike. 

Char. O no! Fled to avoid that hateful match with Sir 
_ Harry Beagle. | 

Maj. Faith, a girl of dls Joy! Charles, I give you 
joy; she is your own, my boy !—A fool —_ a great estate! 
Devilish strong temptations! + 329 
Char. A wretch ! I was sure she would never think of him. 
Maj. No! to be sure! commend me to your modesty ! 
| Refuge five thousand a year, and a baronet, for pretty Mr. 
Charles Oakly! It is true, indeed, that the looby has not a 
Single idea in his head besides a hound, a hunter, a ſive- 

barred gate, and a horse-race; but then he's rich, and that 
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will qualify his absurdities. Money is a wonderful improver 


of the CRE ab whence comes all this intelli- 


gence ? - | 338 
Char. In an angry letter from her A miserable 

I am ! If I had not offended my Harriet, much offended her 

by that foolish riot and drinking at your house in the country, 

She would certainly, at such a time, have taken _—_ in ay 

a: 

Maj. A very . refuge for a young lady to be sure, 


and extremely decent! 
Char. I am all uneasiness. Did not she tell me, that she 


' trembled at the thoughts of having trusted her affections with 


a man of such a wild disposition ? What a heap of extrava- 
gancies was I guilty of ! . 349 

Maj. Extravagancies with a witness! Ah, you silly 
young dog, you would ruin yourself with her father, in spite 
of all I could do. There you sat, as drunk as a lord, telling 
the old gentleman the whole affair, and swearing you would 
drive Sir Harry Beagle out of the country, though I kept 
winking and nodding, pulling you by the sleeve, and kicking 
your shins under the table, in hopes of stopping you, but all 
to no purpose. 


Cbar. What distress may she be in at this instant! Alone 


and defenceless Where? Where can she be ? | 
5 54 What relations or friends has she in town? 360 
Cbar. Relations! let me see.— Faith! I have it.—If IC is 


in town, ten to one but she is at her aunt's, Lady e Wy 


I'll go thither immediately. 
Maj. Lady Freelove's! Hold, hold, Charles — you 


know her ladyship drt 


Char. Not much; but I'll break throvgh al Sogn to get 


11. I do know her jadyship. 
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| Char. Well and what do you know of her? 

Maj. O nothing !——Her ladyship is a woman of the 
world, that's all=—5$he'll introduce Harriet to the best com- 
1 372 

Char. What do you mean? | 

Maj. Yes, yes, I would trust a wife, or a daughter, or a 
mistress with Lady Freelove, to be sure 1— I'll tell you what, 
Charles! you're a good boy, but you don't know the world. 
Women are fifty times oftener ruined by their acquaintance 
with each other, than by their attachment to men. One 
thorough-paced lady will train up a thousand novices. That 
Lady Freelove is an arrant——By the bye, did not she, last 
summer, make formal proposals to Harriet's father from Lord 
Trinket ? ; | 382 

Char. Yes! but they were received with the utmost con- 
tempt. The old gentleman, it seems, hates a lord, an he 
told her so in plain terms. | ; 

Maj. Such an aversion to the nobility may not run in the 
blood. The girl, I warrant you, has no objeftion. However, 
if she's there, watch her narrowly, Charles! Lady Freelove is 
as mischievous as a monkey, and as cunning too.—Haye a 

care of her. I say, have a care of her. 390 
Char. If she's there, Pll have her out of the house within 
this half hour, or set fire to it. 

Maj. Nay, now you're too violent.—Stay a moment, and 
we'll consider what's best to be done. 


3 Gute 


Oak. Come, is the coach ney Let us be 3 Does 
Charles go with us? 

Char. I go with you! - What can I do? I am so vexed 
and distracted, and so many thoughts crowd in hs me, 1 
don't know whiich way to turn myself. | 399 
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Mrs, Oak, [Within.] The conch l-dines out !——where 
is your master? 5 
Oak. Zounds ! ! brother, here she is 1 


| Enter Mrs. OaxLY. 


Mrs. Oak, Pray, Mr, Oakly, what i is the matter you cannot 
dine at home to-day? 

Oak. Don't be uneasy, my dear! —T have a little business 
to settle with my brother; so I am only just going to dinner 
with him and Charles to the tavern. 

| Mrs. Oak. Why cannot you settle your business here as 
well as at a tavern? But it is some of your Jadies business, 1 
suppose, and so you must get rid of my company.——This 


is chiefly your fault, Major Oakly ! - - e EN 
Maj. Lord! sister, what signifies it, whether a man dines 
at home or abroad ? D [ Coally. 


Mrs. Oak. It Signifies a great deal, ir | and I don't choose — 
Maj. Phoo! let him go, my dear sister, let him gol he 


will be ten times better company when he comes back. I tell 


you what, sister—you sit at home till you are quite tired of | 
one another, and then you grow cross, and fall out. If you 5 
would but part a little now and then, un might meet again 
in good humour. | 420 

Mrs. Oak. I beg, Major Oakly, that you would trouble 
yourself about your own affairs ; and let me tell you, sir, that 
I 2 ED, 1 


Oak. Nay, do not put thyself into a passion with the 
Major, my dear !—lt is not his fault; and I Shall come back 
to thee very soon. 

Mrs, Oak. Come back !- why need you go out — 
I know well enough when you mean to deceive me : for 
then there is always a pretence of dining with Sir John, or 
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my Lord, or somebody; but when you tell me, that you are | 
going to a tavern, it's such a bare-faced affront—— 431 

Oak. This is so _—_ now! Why, my dear, I shall 


only just. 
Mrs. Oak, Only just go after the lady in the Ws. I + 


Oak, Well, well, I won't go then.——Will that convince 
you?: Il stay with © my dear — WH that satisfy 
vou? 
Maj. For shame ! hold out, if you are a man. Lage 

Oak. She has been so much vext this morning already, I 
must humour her a little now. 5 [ Apart. 

Maj. Fie, fie! go out, or a re undone:  [ Apart. 

Oak. You see it's impossible F [ Apart. 
([ Mrs, Oakly.] I'll dine at home with thee, my love. 

Mrs, Oak. Ay, ay, pray do, sir. Dine at a tavern indeed! 
| [ Going. 
' Oak. [Returning.] You may depend on me another time, 
Major. 

Maj. Steel and adamant — 

Mr. Oak. | Returning.] Mr. Oakly! 449 

Oak. O, my dear ! [ Exeunt Mr. and Mrs, Oakly. 

Maj. Ha, ha, ha! there's a picture of resolution! there 
goes a philosopher for you! ha! Charles | | | 

Char. O, uncle! I have no spirits to laugh now. 

Maj. So! I have a fine time on't between you and my bro- 
ther. Will you meet me to dinner at the St. Alban's by 
four? We'll drink her health, and think of this affair. 

Char. Don't depend on me. I shall be running all over 
the town in pursuit of my Harriet. I have been considering 
what you have said, but at all events Pl go directly to Lady 
Freelove's. If I find her not there, which 8 1 Shall direct 
myself, Heaven knows, 1 | e 

5 | 
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Maj. Hark'e, Charles! if you meet with her, you may 
be at a loss. * her to my house. I have a snug room, 
and 05 5 
Char. Phoo! pr thee, uncle, don't t trifle with me now. 

Maj. Well, seriously then, my house is at your service. 

Char. I thank you : but I must be gone. 467 
Mj. Ay, ay, bring her to my house, and we'll settle the 
whole affair for you. You shall clap her into a post- chaise, 
take the chaplain of our regiment along with you, wheel her 
down to Scotland, and when you come back, send to settle 
her fortune with her father: that's the modern art of making 
love, Charles! f . ¶Exeunt. 


. * 
2 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 


4 Room i in the Bull and Gate Inn. Enter Ry Han e 


Sir Hay. 

Tan guineas a mare, and a crown the man? hey, Tom ! 
Pom. Yes, your honour, 

Sir H. And are you sure, Tom, chat there i is no flaw in his 
blood ? 

Tom. He's a good thing, sir, = as Kittle beholden to the 
ground, as any horse that ever went over the turf upon four 

legs. Why, here's his whole pedigree, your honour, 1 


Sir H. Is it attested ? B 
Tem. Very well attested ; it is rigned by Jack 18 and 
my Lord Star tall. Is: ving the pedigree. 


Sir H. Let me „ I rom. come- tickle- me 
was out of the famous Tantwivy mare, by Sir Aaron Driver's 
chesnut horse White Stockings. White Stockings, his dam, 
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was got by Lord Hedge's South Barb, full sister to the Pro- 
serpine Filly, and his sire Tom Jones; his grandam was the 
Irish Dutchess, and his grandsire Squire Sportly's Trajan; 
his great grandam, and great, great grandam, were Newmar= 
ket Peggy and Black Moll, and his 'great grandsire, and 
great, great grandsire, were Sir Ralph Whip's Regulus, and 
the famous Prince Anamaboo. his 20 

ES Jon X Srux, 

mark. 
STARTALL. 


Tom. All fine horses, and won every thing! a foal out of 
your honour's Bald-Faced "Fs by ans horse, would beat 
the world. BY 
Sir H. Well then, we'll think on't. nas pox on't, 
Tom, I have certainly knock'd up my little roan gelding, in 
this damn'd wild-goose chase of threescore miles an end. 29 
Tom. He's deadly blown, to be sure, your honour; and I 
am afraid we are upon a wrong scent after all. Madam Har- 
riet certainly took across the Wy instead of — on 
to London. | 
Sir H. No, no, we wand her all the way 8 wk 
hear, Tom, look out among the stables and repositories here 
in town, for a smart road nag, and a strong horse to carry a 
portmanteau. 
Tom. Sir Roger Turf's horses are to be sold I'll see if 
there's ever a tight thing there but I suppose, sir, you would 
have one somewhat stronger than Snip II don't think he's 
quite enough of a horse for your honou. 4 
Sir H. Not enough of a horse ! Snip's a powerful gelding „ 


master of two stone more than my weight. If Snip stands 


sound, I would not take a hundred guineas for him. Poor 
Snip ! go into the stable, Tom, see they give him a warm 
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mash, * look at his heels and his ann aha Mr, 
Russet all this while ? | 
Tom. I left the *squire at breakfast on a cold pigeon-pye, 

and enquiring after Madam Harriet in the kitchen. I'll let 
him know your honour would be glad to see him here. 50 
Sir H. Ay, do; ; but hark'e, Tom, be sure you take care of 

snip. 

Tom. I'Il warrant your honour. | 

Sir H. P11 be down in the stables myself by and by. [ Exiz 
Tom. ] Let me see—out of the famous Tantwivy, by White 
Stockings ; White Stockings, his dam, full sister to the Pro- 
Serpine Filly, and his sire. Pox on't, how unlucky it is, 
that this damn'd accident should happen in the Newmarket 
week !—ten to one I lose my match with Lord Chokejade, 
by not riding myself, and I shall have no opportunity to 
hedge my betts neither——what a damned piece of work have 
I made on't! I have knock'd up poor Snip, shall lose my 
match—and as to Harriet, why, the odds are, that I lose my 
match there too——a skittish young tit! If I once get her 
tight in hand, Ill make her wince for it. Her estate 
:0in'd to my own, I would have the finest stud, and the no- 
blest kennel.in the whole country. But here comes her 
father, puſhing and blowing like a : broken-winded horse up 


hill. 69 
Enter Russ Er. | ; 


Rus. Well, Sir Harry, have you heard any thing of her! 
Sir H. Yes, I have been asking Tom about her, and he 
says, you may have her for five hundred guineas. 
Rus. Five hundred guineas! How dye e Where i is 
a che ? which way did she take ? N 
Sir H. Why, first she went to Epsom, then to e then 
to Nottingham, and now she is at York. | 
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Rus. Impossible! she could not go over half the ground 
in the time. What the devil are you talking d, 

Sir H. Of the mare you was just now saying . wanted to 
buy. 80 

Rut. The devil take the mare — would think of 
her, when I am mad about an affair of so much more conse- 
quence? ? 
Sir H. Vou seemed mad a her a little while 280. She's 
a fine mare, and a thing of shape and blood. 
Rus. Damn her blood! Harriet! my dear provoking 
Harriet! Where can * be? Have you got any intelligence 
of her? 

Sir H. No, faith, not I: we seem to be quite thrown out 
here but however I have ordered Tom to try if he can hear 
any thing of her amongst the ostlers. ET 91 
Rus. Why don't you inquire after her yourself 8 Why don't 
you run up and down the whole town after her? t' other 
young rascal knows where she is, I warrant you. What a 
plague it is to have a daughter ! when one loves her to dis- 
traction, and has toiPd and labour'd to make her happy, the 
ungrateful slut will sooner go to hell her own way but she 
shall have him—I will make her happy, if I break her heart 
for it —A provoking gipsy ! to run away and torment 
her poor father, that dotes on her I'll never see her face 
again. Sir Harry, how can we get any intelligence of her? 
Why don't you speak? Why don't you tell me? Zounds 
you seem as indifferent as if you did not care a n about 
her. 104 

Sir H. Indifferent 1 vou may well call me + ihdifferent 1— 
this damn'd chase after her will cost me a thousand if it 
had not been for her, I would not have been off the course this 
week, to have sav'd the lives of my whole 3 hold 
you six to two tha. | 


She'll break my heart. — How shall I find her out? 
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| Rus. Zounds ! hold your tongue, or talk more to the pur- 
pose——l swear, she is too good for you—you don't deserve 
such a wife—a fine, dear, sweet, lovely, charming girl. 
Do, 
pr'ythee, Sir Harry, my dear honest friend, consider how we 
may discover where she is fled to. 

Sir H. Suppose you put an advertisement into the news- 
papers, describing her marks, her age, her height, and where 
She strayed from. I recover'd a n mare once by that 
| method. | 9 

Rus. abe her! What l describe my Gi ghter, and 
expose her in the publick papers, with a reward for bringing 
her home, like horses stolen or strayed z=— recover'd a bay 
mare ! the devil's in the fellow ! he thinks of nothing but 
racers, and bay mares, and Stallions,Sdeath | I visn 


youu | 
Sir E. I wish Harriet was fil pounded ; it would save 
us both a deal of trouble. | 127 


" Rus. Which way shall I turn myself? I am half distracted. 
I I go to that young dog's house, he has certainly conveyed 
her somewhere out of my reach—if she does not send to me 
to-day, I'll give her up for ever—perhaps though, she may 
have met with some accident, and has nobody to assist her. 
o, she is certainly with that young rascal.——I wish 
she was dead, and I was dead I'll blow young 27 75 | 
brains out. 
Euter Tou. 

Sir H. well, Tom, how is poor Snip? 

Dom. A little better, sir, after his warm mash: but Lady, 
the pointing bitch that followed you all the way, is deadly 
foot-sore. 

' Rus. Damn Snip and Lady ne you heard any thing 
of Harriet ? _ — 1 
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Tom. Why, I came on purpose to let my master and your 
honour know, that John Ostler says as how, just such a lady 
as I told him Madam Harriet was, came here in a four- 
wheel chaise, and was fetch'd away soon mo by a fine lady 
in a chariot. 

- Rus. Did she come alone? | 

Tom. Quite alone, only a servant-maid, please your honour, 

Rus, And what part of the town did they go to? 

Tom. John Ostler says as how, they bid the coachman drive 
to Grosvenor-square. | | 151 

Sir H. Soho l puss Voics 

Rus. She is certainly gone to that young rogue he has 
got his aunt to fetch her from hence or else she is with 
her own aunt Lady Freelove they both live in that part 
of the town. I'll go to his house, and in the mean while, Sir 
Harry, you shall step to Lady Freelove's. We'll find her, I 
warrant you. I'll teach my young mistress to be gadding. 
She shall marry you to-night. Come along, Sir Harry, 
come along ; we won't lose a minute. Come along. 160 
Sir H. Soho! hark forward! wind 'em and cross em! 
hark — Yoics ! Voics ! n og? $4-:02.1.7-- 


SCENE IL. 


Changes to Ox LT. Enter Mrs. OarLY. 

Mrs. Oak. After all, that letter was certainly intended for 
my husband. I see plain enough they are all in a plot 
against me. My husband intriguing, the major working him 
up to affront me, Charles owning his letters, and so playing 
into each other's hands. They think me a fool, 1 find 
But Il be too much for them yet. have desired to speak - 
with Mr. Oakly, and expect him here immediately. His 
temper is naturally open, and if he thinks my anger abated, 
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and my suspicions laid asleep, he will certainly betray him- 
self by his behaviour. Pl! assume an air of good-humour, 

pretend to believe the fine story they have trumped up, 
throw him off his guard, and so draw the secret out of him. 
Here he comes. How hard it is for to dissemble one's anger! 
O, I could rate him soundly! but PII keep down my indig- 

nation at FRY _ it chokes me, | 


Bas Diary: © 


O my dear! I am very glad to see you. Pray sit down. 
[They cit.] I longed to see you. It seemed an age till I had 
an opportunity of EY over the silly affair that happened 
this morning. . 5 I Milaly. 

Oak, Why really, my Ghana | 451 offs 

| Mrs. Oak, Nay don't look so grave now. - Come—it's all 
over. Charles and you have cleared up matters. I am . 


satisfied. 
Oal. Indeed ! I rejoice to 1 it! Vou make me happy 


beyond my expectation. This disposition will insure our 
felicity. Do but lay aside your cruel unjust suspicion, and 
we should never have the least difference. 189 

Mrs. Oak. Indeed I begin to think so. I'll endeayour to 


get the better of it. And really sometimes it is very ridicu- 
lous. My uneasiness this morning, for instance! ha, ha, ha! 
To be so much alarmed about that idle letter, which turned 
out quite another thing at last—was not I very angry with 
you ? ha, ha, ha! | |  [4feding a laugh, 

Oak. Don*t mention it. Let us both forget it. Your 
prevent cheerfulness makes amends for every thing. 

Mrs. Oak. I am apt to be too violent: I love you too well 
to be quite easy about you. R matter 
— 7 1 20⁰ 
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Oak. Poor fellow ! he is on the wing, rambling all over 
the town in pursuit of this young lady. | 
Mrs. Oak. Where is he gone, pray? 
| Oak. First of all, I believe, to some of her relations. 
Mrs. Oak. Relations! Who are they? Where do they live? 
- Oak. There is an aunt of her's lives just in the neighbour- 
hood; Lady Freelove. | | | 
Mrs. Oak. Lady Freelove ! Oho! gone to Lady Freelove's, 
is he?—and do you think he will hear any thing of her? 
Oak. I don't know; but I hope so with all my soul. 210 
Mrs Oak, Hope! with all your s do you hope so. 
LAlarmed. 
"ye Hope so ! ye—=yes—why don't you _— So ? 
[Sur pri ted. 
_ Mrs. Oak. eee J—O ay, to be sure. 
J hope it of all things. You know, my dear, it must give me 


great satisfaction, as well as yourself, to see nee well 


settled. 
Oak. I should think so; 188 really I dowr Knew where *. 


can be settled so well. She is a most teverving young wo- 


man, I assure you. 
Mrs. Oak. You are well eite with her then? 220 


Oak, To be sure, my dear ! after seeing her so often last 
summer at the e 6 s house in the country, and at her 


father 86. 
Mr. Oak. So often! 

| © Oak. O ay, very often—Charles took cate of — 
en day. | 
Mys. bal. Indeed} But prag—a—a—a—l — 


5 [ Confused. 
On. What 40 you say? my dear! | 
Mrs. Oak. I say—a—a—[ Stammering." Is che handsonde ? 


Oak, NY Eos Ou | 230 
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Mrs. Oak. Prodigiously handsome ! and is she reckoned a 
sensible girl? | 
| Oak. A very sensible, modest, agreeable young lady as 
ever I knew, You would be extremely fond of her, I am 
Sure» You cann't imagine how happy I was in her company. 
Poor Charles! she soon made a conquest of him, and no 
wonder, she has so many elegant accomplishments! such an 
infinite fund of cheerfulness and good our ! Why, she's 
the darling of the whole country. | 239 

Mrs. Oak. Lord! you seem quite in raptures about 1 

Oak, Raptures I—not at all. I was only telling you the 
young lady's character. I thought you would be glad to find 
that Charles had made so sensible a choice, and was so likely 
to be happy. 

Mrs. Oak. O, Charles True, as you say, Charles will be | 
mighty happy. _ | | 

Oak. Don't you think BE 

Mrs. Oak. I am convinced of it. Poor Charles! IJ am 
much concerned for him. He must be very unedsy about her, 
I was thinking whether we could be of any service to him in 
this affair. 251 
Dal. Was you, my love? that is very good of you. Why, 
to be sure, we must endeavour to assist him, Let me see — 
How can we manage it? Gad ! I have hit it. The luckiest 
thought! and it will be of great service to Charles. 

Mrs. Oak. Well, what is it? Zagerhy.JVou know 1 
would do any thing to serve Charles, and oblige you. Milaſy. 
Oak. That is so kind! Lord, my dear, if you would but 
always consider things in this proper light, and continue this 
amiable temper, we should be the happiest people 
Mr. Oak, I believe so: but what's your outs 261 

Oak. L am sure you'll like it.— Charles, you know, may 
perhaps b be so lucky as to meet with this lady. — 
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Mrs. Oak. True. 

Oak. Now I was thinking, that he might, with your leave 
my dear 

Mys. Oak, Well! 

Oak. Bring her home here | 

Mrs. Oak. How! | 269 

Oak. Ves, bring her home, hve, my dear !—it will make 
poor Charles's mind quite easy, and you may take her under 
your protection till her father comes to town. 

Mrs. Oak. Amazing ! this is even ODE my expeBation. 

Oak, Why !—what !——- 

| Mrs Oak. Was there ever such assurance? Take her under 
my protection! What! would you keep her under my nose? 

Oak. Nay, I never conceived—l thoughe you would have 
approved—— 


Mrs. Oak. What! ! make me your convenient woman. 


No place but my own house to serve your purposes? 280 

Oak. Lord, this is the erer misapprehension ! I am 
quite astonished, 

Mrs. Oak. Astonished ! yes confused, detected, betrayed 
by your vain confidence of imposing on me. Why, sure you 
imagine me an idiot, a driveller. Charles, indeed! Yes, 
Charles is a fine excuse for you. The letter this morning, 
the letter, Mr. Oakly !  * 

| Oak. The letter, why sure that 288 


Mrs. Oak. Is sufficiently explained. You have made it 


very clear to me. Now I am convinced. I have no doubt 
of your perfidy. But I thank you for some hints you have 
given me, and you may be sure I shall make use of them: 
nor will I rest, till I have full conviction, and overwhelm you 
with the strongest proof of your baseness towards me. 

Oak. n 


. 
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Mrs. Oak. Go, go! I have no doubt of your falsehood : 
away! [Exit Mrs. Oakly. 

Oak. Was there ever any thing like this! Such unaccount- 
able behaviour ! angry 1 don't know why ! jealous of I know 
not what! pretending to be satisfied merely to draw me in, 
and then creating imaginary proofs out of an innocent con- 
versation Hints I—ghints I have given her What can 
She mean ?— 303 


To1LET crossing the Stage. 


Toilet ! where are you going ? 
Toilet. To order the porter to let in no company to my 
lady to-day. She won't see a single soul, sir. -— [ Exit. 
Oak. What an unhappy woman! Now will she sit all day 
feeding on her suspicions, till she has convinced herself of 
the truth of them. 


Joan crossing the Stage. 


Well, sir, what's your business? 125 310 
Jobn. Going to order the chariot, Sir — lady's going 
out immediately. : [ Exit. 


Oak. Going out! what is all this ?—But every way she 
makes me miserable. Wild and ungovernable as the sea or 
the wind! made up of storms and tempests! I cann't bear 
it: and one way or other I will put an end to it. [ Exit. 


. 


SCENE III. 


| Lady FRREELOVE's House. Enter Lab FaetLOVE with « a 
card—Servants following, 
I. Free, ¶ Reading as be enters. ]—* And will take the li- 
oo of _— on her ladyship en cavalier, as he comes 
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from the menege.* Does any —_ wait that brought this 
card ? 320 

Serv. Lord Trinket's servant is in the hall, madam. 

L. Free. My compliments, and 1 shall be . to see his 
nnen is Miss Russet ? 

Serw. In her own chamber, madam. 

L. Free. What is she doing? 

Serv. Writing, I believe, madam. | 
I. Free. Oh! ridiculous !—scribbling to that Oakly, I 
suppose. [ Apart. I Let her know I should be glad of her 
company here. [ Exit Servants. 

IL. Free. It is a mighty troublesome thing to manage a 
$imple girl, that knows nothing of the world. Harriet, like 
all other girls, is foolishly fond of this young fellow of her 
own choosing, her first love, that is to say, the first man that 
is particularly civil, and the first air of consequence which a 
young lady gives herself. Poor silly soul! but Oakly must 
not have her positively. A match with Lord Trinket will 
add to the dignity of the family. I must bring her into it. 
I will throw her into his way as often as possible, and leave 
him to make his prey good as fast as he can. But here she 
comes. 240 

Enter en 


Well! Harriet, still in the pouts ! nay, pr'ythee, my dear 
little run-away girl, be more cheerful ! your everlasting me- 
lancholy puts me into the vapours. 

Har. Dear madam, excuse me. How can I be cheerful in 
my present situation? I know my father's temper so well, 
that I am sure this step of mine must almost distra& him. 
I sometimes wish that I had remained in the country, let 
what would have been the consequence. 348 
IL. Free. Why, it is a naughty child, that's certain; but it 
need not be so uneasy about papa, as you know that I wrote 
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by last night's post to acquaint him that his little lost sheep 
was safe, and that you are ready to obey his commands in 
every particular, except marrying that oaf, Sir Harry Beagle. 
Lord! Lord! what a difference there is between a 
country and town education Why, a London lass would 
have jumped out of a window into a gallant's arms, and 
without thinking of her father, unless it were to have drawn 
a few bills on him, been an hundred miles off in nine or ten 
hours, or perhaps out of the kingdom in twenty-four. 
Har. I fear I have already been too precipitate - I tremble 
for the consequences. . 
L. Free. I swear, child, you are a downright prude. Your 
way of talking gives me the spleen; so full of affection, and 
duty, and virtue, tis just like a funeral sermon. And yet, 
pretty soul! it can love.— Well, I wonder at your taste; a 
sneaking, simple gentleman ! without a title! and when to 
my knowledge you might have a man of quality to-morrow. 
Har. Perhaps so. Your ladyship must excuse me, but 
many a man of quality would make me miserable. 369 
L. Free. Indeed, my dear, these antideluvian notions will 
never do now a-days ; and at the same time too, those little 
wicked eyes of yours speak a very different language. In- 
deed you have fine eyes, child ! And _ have made fine 
work with Lord Trinket, 
Har. Lord Trinket ! | "> PIR 
L. Free. Yes, Lord Trinket : you know it as well as I do; 
and yet, you ill-natured thing, you will not vouchsafe him a 
Single smile. But you must give the poor 011 a little en- 
couragement, pr'ythee do. 380 
Har. Indeed 1 cann't, madam, "i of all mankind Lord 
Trinket is my aversion. 
I. Free. Why so? child ! He is counted a well-bred, sen- 
sible young fellow, and the women all think him handsome. 
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Har. Yes, he is just polite enough to be able to be very 
unmannerly with a great deal of good breeding ; is just hand- 
some enough to make him most excessively vain of his person; 
and has just reflection enough to finish him for a coxcomb 
qualifications, which are all very common among those whom 
your ladyship calls men of quality. 390 

L. Free. A satirist too! Indeed, my dear, this affectation 
sits very aukwardly upon you. There will be a ouperiority 
in the behaviour of persons of fashion. 

Har. A superiority, indeed! For his lordship always be- 
haves with so much insolent familiarity, that I should almost 
imagine he was soliciting me for other favours, rather than 

to pass my whole life with him. 

I. Free. Innocent freedoms, child, which every fine wo- 
man expects to be taken with her, as an TIN Ara of | 
her beauty, » 400 

Har, They ata I think, no ins 
woman can allow. 

I. Free. Romantic to the last degree 1=Why, you are in 
the country $till, Harriet ! 


| Enter a Servant. 
Serv. My Lord Trinket, madam! [Exits 
I. Free. I swear now 1 have a a good mind to tell him all 
you have said. 


Enter Lord Trix K ET in boots, & c. . as the Kanu. | 


Your lordship s most obedient humble servant. 408 

IL. Trin. Your ladyship does me too much honour. Here 
I am en bottine as you $ee,—just come from the menege. 
Miss Russet, I am your slave. I declare it makes me quite 
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happy to find you together, *Pon honour, ma'am, [To 
Harriet.] I begin to conceive great hopes of you: and as 
for you, Lady Freelove, I cannot sufficiently commend your 
assiduity with your fair pupil. She was before possessed of 
every grace that nature could bestow on her, and nobody is 
so well qualified as your ladyship to give the Bon Ton. 417 

Har. Compliment and contempt all in a breath ! My lord, 
I am obliged to you. But waving my acknowledgments, 
give me leave to ask your lordship, whether nature and the 
Bon Ton (as you call it) are so different, that we must give 
up one in order to obtain the other? 

L. Trin. Totally opposite, madam. The chief aim of the 
Bon Ton is to render persons of family different from the 
vulgar, for whom indeed nature serves very well. For this 
reason it has, at various times, been ungenteel to see, to hear, 
to walk, to be in good health, and to have twenty other 
horrible perfections of nature. Nature indeed may do very 
well sometimes. It made you, for instance, and it then 
made something very lovely; and if you would suffer us of 
quality to give you the Ton, you would be absolutely divine: 
but now me- madam me nature never made such a 
thing as me. 433 

Har. Why, indeed, I think your lordship has very few ob- 
ligations to her. 

J. Trin. Then you really think it's all my own? I. 
declare now, that is a mighty genteel compliment. Nay, if 
you begin to flatter already, you improve apace. *Pon ho- 
nour, Lady Freelove, I believe we shall make something of 
her at last. | 449 

I. Free. No doubt on't. It is in your lordship's power to 
make her a complete woman of fashion at once. 
L. Trin. Hum! Why, ay 
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Har. Your lordship must excuse me. I am of a very taste- 
less disposition. I shall never bear to be carried out of 
nature. 446 
I. Free. You are out of nature now, Harriet I am sure 
no woman but yourself ever objected to being carried among 
persons of quality. Would you believe it, my lord ? here has 
She been a whole week in town, and would never suffer me 
to introduce her to a rout, an assembly, a concert, or even to 
court, or to the opera; nay, would hardly so much as mix 
with a living soul that has visited me. 453 
L. Trin. No wonder, madam, you do not adopt the man- 
ners of persons of fashion, when you will not even honour 
them with your company. Were you to make one in our 
little coteries, we should soon make you sick of the boors and 
bumpkins of the horrid country. By the bye, I met a mon- 
ster at the riding-house this morning, who gave me some 
intelligence, that will surprise you, CONGETINRE your family. 
Har. What intelligence ? 461 
- L. Free. Who was this monster, as your lordship calls him? 
A curiosity, I dare say. 
I. Trin. This monster, madam, was formerly my head 
groom, and had the care of all my running horses, but grow- 
ing most abominably surly and extravagant, as you know all 
these fellows do, I turned him off; and ever since my brother 
Slouch Trinket has had the care of my. stud, rides all * 
principal matches himself, and — 
Har. Dear my lord, don't talk of your groom and your 
brother, but tell me the news. Do you know any thing of 
my father ? | | 472 
I. Trin. Your father, madam, is now in town. This fel- 
low, you must know, is now groom to Sir Harry Beagle, your 
sweet rural swain, and informed me, that his master and your 
father were running all over the town in quest of you; and 
F £42 


= 1 JEALOUS wir. 5 | 
that he himself had orders to inquire after you; for which 


reason, I suppose, he came to the riding-house stables, to look 
after a horse, thinking it, to be sure, a very likely place to 


meet you. Your father, perhaps, is gone to seek you at the 
Tower, or Westminster-Abbey, which is all the idea he has 


of London; and your faithful lover is probably cheapening a 


hunter, and drinking strong beer at the Horse and Jockey in 
Smithfield, . 20 584 
L. Free. The whole set admirably disposed of 
Har. Did not your lordship inform him where 1 was! 
L. Trin. Not I, pon honour, madam : that J left to their 


own ingenuity to discover. 
L. Free, And pray, my lord, where in this town have thi 


polite company bestowed themselves? 490 


L. Trin. They lodge, madam, of all places in the world, at 
the Bull and Gate Inn, in Holborn. 

L. Free. Ha, ha, ha! The Bull and Gate! I . 
What, have they brought any hay or cattle to town? _ 
I. Trin. Very well, Lady Freelove, very well, indeed! 
There they are, like so many graziers; and there, it seems, 
they have learned that this lady is certainly in London. 497 
Har. Do, dear madam, send a card directly to my father, 
informing him where J am, and that your ladyship would be 
glad to see him here. For my part, I dare not venture into 
his presence till you have, in some measure, pacified him; 
but, for Heaven's sake, desire him not to bring that wretched 
fellow along with him. 


| L. Trin. Wretched fellow ! Oho! PW Milor Trinket ! 
| | [ 4side . 


: . Free, I'll send immediately. Who's there? 509 
EFT 4007, Enter a Servant. © 
Serv. [4part to Lady * Sir Harry — is below, 


madam. 
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L. Free. | Apart to Serv. I am not at home. Have they 
let him in? | 
Serv. Yes, madam. 510 
L. Free. How abominably unlucky this is wen, then 
shew him into my dressing- room. I will come to him there. 
[ Exit Serv, 
= Tri rin. Lady Freelove ! No engagement, I "Hope, We 
won't part with you, *pon honour. 
Z. Free. The worst engagement in the world. A pair of 
musty old prudes! Lady Formal, and Miss Prate. 
IT. Trin. O the beldams! As nauseous as ipecacuanha, pon 
honour, 85 518 
I. Free, Lud! lud! what shall I do with them? Why do 


these foolish women come troubling me now? I must wait 


on them in the dressing- room, and you must excuse the 
card, Harriet, till they are gone. [ll dispatch them as soon 
as I can, but Heaven knows when I shall get rid of them, for 
they are both everlasting gossips ; though the words came 
from her ladyship one by one, like drops from a still, while 
the other tiresome woman overwhelms us with a flood of im- 
pertinence. Harriet, you'll entertain his lordship till I 
return. [Ex 

L. Trin. Gone !——*Egad, my affairs here begin to grow 
very critical, —the father in town !—lover in town !—Sur- 
rounded by enemies . What shall I do? [ Zo Harriet. ] 
I have nothing for it but a coup de main. Pon honour, I am 
not sorry for the coming in of these old tabbies, and am much 
obliged to her ladyship for leavin g us such an agreeable 
_ tete a tete, | 535 

Har. Your lordship will find me 5 bad company. 

Z. Trin. Not in the least, my dear! We'll entertain our- 
selves one way or other, I'll warrant you. Egad, I think 
it a mighty good opportunity to establish a better W 
ance with you. | 
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Har. I don't understand you. 541 

IL. Trin. No ?—Why, then I'll speak planer. Pauring 
and looking her full in the face.] You are an amazing fine crea- 
ture, pon honour. | 

Har. If this be your lordship's polite conversation, I shall 
leave you to amuse yourself in soliloguy, [ Going. 

L. Trin. No, no, no, madam, that must not be. [Stopping 
ber. This place, 5 passion, the opportunity, all con- 
SPiIre—— ' 549 

Har. How, sir! you don't intend to do me any violence. 

L. Trin. Pon honour, madam, it will be doing great vio- 
lence to myself if I do not. You must excuse me. , 
[ nn with Ber. 


Har. Help! help! murder! help! 
L. Trin. Vour mien will signify nothing; nobody will 
come. [ Struggling» 
Har. For Heaven's sake! Sir l My lord. 

L Notse 1 

. Trin. Pox on't, what noise ?——Then I must be quick. 
LStill struggling. 

e Help! We help help ! 558 


y Enter CHARLES, Bastily. 

Char. What do I hear !——My Harriet's voice calling for 
help! Ha! [ Seeing them. ]——ls it possible 7— Turn, ruffian ! 
I'll find you employment. "  [Prawing. 

L. Trin. You are a most impertinent scoundrel, and PU 


whip you through the lungs, *pon honour. 
[They fight. Harriet runs out screaming belp, 2 c. 


Enter Lady FrEELOVE, Sir Has RY Bzac LE, and Servants. 
L. Free. How's this Swords drawn in my house 
Part them [They are parted.] This is the most impudent 
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L. Trin. Well, rascal, I shall find a time, I know you, sir! 

Char. The sooner the better, I know your lordship too, 

Sir H. I'faith, madam, [To L. Free.] we had like to have 
been in at the death. 570 

Z. Free. What is all this? Pray, sir, what is the meaning 
of your coming hither, to raise this disturbance? Do you 
take my house for a brothel ? [To Char. 
Char. Not I, indeed, madam ! but I believe his lordship 
does. : 

L. Trin. Impudent a | 

L. Free. Your conversation, sir, is as insolent as your be- 
haviour. Who are you? What brought you here? 578 

Char, I am one, madam, always ready to draw my sword 
in defence of innocence in distress, and more especially in 
the cause of that lady I delivered from his lordship's fury; in 
search of whom I troubled your ladyship's house. 

L. Free. Her lover, I suppose, or what? 

Char. At your ladyship's service; though not e 80 
violent in my passion as his lordship there. 
I. Trin. Impertinent rascal ! 

Z. Free. You shall be made to repent of this insolence. 

I. Trin. Your ladyship may leave that to me. 

Char, Ha, ha! 589 

Sir H. But pray what is become of the lady all this while? 
Why, Lady Freelove, you told me she was not here, and, 
7faith, I was just drawing off another way, if I had not heard 
the view-halloo. 

L. Free. You shall see her immediately, 8 sir no- 8 
there? 


Enter a Servant. 


Where i 1s Miss Russet ? 
Ser. Gone out, madam. 
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I. Free. Gone out! where? 
Sery, I don't know, madam : but she ran down the back 
stairs crying for help, crossed the servants' hall in tears, and 


took a chair at the door, | 601 
L. Free. Blockheads !—To let her go out in a chair alone! 
o, and inquire after her immediately. [ Exit Serv. 


Sir H. Gone! What a pox had I just run her down, and 
is the little puss stole away at last ? 

L. Free. Sir, if you please to walk in [To Sir H. ] with his 
lordship and me, perhaps you may hear some tidings of her ; 
though it is most probable she may be gone to her father. 1 
don't know of any other friend she has in town. 

Char. I am heartily glad she is gone. She is tar any 
where than in this house. G11 

L. Free. Mighty well, sir e lord! Sir Harry n 
T attend you. 

L. Trin. You shall hear from me, sir! [To Char, 

Char. Very well, my lord. NY — 

Sir H. Stole away fox on't—stole away. 
|  [ Exeunt Sir H. and Lord Trin. 

As Free. Before I follow the company, give me leave to 
tell you, sir, that your behaviour here has been so extraor- 
dinary 

Cbar. My treatment i madam, has indeed been very 
extraordinary. 621 

L. Free. Indeed. Well no matter permit me to ac- 
quaint you, sir, that there lies your way out, and that the 
greatest favour you can do me, is to leave the N21 imme- 
diately. 

Char. That your ladyship may 8 on. Since you 
have put Miss Russet to flight, you may be sure of not being 
troubled with my company. I'll after her immediately, 
cannot rest till I know what is become of her. 1-089 
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L. Free. If she has any regard for her reputation, she*11 
never put herself into such hands as yours. 
Char. O, madam, there can be no doubt of her regard for 
that, by her leaving your ladyship. | 
L. Free. Leave my house. 
Char, Directly.— A charming house! and a charming 
lady of the house too! Ha, ha, ha! 


L. Free. Vulgar fellow ! | 637 


| Char. Fine lady! gy [ Exeunt severally; 


* 
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ACT III. SCENE 1, 
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* 


Lag rue, House. Enter Lady 8 and 
Lord TRINKET. 


4 Lord Trinket, | a 
Doucement, cement, my dear Lady Freelove Excuse 
me! I meant no harm, pon honour. 
I. Free. Indeed, indeed, my Lord Trinket, this is abso- 
lutely intölerable. What, to offer rudeness to a young lady 
in my h6use! What will the world say of it ? 
L. Trin. Just what the world pleases.——TIt does not sig- 


nify a doit what they say. However, I ask pardon ; but, 


*egad, I thought it was the best way. 8 

I. Free, For shame, for shame, my lord ! I am quite hurt 
at your want of discretion. Leave the whole conduct of 
this affair to me, or I'll have done with it at once. How 
Strangely you have ated! There I went out of the way on 
purpose to serve you, by keeping of that looby Sir Harry 
Beagle, and preventing him or her father from seeing the 
girl, till we had some chance of managing her ourselves... 
And then you chose to make a disturbance, and spoiled all. 
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L. Trin. Devil take Sir Harry and t'other scoundrel too! 
— That they should come driving hither just at so critical 
an instant — And that the wild little thing should take 
wing, and fly away the lord knows whither. 20 

L. Free. Ay, — and there again you was indiscreet past 
redemption. To let her know, that her father was in town, 
and where he was to be found too! For there I am confident 
she must be gone, as she is not acquainted with one creature 
in London. 

L. Trin. Why a father i is in these cases the picaller I must 
confess. *Pon honour, Lady Freelove, I can scarce believe 
this obstinate girl a relation of yours. Such narrow notions ! 
I'll swear, there is less trouble in getting ten women of the 
premiere volte, than in conquering the scruples of a silly girl 
in that stile of life. 31 

L. Free. Come, come, my lord, a truce with your reflec- 
tions on my niece! Let us consider what is best to be done. 


I. Trin. E'en just what your ladyship thinks ae 85 


For my part, I am entirely derangee. 
I. Free. Will you suhmit to be governed hoy me then ? 
L. Trin. I'll be all ene ee ee ladyship's slave, pon 
honour. 
I. Free. Why then, as this is rather an ugly affair in re- 
gard to me, as well as your lordship, and may make some 
noise, I think it absolutely necessary, merely to save ap- 
pearances, that you should wait on her father, palliate matters 
as well as you can, and make a formal enen of your 
erg of marriage. 44 
I. Trin. Your jadyship 3 is verfedlly i in the right.——You 
are quite au fait of the affair. It shall be done immediately, 
and then your reputation will be safe, and my conduct justi- 
fied to all the world, ——But should the old rustic continue 
as stubborn as his daughter, your ladyship, I hope, has no 


- · 1 U * - - 
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objections to my being a little rute, for I must have her, pon 

honour. | | | | 51 

L. Free. Not in the least. 

L. Trin. Or if a good opportunity chould _— 2 the 
girl should be still untractable | 

L. Free, Do what you will, I wash my hands of it. She's 
out of my care now, you know. But you must beware 
your rivals. One, you know, is in the house with her, and 
the other will lose no opportunities of getting to her. 

I. Trin. As to the fighting gentleman, I shall cut out 
work for him in his own way. I'll send him a petit Billet to- 
morrow morning, and then there can be no great difficulty 
in outwitting her bumkin father, and the baronet. 62 

Enter a Servants 

Serv, Captain O*Cutter to wait on your ladyship. 
I. Free. O the hideous fellow! the Irish sailor-man, for 
whom I prevailed on your lordship to get the post of regula- 
ting captain. I suppose he is come to load me with his 
odious thanks. I won't be troubled with him now. 

L. Trin. Let him in by all means. He is the best creature 
to laugh at in nature. He is a perfect sea- monster, and al- 
ways looks and talks as if he was upon deck. Besides, a 
thought strikes me, He may be of use. | 07 
Z. Free. Well send the creature up then. [ Exit Serv. 

But what fine thought is this?? 
I. Trin. A coup de maitre, pon want I intend—but 
hush ! Here the porpus comes. | | 


Enter Conia O'Curres. 
Z. Free, Captain, your humble servant! I am very glad to 


see you. 
O' Cut. I am much W to you, my lady! Upon my 
G 
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conscience, the wind favours me at all points. I had no 
Sooner got under way to tank your ladyship, but I have 
born down upon my noble friend his lordship too. I hope 
your lordship's well? | 82 

L. Trin. Very well, I thank you, captain l- But you seem 
to be hurt in the service: what is the meaning of that patch 
over your right eye? ” 

O'Czut. Some advanced wages from my new post, my 
lord! This pressing is hot work, tho? it entitles us to smart- 
money. 

L. Free. And pray in what 8 adventure did you get 
that SCAr, captain ? 90 

O' Cut. Quite out of my element, indeed my lady I got 
in an engagement by land. A day or two ago I spied three 
Stout fellows, belonging to a merchant-man. They made 
down Wapping. I immediately gave my lads the signal to 
ehace, and we bore down right upon them. They tacked, 
and lay to, We gave them a thundering broadside, which 
they resaved like men; and one of them made use of small 
arms, which carried off the weathermost corner of Ned Gage's 
hat! so I immediately stood in with him, and raked! him, 
but resaved a wound on my starboard eye, from the stock of 
the pistol. However, we took them all, and they now lie 
under the hatches, * fifty more, a- board a tender off the 
Tower. | 103 

L. Trin. Well done, noble captain hut however you 
will soon have better employment, for I think the next step 
to your present post, is commonly a ship. 

O' Cut. The sooner the better, my lord! Honest Terinice 
O*Cutter shall never flinch, I warrant you; and has had as 
much sea-sarvice as any man in the navy. 1 109 

L. Trin. You may depend on my good offices, captain !— 
But in the mean time it is in your power to.do me a fayour. 
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O'Cut. A favour! my lord! your lordship does me ho- 
nour. I would go round the world, from one end to the 


other, by day or by night, to sarve your lordship, or _ good. 


lady here. 

L. Trin. Dear madam, the luckiest thought in ani 
[Apart to L. Free.] The favour I have to ask of you, cap- 
tain, need not carry you so far out of your way. The whole 
affair is, that there are a couple of impudent fellows at an 
inn in Holborn, who have affronted me, and you would oblige 
me infinitely, by pressing them into his Majesty's service. 
I. Free, Now I understand you, — Admirable! 122 

LApart to L. Trin. 

O' Cut. With all my heart, my lord, and tank you too, fait. 


But, by the bye, I hope they are not house-keepers, or free- 


men of the city. There's the devil to pay in meddling with 
them. They boder one so about liberty and property, and 
stuff. It was but t'other day that Jack Trowser was carried 
before my Lord Mayor, and lost above a twelvemonth's pay, 
h for nothing at-all—at-all. _ 129 

L. Trin. I'Il take care you shall be Woge into no trouble. 
These fellows were formerly my grooms. If you'll call on 
me in the morning, I'll go with you to the place. 

O' Cut. PII be with your lordship, and bring with me four 
or five as pretty boys as you'll wish to 9 clap y”_ two lucking 
eyes upon of a summer's day. 

' &. Trin. I am much obliged to you. But, — 1 have 
another little favour to beg of you. 

O' Cut. Upon my shoul, and PII do it. 
I. Trin. What, before you know it? N 
O Cut. Fore and aft, my lord! | 140 
I. Trin. A gentleman has offended me in a point of ho- 
nour.—- 
O' Cut. Cut his troat. 


—— — ↄ 
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Z. Trin. Will you carry him a letter from me? 

O' Cut. Indeed and I will: and I'll take you in tow too, and 
you shall engage him yard- arm and yard- arm. 

I. Trin. Why then, captain, you'll come a little earlier to- 
morrow morning than you proposed, that you may attend 
him with my billet, before you proceed on the other affair. 

O'Cu. Never fear it, my lord! — Your sarvant! My 
b your humble sarvant! 151 

I. Free. Captain, yours! Pray give my Service to oy friend 
Mrs, O*Cutter. How does she do? 

O'Cut. I tank your ladyship's axing——The dear creature 
is purely tight and well. 

I. Trin. How many children have you, captain? 

O' Cut. Four, and n 8 lordship, and another upon 
the stocks. s 
I Trina, When it is launched, I hope to be at the christen 
ing. Ill stand godfather, captain ! ; 160 
O'Cut. Your lordship's very good. 5 5 2 5 
L. Trin. Well, you'll come to-morrow. 
O' Cut. O, I'll not fail, my lord! Little Terence O' Cutter 
never fails, fait, when a troat is to be cut. ; [ Exit. 
L. Free. Ha, ha, Ha! but sure you don't intend to ship off 
both her father and her country lover for the Indies ? | 
L. Trin. O no! Only let them contemplate the inside of a 
ship for a day or two. ; 19 954.5 "we 
L. Free, Well, but after all my lord, this is a very bold un- 
dertaking. I don't think you'll be able to put it in practice. 
L. Trin. Nothing so easy, pon honour. To press a gentle- 
man —a man of quality one of us would not be s0 
easy, I grant you. But these fellows, you know have not 
half so decent an appearance as one of my footmen ? and 
from their behaviour, conversation and dress, it 1s very ons 
sible to mistake them for grooms and ostlers. 
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I. Free. There may be something in that indeed. But 
what use do you propose to make of this stratagem ? - 

I. Trin. Every use in nature. This artifice must at least 
take them out of the way for some time, and in the mean 
while measures may be concerted to carry off the girl. 181 


Enter a Servant. 


| Serv, Mrs. Oakly, madam, is at the door, in her chariot, 
and desires to have the honour of speaking to your ladyship, 
on particular business. 

L. Trin. Mrs. Oakly! what can this jealous-pated woman 


want with you ? 
L. Free. No matter what. —I hate her mortally.— Let her 


in. [Exit Servant. 
I. Tria. What wind blows her hither? 
L. Free, A wind that must blow us some good. 190 


I. Trin. How ?—l was amazed you chose to see her. 

L. Free, How can you be so slow of apprehension ?—She 
comes you may be sure on some occasion relating to this girl: 
in order to assist young Oakly perhaps, to sooth me, and 
gain intelligence, and so forward the match; but Ill forbid 
the banns, I warrant you.,—Whatever she wants, I'll draw 
some sweet mischief out of it,—But away! away !——l 
think 1 hear her—slip down the back stairs——or, stay, now 
I think on't, go out this way—meet her—and be sure to 
make her a very respectful bow, as you go out, 200 
IT. Trin, Hush! here she is. 


Enter Mrs, OxklL v. 
LL. Trinket bows, and exit. 


Mrs. Oak. 1 beg pardon for giving your n this 
trouble, | | 


— 
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L. Free. I am always glad of the honour of seeing Mrs. 
Oakly. 

Mrs. Oak, There is a letter, 1 just come from the 
country, which has occasioned some alarm in our family. 
It comes from Mr. Russet | 

L. Free. Mr. Russet! 209 

Mrs, Oak. Yes, from Mr. Russet, madam ! and! is chiefly 
concerning his daughter. As she has the honour of being 
related to your ladyship, I took the liberty of waiting on you. 

L. Free. She is indeed, as you say, madam, a relation of 
mine! but after what has happened, I scarce know how to 
acknowledge her. 

Mrs. Oak. Has she been so much to blame then ? 

L. Free. So much, madam ?—Only judge for yourself.— 
Though she had been so indiscreet, not to say indecent in 
her conduct, as to elope from her father, I was in hopes to 
have hush'd up that matter, for the honour of our family.— 
But she has run away from me too, madam !—went off in the 
most abrupt manner, not an hour ago. | 222 
Mrs. Oak, You surprise me. Indeed her father, by his 
letter, seems apprehensive of the worst consequences But 
does your ladyship imagine any harm has happened? 

L. Free. I cann't tell I hope not — But indeed she is 
a strange girl. Vou know, madam, young women cann't be 


too cautious in their conduct. She is, I am sorry to declare 


it, a very dangerous person to take into a family. 
Mrs. Oak. Indeed! : | [ Alarmed. 
L. Free. If I was to say all I know ! $31 
Mrs. Oak. Why, sure your ladyship knows of nothing that 
has been carried on clandestinely between her and Mr. Oakly. 
| [In disorder. 
L. Free. Mr. Oakly ! | 
Mrs. Oak. Mr, Oakly—no, not Mr, 8 is, not 
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my husband don't mean him not him but his 1 
young Mr. Oakly. 

L. Free. Jealous of her husband! So, so Now I know 
my game. [ Aide. 

Mrs. Oak. But pray, madam, give me leave to ask, was 
there any thing very particular in her conduct, while she was 

in your ladyship's house ? 242 
I. Free, Why, really, considering the was here scarce a 
week, her behaviour was rather mysterious : letters and mes- 
Sages, to and fro, between her and I don't know who,.l 
suppose you know that Mr. Oakly's nephew has been here, 
madam. | 

Mrs. Oak. I was not sure of it. Has he been to wait on your 
ladyship already on this occasion? 249 

I. Free, To wait on me The expression is much too 
polite for the nature of his visit. My lord Trinket, the no- 
bleman whom you met as you came in, had, you must know, 
madam, some thoughts, of my niece, and as it would have 
been an advantageous match, I was glad of it; but I believe, 
after what he has been witness to, this morning, he will —Y 
all thoughts of it. 

Mrs. Oak. I am sorry that any relation of mine Should 50 
far forget himself 

L. Free. It's no matter his belbeiiths indeed, as well as 
the young lady's, was pretty extraordinary—and yet after all 
I don't believe he is the object of her affections. | 261 

Mrs, Oak. Ha! [Much alarmed. 

L. Free. She has certainly an attachment Somewhere,. a 
strong one; but his lordship, who was present all the time, 
was convinced, as well as myself, that Mr. Oakly's nephew 
was rather a convenient friend, a kind of go- between, than 
the lover. — Bless me, madam, you change colour ! you Seem 
nneasy ! wher's the matter ? 
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Mrs. Oak. Nothing, ——madam, — nothing,——a little 
Shocked that my husband should behave so. 270. 

L. Free. Your husband, madam ! 

. Mrs, Oak. His nephew, I mean. —His unpardonable ins 
ness - but I am not well—I am sorry I have given your lady- 
Ship so much trouble—1T'll take my leave. 

T. Free. I declare, madam, you frighten me. Your being 
so visibly affected, makes me quite uneasy. 1 hope I have 
not said any'thing I really don't believe your husband 
is in fault. Men, to be sure, allow themselves strange liber- 
ties —But I think—nay, I am sure, it cannot be o. 
It is impossible. Don't let what I have said bave any effect 
on you. 281 

Mrs. Oak. No, it has not I have no idea of such a thing. 
ae ladyship's most obedient—[ Going—returns. ] 
But sure, madam, you have not heard or don't know any 


i 


thing. 
ie Free. Cates come; Mrs. Oakly, I see how it is, and it 


would not be kind to say all I know. I dare not tell you what 
I have heard. Only be on your guard - there can be no harm 
in that. Do you be against giving the girl any Fountenanon, 


and see what effect it haas. 290 
Mrs. Oak. I will — am much 8 does it 


appear to your ladyship then that Mr. Oakly 
L. Free. No, not at all- nothing in it, I dare say—1 would 
not create uneasiness in a family—but I am a woman myself, 
have been married, and cannot help feeling for Wee 
don't be uneasy, there's nothing in it, I dare say. 
Mrs. Oak. I think so. Vour ladyship's bumble: servant. | 
I. Free. Your servant, madam.— Pray don't be alarmed, 
. I must insist on your not making yourself uneasy. 299 
; Mrs, Oak. Not at all alarmed—not in the least uneasy.— 
Your most obedient. 


} [ Exit. = 
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I. Free. Ha, ha, ha! There she goes, brimful of anger 
and jealousy, to vent it all on her husband. Mercy on the 
poor man! 

Enter Lord TaixkEr. 
Bless me my lord, I thought you was gone. 

L. Trin. Only into the next room. My curiosity would 
not let me stir a step further. I heard it all, and was never 
more diverted in my life, pon honour. Ha, ha, ha! 

I. Free. How the silly creature took it! Ha, ha, ha! 
I. Trin. Ha, ha, ha My dear Lady Freelove, you have 


a deal of ingenuity, a deal of esprit, pon honour. 311 
L. Free. A little shell thrown into the enemy's works, 
that's all. 


Both. Ha, ha, ha! 

L. Free. But I must leave e hikes twenty visits to 
pay. Yow'll let me know how you succeed in 852 secret 
Nu ene. 

I. Trin. That you may depend on. 

L. Free. Remember then that to-morrow morning I expect 
to see you. At present, your lordship will excuse me. 
Who's there? [Calling to the ser vants.] Send mot into 
my dressing-room. [Exits 

L. Trin. 80 —If O'Cutter and his myrmidons are alert, 
I think I cannot fail of success, and then, prenez garde, Ma- 
demoiselle Harriet. This is one of the drollest circum- 
stances in nature. Here is my Lady Freelove, a woman 
of sense, a woman that knows the world too, assisting me in 
this design. I never knew her ladyship so much out. How, 
in the name of wonder, can she imagine that a man of qua- 
lity, or any man else egad, would marry a fine girl, after 
not I, pon honour, No- no- vhen I have had the entamure, 
let who will take the rest of the loaf. - [Exite 
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SCENE II. 


Servant. 


pr Not at home ! — Are you sure that Mrs. Oakly's 
not at home, sir? | 

Serv. She is just gone out, ab. 

Har. I have something of consequence If you will mw 
me leave, sir, I will wait till she returns. 

Serv. You would not see her if you did, madam. She has 
given positive orders not to be ae e with any company 


to- day. | 349 


Har. Sure, sir, if you N was to let her know that I had par- 


ticular business 
Serv. I should not dare to trouble her, indeed, madam... 


Har. How unfortunate this is! What can I do Pray, 


sir, can I see Mr. Oakly then? 

Serv. Yes, madam : I'll acquaint my master if f you please. 

Har. Pray do, sir. | 

Serv. Will you favour me with your name, madam ? 

Har. Be pleased, sir, to let him know that a lady desires to 
speak with him. | | | 350 
Serv. I shall, madam. | 0 LExit. 

Har. I wish I could have seen Mrs. Oakly. What an un- 
happy Situation am I reduced to! What will the world say of 
me? — And yet what could I do ?: To remain at Lady 
Freelove's was impossible. Charles, I must own, has this 
very day revived much of my tenderness for him; and yet I 


_ dread the wildness of his disposition. I must now, however, 


solicit Mr, Oakly's protection, a circumstance (all things con- 
Sidered) rather disagreeable to a delicate mind, and which 


* to Mr. OarLy? s House. Enter Harrier, following a 


* 


Bless me, Miss Russet, is it you? 
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nothing, but the absolute necessity of it, could excuse. 


Good Heavens. — What a multitude of difficulties and 
distresses am I thrown into, by my father's obstinate per- 


Severance to force me into a marriage, which my soul abhors. 


| Enter OaxLY. 
Oak. [As entering.) Where is this lady? Seeing her.] 
Was ever any thing 
so unlucky ? [ Aa. ROY it PEO madam, that I see 
you here? | 367 
Har. It is too true, sir; and the c occasion on which I am 
now to trouble you is so much in need of an apology, that 


| Oak. Pray make none, madam.— If my wife should return 


before I get her out of the house again LAside. 
Har. I dare say, sir, you are not quite a stranger to the | 


attachment your nephew has professed to me. 


| Oak. Tam not, madam. I hope Charles has not been n 

of any baseness towards you. If he has, I'll never see his 

face again. 4 

Har. | have no cause to accuse him. But —— | 

| Oak. But what, madam? Pray be quick he very per- 

son in the world I would not have seen! . [ Avide. 
Har. You seem uneasy, sir! 380 
Oak. No, nothing at all Pray go on, madam. 
Har. I am at present, sir, through a concurrence of strange 


e in a very unfortunate situation, and do not n 


what will become of me without your assistance. 

Oak. VII do every thing in my power to serve you, I know 

of your leaving your father, by a letter we have had from him. 
Pray let me know the rest of your story. * 

Har. My story, sir, is very short. When J left my father 8 

I came immediately to London, and took refuge with a re- 

lation, * instead of _— with the protection I ex- 
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pected, I was alarmed with the most infamous designs upon : 
my honour. It is not an hour ago, since your nephew res- 
cued me from the attempts of a villain. I tremble to think, 
that I left him actually engaged in a duell. 394 

Oak. He is very safe. He has just sent home the chariot 
from the St. Alban's tavern, where he dines to-day. But 
what are your commands for me, madam ? 

Har. I am heartily glad to hear of his Se. ht fa- 
vour, sir, I-would now request of you, is, that you would suf- 
fer me to remain for a few days in an house. V 00 

Oak. Madam 


Her. And that in the mean time you will use your utmost 


endeayours to reconcile me to my father, without his forcing 
me into a marriage with Sir Harry Beagle. 
Oak. This is the most perplexing situation Why did 
not Charles take care to bestow you properly? . 
Har. It is most probable, sir, that I should not have con- 
gented to such a measure myself. The world is but too apt 
to censure, even without a cause: and if you are so kind as 
to admit me into your house, · I must desire not to consider 
Mr. Oakly in any other light than as your nephew; as 
in my pgs circumstances, I have particular objections 
wk: | 413 
Oak. What a an ka circumstance Upon my soul, 
madam, I would do any thing to serve you-—but being in 
my house, creates a difficulty that 
Har. I hope, sir, you do not doubt the truth of what 1 8 
told you. 
Gal. I religiously heliove every tittle of it, madam, but I 
have particular family considerations, that : 11: 470 
Har. Sure, sir, you cannot suspect me to be base enough 
to form any connections in your family e to rn io 
— I am TO in your house. | 


Oak. Such connections, madam, would do me and all my 
family great honour. I never dreamt of any scruples on that 
account, What can I do? Let me see let me see 
suppose | [ Pausing. 


Eater Mrs. Oak Ur behind, in a capuchin, tippat, &c. 


Mrs, Oak, I am sure I heard the voice of a woman conver- 
sing with my husband——— Ha! [S:zing Harriet.] It is so, 
indeed! Let me contain myself I'll listen. | 430 

Har, I see, sir, you are not inclined to serve me. Good 
Heaven! what am I reserved to Why, why did I leave 
- my father's house to u myself to greater distresses ? 

| [ Ready to weep. 

Oak. I would do any thing for your sake: indeed I would. 
So pray be comforted, and I'll think of some MW place to 
bestow you in. 

Mrs. Oak. So, so 

Har. What place can be so proper as your own house? 

© Oak, My dear madam, 1 

Mrs. Oak. My dear madam—— mighty well! 440 

Oat, Hush !—hark !— what noise no—— nothing. 
But Pl! be plain with you, madam, we may be interrupted. — 
The family consideration I hinted at, is nothing else than my 
wife. She is a little unhappy in her temper, madam !—and 
if you was to be admitted into the house, I don't know what 
would be the consequence. 

Mrs. Oak. Very fine | 

Har. My behaviour, sir! | 1 | 

\ Oak. My dear life, it would be impossible for you to behave 
in such a manner, as not to give her $suspicion. — 

Har. Eee sir, took _ ppg rs ont 
self. 
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Oaz. Still that would not do, madam !——Why, this very 
morning, when the letter came from your father, though I 
positively denied any knowledge of it, and Charles owned it, 
yet it was almost impossible to pacify her. 

Mrs. Oak. The letter !—How I have been bubbled ! 

Har. What shall I do? What will become of me? 458 

Oak. Why, look'e, my dear madam, since my wife is so 
strong an objection, it is absolutely impossible for me to take 
you into the house. Nay, if I had not known she was gone 
out, just before you came, I should be uneasy at your being 
here even now. So we must manage as well as we can. Ill 
take a private lodging for you a little way off, unknown to 
Charles or my wife, or any body ; and if Mrs. Oakly should 
discover it at last, why the whole matter will light upon 
Charles you know. 

Mrs. Oak. Upon Charles ! 

Har. How unhappy is my Situation ! [Weeping ] I'am 
ruined for ever. 470 

| Oak. Ruined ! not at all. Such a thing as this has hap- 


pened to many a young lady before you, and all has been 


well again——Keep up your spirits! I'II ws if I pos- 
Sibly can, to visit you every day. 
Mrs. Oak. [ Advancing.] Will you so? O, Mr. Oakhy ! 
have I discovered you at last? I'll visit you, indeed. And 
you, my dear madam, I'll : 
Har. Madam, I don't adit | | | | 
Mrs, Oak. I understand the whole affair, and have alk 
stood it for some time past.—You shall have a private lodg- 
ing, miss It is the fittest place for you, I believe, —How 


dare you look me in the face? 482 


Oak. For heaven's sake, my love, don't be $0 violent. — 


| You are quite wrong in this affair—you don't know who you 


are a talking to. That lady is a Nen of fashion. 
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Mrs. Oak. Fine fashion, indeed ! to seduce other u women's 
husbands ! | 
Har, Dear madam; how can you Imagine— 

Oak. I tell you, my dear, this is the young lady that 
Charles 499 

Mrs. Oak.” Mighty well! but that won't do, sir Did 
not I hear you lay the whole intrigue together ? Did not I 
hear your fine plot of throwing all the blame upon Charles ? 

Oak. Nay, be cool a moment. You must know, my 
dear, that the letter which came this morning related to this 
lady—— | 

Mrs. Oak. I know it. 

Oak. And since that, it seems, Charles has been so fortu- 
nate as to 5 28 499 

Mrs. Oak. O, you deceitful man A trick is too 
stale to pass again with me.——-It is plain now what you 
meant by your. proposing to take her into the house this 
morning. But the gentlewoman could introduce herself, 


I see. 
Oak. Fie! fie! my dear, she came on purpose to * 


for you. 
Mys. Oak, For me better and 1 re DA not she 


watch her opportunity, and come to you just as I went out ? 
But I am obliged to you for your visit, madam. It is suffi- 
ciently paid. Pray don't let me detain you. 10 
' Oak. For shame! for shame, Mrs. Oakly! How can you 
be so absurd? Is this proper behaviour to a 80 of her cha- 
racter ! 

Mrs, Oak. I have heard her ch Os; ih Hog run- 
away madam ! Now you've eloped from your family, and run 
away from your aunt! Go !-—-You sha'n't Stay ons I 


romise you, 
promise y 55 4 
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Oat. Pr'ythee, be quiet. You don't know what you are 
doing. She shall stay. 
Mrs. Oak. She sha'n't stay a minute. 520 
Oak. She shall stay a minute, an hour, a day, a week, a 
month, a year !——'Sdeath, madam, she shall stay for ever 
if I choose it. | | 
Mrs. Oak, How ! 
Har. For heaven's sake, sir, let me go. I am frighted to 
death. | 
Oak. Don't be afraid, madam tone She Shall 'stay, I in- 
sist upon it. a 
Rus. [Within] 1 tell you, sir, I will go up. I am sure 
the lady is here, and nothing shall hinder me. 330 
Hlar. O my father! my father! [ Faints away, 
Oak. See! she faints. e ber.] — Ring the bell ! 
Who's there ? 
Mrs. Oak. What! take her into mr arms too —1 have 


no patience. 
4 | 4 Russ gr and Servants, 


| 2” wo Where is this——ha ! fainting! [ Running to hen 0 
my dear Harriet my child! my child 

Oak. Your; coming so abruptly shocked her spirits. But 
she revives. How do you, madam ? | 

Har. [To Russet.] O, sir! | | 540 

Rus, O my dear girl! How could you run away (even; your 
father, that loves you with such fondness : hut I was sure 
I should find you here—— 

Mrs. Oak. There—there !—$ure he should find her have! 
Did not I tell you so? Are not you a wicked man, to 
carry on such base underhand doings, with a nn 
daughter? 
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Ras. Let me tell you, sir, whatever you think of the mat- 
ter, I shall not easily put up with this behaviour. How durst 
you encourage my daughter to an elopement, and receive her 


in your house. 351 
Mr. Oak. There, mind that !——The thing is as plain as 
the light. 


Oak. 1 tell you, you misunderstand 
Rus. Look you, Mr. Oakly, I shsll . satisfaction from 
your family for so gross an affront.——Zounds, sir, I am not 
to be used ill by any man in England. 
Har. My dear sir, I can assure you 
Rus. Hold your tongue, girl! You'll put me in a passion. 
Oak. Sir, this is all a mistake. | 560 

Rus. A mistake! Did not I find her in your house? | 

Oat, Upon my soul, she has not been in my house above 

Mrs. Oak. Did not I hear you say you would take her a 
lodging? a private lodging! 

Oak. Ves, but that 

Rus. Has not this affair been carried on a c long time in 
spite of my teeth? 

Oak, Sir, I never troubled — 
Mrs. Oak. Never troubled yourself Did not you insist 
on her staying in the house, whether I moon or no? 570 

Oak. No. 

Rus. Did not you send to meet * when she came to 
town? , 

Oak. No. PHE I 

Mrs. Oak. Did not you Stakes me about the letter this 
morning ? | 

Oak. No=no—no—TI tell you, no. 

+ Mrs. Oak. Ves—yes—yes—!I tell you, yes. 

Ras. Sha'n't I believe my own eyes? 


Mrs. Oak, Sha'n't I believe my own ears ? 580 
1 
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Oak. I tell you, you are both deceived. 

Rus. Zounds, sir, Pl! have satisfaction. 
Mrs. Oak. I'll stop these fine doings, I warrant you. 
Oak. Sdeath, "ou will not let me speak—and you are both - 
alike I think.——I wish you were married to one another 
with all my his. 

Mrs. Oak. Mighty well ! adobe well! 

Ras. I shall soon find a time to talk with you. | 

Oak. Find a time to talk! you have talked enough now | 
for all your lives. 6-4 5-090 

Mrs. Oak. Very fine ! Come along, sir! Leave that lady 
with her father. Now she is in the properest hands. 

Oak. I wish I could leave you in his hands. Going, returns. ] 
I shall follow you, madam ! One word with you, sir 
The height of your passion, and Mrs. Oakly's strange mis- 


apprehension of this whole affair, makes it impossible to ex- 


plain matters to you at present. I will do it when you please, 
and how you please. 

Rus. Yes, yes: Pl have satisfaction. 8o, madam 1 
have found you at last. Vou have made a fine confusion 


here. 600 


Har. I have, indeed, been the e cause e of a your 
deal of confusion.  , 

Rus. Innocent. What business had * to be ringing 
hither after: 

Har. My dear sir, you misunderstand the whole affair. 1 
have not been in this house half an hour. „ 
Ras. Zounds, girl, don't put me in a passion vou | 
know I love you=—but a lie puts me in a passion. But 
come along we'll leave this house N Singing 
8 8 ] Hey-day ! what now ? . 610 


A III. THE JEALOUS WIFE, - 63 


After a noise without, enter CHARLES, drunk. 


Char. But my wine neither nurses nor babies can bring, 
And a big-bellied bottles a mighty goed thing. Singing, 


What's here? a woman? Harriet! impossible! My dearest, 
sweetest Harriet ! T have been looking all over the town for. 
vou, and at last——when I was tired——and weary—and 
disappointed—why then the honest major and I sat down to- 
_ gether to drink your health in pint bumpers. 617 
[ Running up to her. 
Rus. Stand off !-—How dare you take any liberty with 
my daughter before me? Zounds, sir, I'll be the death of you, 
Char. Ha! Squire Russet too !——You jolly old cock, 
how do you do ?—But Harriet! my dear girl! [Taking hold 
of her. ] My life, my soul, my 
Rus. Let her go, sir come away Harriet !==Leaye him 
this instant, or I'll tear you asunder. | [Pulling her. 
Har. There needs no violence to tear me from a man who 
could disguise himself in such a gross manner, at a time 
when he knew [ was in the utmost distress, 
| [ Disengages herself, and exit with Russet. 
| Char. Only hear me, sir madam !—my dear Harriet 
Mr. Russet— gone! — she's gone land 'egad in 
very ill humour, and in very bad company P11 go after 
her- but hold !—I shall only make it worse as I did 
now I recollect once before. How the devil came they 
here ?—who would have thought of finding her in my house? 
——My head turns round with conjectures.— I believe I am 
drunk—very drunk——5$0 *egad, I'll e'en go and sleep myself 
sober, and then inquire the meaning of all this. For, 636 
| love Sue, and Sue loves me, &c. [Exit singing. 


* 22 
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ACT IV.” SCENE I. 


OaxLY*s House, Enter Mrs. Oak Lx, and Major Oak Lx. 


Major. 
Weil well but sister. 

Mrs. Oak. 1 will know the truth of this matter. Why 
cann*t you tell me the whole story? 

Maj. T'll tell you nothing.—— There's nothing to lions 
you know the truth already..——Besides, what have I to do 
with it? Suppose there was a disturbance yesterday, what's 
that to me? was I here? it's no business of mine. 

Mrs. Oak. Then why do you study to make it so? Am 
not I well assured that this mischief commenced at your 
house in the ag And now you are carrying it on in 
town, 11 

Maj. This 1 is always the case in family squabbles. My 
brother hasÞ put you out of humour, and you choose to vent 

your spleen upon me. | 
Mr.. Oak. Because I know that you are the occasion of 
his ill usage. Mr. IVY never behaved in such a manner 
before. | 

Maj. 1? Am I the occasion of i it? 

Mrs. Oak. Ves, you. I am sure on't. 8 

Maj. I am glad on't with all my heart. 20 

Mrs. Oak. Indeed! | 

Maj. Ay, indeed : and you are the more obliged to me.— 
Come, come, sister, it's time you should reflect a little. My 
brather is become a public jest; and by-and-bye, if this 
foolish affair gets wind, the whole family will be the subject 
of town-talk. 

"Mrs. Oak. And well it may, while you take so much pains 
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to expose us.——The little disquiets and uneasiness of other 
families are kept secret; but here quarrels are fomented, and 
afterwards industriously made public.——And you, sir, you 
have done all this you are my greatest enemy. 31 

Maj. Vour truest friend, sister. = 

Mrs, Oak. But it's no wonder. You have no feelings of 
humanity, no sense of domestic happiness, no idea of tender- 
ness or attachment to any woman. | 

Maj. No idea of plague or disquiet—no, no- and yet I 
can love a woman for all that——heartily——as you say, 
tenderly — But then I always choose a woman should shew 
a little love for me too. 39 

Mrs. Oak. Cruel insinuation I But I defy your malice—— 
Mr. Oakly can have no doubt of my affection for him. 

5 Maj. Nor I neither; and yet your affection, such as it is, 

has all the evil properties of aversion. Vou absolutely kill 
him with kindness. Why, what a life he leads ! He serves 
for nothing but a mere whetstone of your ill- humour. 

Mrs. Oak. Pray now, sir c 

Maj. 1 he violence of your temper makes his house un- 
comfortable to him, poisons his meals, and breaks his rest. 

Mrs. Oak. I beg, Major Oakly, that 49 

M. /. This it is to have a wife that dotes upon one 
the least trifle kindles your suspicion; you take fire in an in- 
stant, and set the whole family in a blaze. 

Mrs. Oak. This is beyond all patience.—No, sir, *tis you 
are the incendiary—you are the cause of cann't bear such 
ready to weep, | from this instant, sir, I forbid you my 
house. However Mr. Oakly may treat me himself, I'll never 
be made the sport of all his insolent relations. [ Exit. 

Maj. Ves, yes, I knew I should be turned out of doors. 
There she goes back again to my brother directly. Poor 
gentleman life, if he was but half the man that I am, 
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I'd engage to keep her going to and fro all day, like a shut- 
tlecock, 62 


Enter CHARLES. 


What, Charles! 
Char. O major! Have you heard of what happened after I 


left you yesterday? 

Maj. Heard !——Yes, yes, I have heard it plain enough: 
But poor Charles! Ha, ha, ha! What a scene of confusion ! 
I would give the world to have been there. | 

Char. And I would give the world to have been any where 
else. Cursed fortune! | 70 

Maj. To come in so opportunely at the tail of an adven- 
ture. Was not your mistress mighty glad to see you ?— 
You was very fond of her, I dare say. 

Char. I am upon the rack. Who can tell what 3 I 
might offer her! I can remember nothing I deserve to 
lose her to make myself a beast Hand at such a time 
too . 0 fool, fool, fool! 

Maj. Pr'ythee, be quiet, Charles ! Never vex yourself 
about nothing; this will all be made 3 the first time you 
see her. | : 8 80 
| Char. I should dread to see her—and yet the not knowing 
where she is, distracts me her father may force her to e 
Sir Harry Beagle immediately. | 

Maj. Not he, I promise you. She'd run plump i into 7 
arms first, in spite of her father's teeth. 

Char. But then her father's violence, and the mildnes of 


her disposition | 
Maj. Mildness e e to the opirit 


of the sex in her. I warrant you, like all the rest, she'II 
have perverseness enough not to do as her father would have 
ner. FFF 
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Char. Well, well—but then my behaviour to her! To ex- 
pose myself in such a condition to her again! The very oc- 
casion of our former quarrel | 

Maj. Quarrel! ha, ha, ha! What signifies a quarrel with 
a mistress? Why, the whole affair of making love, as they 
call it, is nothing but quarrelling and making it up again. 

They quarrel o'purpose, to kiss and be friends. 98 
Char. Then, indeed, things seemed to be taking a fortu- 
nate turn——To renew our difference at such a time 
Just when I had some reason to hope for a reconciliation !— 
May wine be my poison if ever I am drunk again! 
Maj. Ay, ay, so every man says the next morning. 
Char. Where, where can she be? Her father would hardly 
carry her back to Lady Freelove's, and he has no house in 
town himself, nor Sir Harry — I don't know what to think 
I'll go in search of her, though I don't know where to 
dire& myself. 


Enter a Servant. | 
Serv. A gentleman, sir, that calls 1 Captain O' Cut- 
ter, desires to speak with you. 110 


Char. Don't trouble me I'll see no body——I'm not at 
home 

Serv. The 3 says he has very nn, en 
and he must see you. | 

Char. What's his name? Who did you say? 

Serv. Captain O'Cutter, sir. 
| Char: Captain O'Cutter | I never heard of him n Do 
you know any thing of him, major? 

Ma. Not I— But you hear he has particular business. 
Pl leave the room. 120 

Char. He can have no business that 4 0 be a secret to 
Desire the Captain to walk up. [Exit servant. 


vou. 
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What would I give if this unknown captain was to pon a 
messenger from my Harriet ! | 


Enter Captain O'CuTTER. 


O' Cut. Jontlemen, your sarvant. Is either of . names 
Charles Oakly, esquire ? 

Char. Charles _ sir, is my name, if you have any 
business with it. | 

O'Cut. Avast, avast, my dear Sed have a little business 
with your name, but as I was to let nobody know it, I can- 
not mention it till you ciner the decks, fait. 131 

c [Pointing to the major. 

Char. This gentleman, sir, is my most intimate friend, 
and any thing that concerns me, may be mentioned before 
him. 

O' Cut. O, if he? s your Salend, my dear, we may do all 
above-board. It's only about your deciding a deferance 
with my Lord Trinket. He wants to shew you alittle warm 
work; and as I was steering this way, he desired me to fetch 
you this letter. 8 L a letter. 
Maj. How, sir, a challenge! : 140 

* O'Cut. Ves, fait, a challenge. I am to be his lordship's 
mo and if you are fond of a hot birth, and will come 
along with that jontleman, we'll all go to it together, and 
make a little line of battle a-head of our own, my dear. 

Char. e ] Ha! what's this? This may be useful. 

1 LAide. 

Maj. Sir, I am infioitely obliged to a. —— A rare fellow 
this. [Aside.]——Yes, yes, I'll meet all the good company. 
I' be there in my waistcoat and pumps, and take a morning's 
breathing with you. Are you very fond of fighting, sir? 

O*Cut. Indeed and I am; I love it better than salt beef or 


biscuit. WD 3 
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Maj. But pray, sir, how are you interested in this differ- 
ence? Do you know what it is about ? 
O' Cut. O, the devil burn me, not I, What signifies what 
it's about, you know ? so we do but tilt a little. | 
Maj. What, fight and not know for what ? 
O' cut. When the signal's out for engaging, what Signi- 


fies talking ? 
Maj. I fancy, sir, a duel is a common breakfast with you. 


5 PII warrant now, you have been engag'd in many such af- 


fairs. | 161 
O'Cut. Upon my shoul, ond I have: sea or land, it's all 


one to little Terence O'Cutter..-When I was last in Dublin, 
I fought one jontleman for cheating me out of a tousand 
pounds: I fought two of the Mermaid's crew about Sally 
Macguire; tree about politics; and one about the play-house 
in Smock-Alley. But upon my fait, since I am in England, 
I have done noting at-all, at-all. 

Char, This is lucky—but my transport will discover me. 
[45ide.]J Will you be so kind, sir, [To O' Cutter. ] as to 
make my compliments to his lordship, and assure him, that 
shall do myself the honour of waiting on him. 172 

O' Cut. Indeed and 1 will.—Arrah, my dear, won't you 

Maj. Pope upon't. We'll go through the whole exere 
cise: carte, tierce, and segoon, captain. 

. Char. Now to get my intelligence. [ Aide. ] I think the 
time, sir, his lordship appoints in his letter, is—a— 

O' Cut. You say right——Six o'clock, 

Char. And the place—a—a—is——T think, behind Mon- 
tague- House. 181 

O' Cut. No, my dear — Avast, by the Ring i in Hyde- 
Park, fait settled it there e for fare of inter- 
ruption. 

* 
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- Char. True, as you say, the Ring in Hyde-Park—I had 


| _— well, I'Il not fail you, sir. 


O' Cut. Devil burn me, nor I. Upon my shoul, little 
Terence O'Cutter will see fair play, or he'll know the rea- 
son And so, my dear, your sarvant. 5 [ Exit. 
Maj. Ha, ha, ha! What a fellow! Ile loves fighting 
like a game cock. 5 191 

Cbar. O uncle! the luckiest thing in the world! 


Maj. What, to have the chance of being run through the 


body! I desire no such good fortune. 
Char. Wish me joy, wish me joy! I have found her, my 


| dear girl, my Harriet |!——She is at an inn in Holborn, 


major ! 

Maj. Ay ! how do you know ? 5 

Cbar. Why, this dear, delightful, has, Gs 
captain, has delivered me a wrong letter. 200 

Maj. A wrong letter ! 

Char. Yes, a letter from Lord Trinket to Lady Freelove, 
Maj. The devil ! What are the contents? 
| Char. The news I told you just now, that she's at an inn 
in Holborn :—and besides, an excuse from my lord, for not 
waiting on her ladyship this morning, according to his pro- 
mise, as he shall be entirely taken up with his _—_ upon 
Harriet. 

3 So 1—50 1—4A plot between the lord and the lady. 

Char, What his plot is I don't know, but I shall beg leave 


to be made a party in it: so perhaps his lordship and I may 


meet, and decide our deferance, as the captain calls it, before 


' to-morrow Ages. e read, read, man 


[ Giving the letter. 
— Reading. ] VT fine! And Wot 


do you propose doing? 


Char. To go thither immediately. 
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Maj. Then you shall take me with you. Who knows 
what his lordship's _— may be? I begin to suspect foul 
play. | 219 

Char. No, no; pray mind your own business. If I find 
there is any need of your assistance, I'll send for you. 

Maj. You'll manage this affair like a boy now—Go on 
rashly with noise and bustle, and fury, and get yourself into 
another scrape. 

_ Char. No—no—Let me e I'll go incog. Leave my 
chariot at some distance Proceed prudently, and take care 
of myself, I warrant you. I did not imagine that I should 
ever rejoice at receiving a challenge, but this is the most 
fortunate accident that could possibly have happened. B'ye, 
b'ye, uncle! [ Exit hastily, 

Maj. I don't half approve of this—and yet I can hardly 
suspect his lordship of any very deep designs neither. 
Charles may easily outwit him. Hark ye, William! 233 
[ At Seeing a 5ervant at some distance. 


Enter Servant. 
Serv. Sir! 
Maj. Where's my brother? 
Serv. In his study alone, sir. 
Maj. And how is he, William? 
Serv. Pretty well, I believe, sir. , 
Maj. Ay, ay, but is he in good humour, or 239 
Serv, I never meddle in family affairs, not I, sir. ¶ Exit. 
Maj. Well said, William! - No bad hint for me, perhaps ! 
—— What a strange world we live in No two people in it 


love one another better than my brother and sister, and yet 


the bitterest enemies could not torment each other more 
heartily.—Ah, if he had but half my spirit l- And yet he 
don't want it neither——But I know his temper—He pieces 
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out the matter with maxims, and scraps of philosophy, and 
odds and ends of sentences] must live in peace Patience 
is the best remedy— Any thing for a quiet life! and so on— 
However, yesterday, to give him his due, he behaved like a 
man. Keep it up, brother! keep it up! or it's all over with 
you. Since mischief is on foot, I'll even set it forwards on 
all sides. I'll in to him directly, read him one of my morn- 
ing le&ures, and persuade him, if I possibly can, to go out 
with me immediately ; or work him up to some open a& of 
rebellion against the sovereign authority of his lady-wife. 
Zounds, brother! rant, and roar, and rave, and turn the 
house out of the window, If I was a husband !—Sdeath, 
what a pity it is, that nobody knows how to manage a wife 

but a batchelor. ED | [ Exit, 


SCENE II. 


Changes to the Bull and Gate Inn. Enter Har RIET. 


Har. What will become of me ? My father is enraged, and 
deaf to all remonstrances, and here I am to remain by his 
positive orders, to receive this booby baronet's odious ad- 
dresses,—Among all my distresses, I must confess that 
Charles's behaviour yesterday is not the least. So wild! So 
given up to excesses ! And yet I am ashamed to own it even 
myself—1 love him: and death itself shall not prevail on me 
to give my hand to Sir mn here he comes! What 
shall I do with him? | 1 262 


Enter Sir Hangy BEAGLE. | 
Sir H. Your servant, miss What? Not qpeak 1— 
Bashful, mayhap—Why then I will.-Look'e, miss, I am a 
man of few words. — What signifies haggling ? It looks just 


| AZ IV. | THE JEALOUS WIPE. 73 


like a dealer. What d'ye think of me for a husband. 
lam a tight young fellow—sound wind and limb free from 
all natural blemishes - Rum all over, damme. 

Har. Sir, I don't understand you. Speak English, and 
I'll give you an answer. 270 

Sir H. Englich! Why so I do—and good plain English 
too. What d'ye think of me for a husband? —— That's 
English—e' nt it? — I know none of your French lingo, none 
of your parlyvoos, not J. What d'ye think of me for a hus- 
band? The 'squire says you shall marry me. 

Har. What shall I say to him? I had best 15 civil. 
[ Anide.]— think, sir, you deserve a much better wife, and 

beg 
Sir H. Better! No, no, though you're so knowing, I'm 

not to be taken in so. Vou' re a fine e points are 
all good. | 281 

Har. Sir Harry! Sincerity is above all ceremony. Excuse 
me, if I declare I never will be your wife. And if you have 
a real regard for me, and my happiness, you will give up 
all pretension to me. Shall I beseech you, sir, to persuade 
my father not to urge a marriage, to which I am ae 
never to consent? 
Sir H. Hey! how! what! be off 1—Why, it's a match, 
miss !—TIt*s done and done on both sides. 

Har. For Heaven's sake, sir, withdraw your claim to me. 
I never can be prevailed on—indeed 1 cann't— 291 
Sir H. What, make a match, and then draw stakes 
That's doing of nothing—Play or pay all the world over. 

Har, Let me prevail on you, sir I am determined not 
to marry you at all events. | 

Sir H. But your father's determined you shall, 1 
the odds are on my side.—I am not quite sure of wy. horse, 
but I have the rider OR | 298 
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Har. Your horse !'Sir—d'ye take me for—but I forgive 
you.—T beseech you come into my Propane: It will be bet- 
ter for us both in the end. 

Sir, H. I cann't be off, 

Har, Let me intreat you. 

Sir H. 1 tell you, it's unpossible. 

Har. Pray, pray do, sir. 

Sir H. I cann*t, damme. 

Har. I beseech you. 

Sir H. [#hisles.] 

Har. How! laughed at? 

Sir 11 Vill you 21 150 me? Dear Ally, Ally "I / 310 


| [ Singing. 
Har. Marry you! I had rather be married to a slave, a 
wretch—=You! . - | [Walks about, 


Sir H. A fine going thing.—She has a deal of foot treads 
well upon her pasterns goes above her ground 5 
Har. Peace, wretch Do you talk to me as if I were 2 


horse? 


Sir H. Horse! Why not speak of my hoes 2 If your fine | 
ladies had half as many good qualities, they would be much 5 
better bargains. 010. 

Har. And if their wretches of husbands liked them half 
50 well as they do their horses, they would lead better lives. 

Sir H. Mayhap $0.—But what signifies talking to you ?— 
The *squire shall know your eee ans probe 821 9 5 
go and talk to him. | D 

Har. Goany where, $0 that you go 2 5 me. 
Sir H. He'll break you in If you won't go in a snaffle, 
you must be put in a curb- He'll break you, damme. [ Exit. 

Har. A wretch !—But I was to blame to suffer his brutal 
behaviour to ruffle my temper,—lI could expect nothing else 
from him, and he is below my anger.— How much trouble 
has this odious fellow caused both to me and my poor father! 
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Il never disobeyed him before, and my denial now makes 
him quite unhappy. In any thing else I would be all sub- 
mission; and even now, while I dread his rage, my heart 
| bleeds for his uneasiness I wish I could resolve to obey 
him. | 


Enter RussET. 


Rus. Are not you a sad girl? a perverse, stubborn, ob- 
stinatꝛw 8 
Har. My dear sir 5 | 330 
Rus. Look ye, Harriet, don't speak, —you' ll put me in a 
passion Will you have him? Answer me that Why don't 
the girl speak ? Will you have him? 
Har. Dearest sir, there is nothing in the world else 

Rus. Why there !- there! Lock ye there Z ounds, you 
Shall have him Hussy, you shall have him Vou shall mar- 
ry him to- night. Did not you promise to receive him civilly ? 
— How came you to affront him? 

Har. Sir, I did receive him very civilly ; but his behiavlis 
was so insolent and insupportable—— ©. oo 
- Rus. Insolent —Zounds, I'll blow his brains out.-In- 
Solent to my dear Harriet A rogue! a villain! a scoun- 
drel! Pll—but it's a lie—I know it's a lie He durst not 
| behave insolent— Will you have him? Answer me that. Will 
you have him 7—Zounds, you shall have him. 8 | 

Har. If you have any love for me, sir 
Rus. Love for you !==You know I love you Vou know 
your poor fond father dotes on you to madness. I would not 
force you, if I did not love you Don't 1 want you to be 
happy ?—But I know what you would have. You want 
young Oakly, a rakehelly, drunken— 3860 

Har. Release me from Sir Harry, and if I ever _ 
against your consent, renounce me for ever. | 


| 


26 rue JEALOUS WIFE. 4 IV. 


Rus, I will renounce you, unless you'll have Sir Harry. 
Har. Consider, my dear sir, you'll make me miserable. I 
would die to please you, but cannot prostitute my hand to a 
man my heart abhors.— Absolve me from this hard com- 
mand, and in every thing else it will be happiness to obey 
you. 368 
Rus. You'll break my wk, Harriet, you'll break my 
heart Make you miserable Don't I want to make you 
happy? Is not he the richest man in the county ?—That will 
make you happy——Don't all the pale-faced girls in the 
country long to get him ? — And yet you are so perverse, and 
wayward, and stubborn Zounds, you shall have him. 
Har. For Heaven's sake, Sir—— — 
Rus. Hold your tongue, Harriet !—1'l! hear none of your 
nonsense.——You shall have him, I tell you, you shall have 
him He shall marry you this very night I'll go for a 
licence and a parson immediately. Zonnds! Why do I 
stand arguing with you? An't I your father? Have not 1 a 
right to dispose of you? You shall have him. 381 
Har. Sir 7 
Rus. 1 won't hear a 3 'You Shall have him. [ Exit. 
Har. Sir Hear me !--but one word !-- He will not hear 
me, and is gone to prepare for this odious marriage. I will 
die before I consent to it. You a have him! O that 
fathers would enforce their commands by better arguments! 
And yet I pity him, while he afflits me. He upbraided me 
with Charles, his wildness aud intemperance Alas ! but too 
justly——lI see that he is wedded to his excesses ; and I ought 
to conquer an affeQion for him, which will only serve to 
** me b. | 392 


Enter CHAnLEs in a Frock, > Sg OR” 
Ha! What do I Seel 5g | L Screaming · 
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Char. Peace, my love — My dear life, make no noise 
have been hovering about the house this hour I just now 
saw your father and Sir Harry go out, and have seized this 
precious opportunity to throw myself at your feet. ET 

Har. You have given yourself, sir, a great deal of need- 
less trouble. I did not expect or hope for the favour of Such 
a visit. | 
Char. O my dear © Harries your words and looks cut me 
to the soul. You cann't imagine what I suffer, and have 
suffered since last night=—And yet I have in some fond 
moments flattered myself, that the service I was so fortunate 
as to do you at Lady Freelove s, would plead a little in my 
favour. | | 

Har. You may remember, sir, that you took a _ early 
opportunity of cancelling that obligation. ä 

Char. I do remember it with shame and despair. But may 
I perish, if my joy at having delivered you from a villain was 
not the cause! My transport more than half intoxicated me, 
and wine made an easy conquest over me. -I tremble to 
think lest I should have behaved in such a manner as you 
cannot pardon, 

Har. Whether I pardon you or no, sir, is a matter of 
mighty little consequence. | 

Char O my Harriet! Upbraid me, e me, do any 
thing but look and talk with that air of coldness and indiffer- 
ence. Must I lose you for one offence ? when my soul dotes 
on you, when I love you to distraftion! 4420 

Har. Did it appear like love, your conduct yesterday? To 
lose yourself in riot, when I was exposed to the . dis- 
tresses! 

Char. I feel, I feel my shame, and own it. 
Har. You confess that you don't know in what manner 
you behaved. Ought not I to tremble at the very thoughts 


L 
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of a man, devoted to a vice which renders him no o longer = 
judge or master of his own conduct? 428 

Char. Abandon me, if ever I am guily of it again, O 
Harriet! I am distracted with ten thousand fears and appre- 
hensions of losing you for ever The chambermaid, whom 
I bribed to admit me to you, told me that when the two 
gentlemen went out they talked of a license. What am I 
to think ? Is it possible that you can resign yourself to Sir 
Harry Beagle [Harriet pausen. Can you then con- 
sent to give your hand to another! No, let me once more 
deliver you——let us seize this lucky moment !—My chariot 
stands at the corner of the next street Let me gently force 
you, while their absence allows it, and convey you from the 
brutal violence ofa constrained marriage. 440 
' Har. No!—l will wait the event, be it what it may.—0 
Charles, I am too much inclined They sha'n't force me to 
marry Sir Harry — But your behaviour Not half an 
hour ago, my father ure wee me with the looseness of 
your character. =  [eping. 

. Char, I see my folly, and am ak of it. You have 
reclaimed me, Harriet l On my soul, you have.——If all 
women were as attentive as yourself to the morals of their 
lovers, a libertine would be an uncommon character. But 
let me persuade you to leave this place, while you may— 
Major Oakly will receive us at his house with pleasure—I am 
shocked at the __ of. what your oy here may reserve 


you to. | a  go7 


Har. No, I am lewd to remain. To leave my 
father e go off openly with a man, of whose libertine 
character he has himself so lately been a witness, would j of | 


tify his anger, and impeach my reputation. | 

. Char. Fool, fool! How unhappy have I made OM — 
Consider, my Harriet, the peculiarity of your situation; be- 
Sides I have reason to fear other designs against you. 460 
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Har, From other designs I can be no where $0 Secure as 
with my father. | 
_ Char. Time flies — Let me persuade you 

Har. I am resolved to stay here. 

Char. You distrat me. For Heaven's sake ; 

Har. I will not think of it, 

Char. Consider, my angel. 

Har. I do consider, that your conduct has made it abso- 

lutely improper for me to trust myself to your care. 469 
_ Char. My conduct !—Vexation !'Sdeath !—But then, 
my dear Harriet, the danger you are in, the necessity | 


Enter Chambermaid. 


Cham. O law, ma'am uch a terrible accident 
As sure as I am here, there's a press- gang has seized the two 
gemmin, and is carrying them away, thof so be, one an em 
says, as how, he's a knight and baronight, and that t'other's 
a 'squire and a housekeeper. 

Har. Seized by a press-gang! impossible. 

Char, O, now the e comes out. But I'll baulk his 
lordship. -— + api 

Cham. Lack-a-dasy, ma'am, 7 can we do? There is 
master, and John Ostler, and Bootcatcher, all gone a'ter 
him.— There is such an uproar as never was. [Exir. 
Har. 1f I thought this was your contrivance, sir, I would 
never speak to you again. | 
Char. 1 would sooner die than be guilty of it,——This i is 
Lord Trinket's doing, I am sure. I knew he had some scheme 
in agitation, by a letter I 1 this morning. 

Har. | Screants.] 

Char. Ha! Here he comes. Nay, then, it's 1 Kent 
Don't be frighted, my love! Ill protect you. But now 1 
must desire ou to ily my directions. | 4191 
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Enter Lord TRIXX Er. | 

L. Trin. Now, madam.—Pox ont, he here again !— 
Nay, then, [Drawing.] come, sir !-»Youre unarmed, I see. 
Give up the lady : give her up, I say, or I am through you 
in a twinkling. [ Going to make a pass at Charles. 

Char. Keep your distance, my lord -I have arms. [Pro- 
ducing a pistol.] If you come a foot nearer, Fon have a brace 
of balls through your lordship's head. 

L. Trin. How! what's this? pistols! 499 

Char. At your lordship's service. Sword and pistol, my 
lord. Those, you know, are our weapons. If this misses, 
T have the fellow to't in my pocket. Don't be frighted, 
madam.—Iis lordship has removed your friends and rela- 
tions, but he will take cron care of you, Shall I leave ou 
with him ? 

Har, Cruel Charles pad know I must go with ps 
now. 

Soros A little way from the door if your lordship pleases. 


[Waving his hand. 
'L, Trin. Sir —'Sdeath; -madam +" "Oy 
| Char, A little more round, my lord. L Moving. | 


I. Trin. But, sir ! — Mr. Oakly! 

Char. I have no leisure to talk with your lordship, now.— 
A little more that way, if you please. ¶ Waving.Vou know | 
where I live. If you have any commands for Miss Russet, 
you will hear of her too, at my house. —Nay, keep back, 
my lord. Feen nn, s most obedient hum- 
ble servant. [Exit with Har. 

I. Trin. ¶ Looking after them, a pauring for a bort time. 1— 
I cut a mighty ridiculous figure here, pon honour.— 80 I 
have been concerting this deep scheme, merely to serve him. 
Oh, the devil take such intrigues, and all silly country girls, 
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that can give up a man of quality a and figure, for a fellow 


that nobody knows. 1 55 [Exit. 
— — — = 


ACT V. . SCENE I. 


— — 


Lady FeeeLove's House. Enter Lord TRINX ET, Lady Freg- 
| LOVE with a Letter, and Captain 9 UTTER, 


Lord Trinket. 
Was ever any thing so unfortunate ?——Pox ont, captain, 
how could you make such a strange blunder ? 

O' cut. I never tought of a blunder. I was to daliver tb 
letters, and if I gave them one a piece, I en it was all 
one, fait. 

L. Free. And so, my lord, the ingenious captain gave the 
letter intended for me to young Oakly, and here he has 


brought me a challenge. | 
L. Trin. Ridiculous ! Never was any thing $0 * 
Did you read the direction, captain? 10 


O' Cut. Who, me! — Devil burn es 4 not I. I never rade 
at all. 

L. Trin. *Sdeath ! how bet When I had el 
the servants, and got all the people out of the way.— When 
every thing was en train. 

I. Free, Nay, never despair, my lord! Things have hap- 
pened unluckily, to be sure; and yet I think I could hit 
upon a method to set every thing to right again. 

L. Trin. How? how? my dear Lady Freelove, how? 

L. Free. Suppose then your lordship was to go and deliver 
these conntry gentlemen from their confinement; make them 
believe it was a plot of young Oakly's to carry off my niecez 

and so make a merit of your own services with the father. 
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Z. Trin. Admirable ! I'll about it immediately. 24 

O' Cut. Has your lordship any occasion for my sarvice in 

this expedition ? 

I. Trin. O no: - Only release me thee people, and then 
keep out of the way, dear captain. 

O'Cut. With all my heart, fait. But you are all wrong : 
—this will not signify a brass farding. If you would let me 
alone, I would give him a salt eel, I warrant you. But 
upon my credit, there's noting to be done without a little 
tilting. | [ Exit. 

L. Free, Ha, ha! poor captain | 34 

L. Trin. But where hgh I Carry them, when I have de- 
livered them ? 

I. Free. To Mr. Oakly* S, he all means. You may be 
Sure my niece is there. | 

L. Trin. To Mr. Oakly's!— Why, does your ladyship 
consider? *Tis going directly in the fire of the enemy 
| throwing the dementi full in their teeth. . 41 

L. Free, So much the better. Face your enemies :—nay, 
you shall outface them too. Why, where's the difference 
between truths and untruths, if you do but stick close to the 
point? Falsehood would scarce ever be detected, oe we had 
confidence enough to support it. 

L. Trin. Nay, I don't want bronze upon occasion.—But to 
go amongst a whole troop of people, sure, to: contradict 
every word I say, is so dangerous . 49 

L. Free. To leave Russet alone amongst them, would be 
ten times more dangerous. You may be sure that Oakly's 
will be the first place he will go to after his daughter, where, 
if you don't accompany him, he will be open to all their 
suggestions. 'They?ll be all in one story, and nobody there 
to contradict Om; and then their dull truth would n 
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which must not be. No, no, — positively, my lord, you must 
battle it out. | | 

ZL. Trin. Well, I'll go, pon honour and if I could de- 
pend on your ladyship as a corps de reserve 59 

L. Free. I'll certainly meet you there. Tush ! my lord, 
there's nothing in it. It's hard, indeed, if two persons of 
condition cann't bear themselves out against such enen, 
folks as the family of the Oakly's. 

L. Trin. Odious low people ! — But lose time I must 
after the captain — and so, till we meet at Mr. Oakly's, I 
kiss your ladyship's hand. You won't fail me. | 

L. Free. You may depend on me. [Exit L. Trink.] So, 
here is fine work ! This artful little hussy has been too much 
for us all :>Well, what's to be done? Why, when a woman 
of fashion gets into a scrape, nothing but a fashionable assu- 
rance can get her out of it again. I'll e'en go boldly to Mr. 
Oakly's, as I have promised, and if it appears practicable, I 
will forward Lord Trinket's match ; but if I find that mat- 
ters have taken another turn, his lordship must excuse me. 
In that case, I'II fairly drop him, seem a perfect stranger to 
all his intentions, and give my visit an air of congratulation 
to my niece, and any other husband, which fortune, her 


wise father, or her ridiculous self, has provided for her. 
| [ Exit. 


_ SCENE II. 


2 to Mrs. OaxLY's Dressing-Room. Enter Mrs. OaxLY. | 


Mrs. Oak, This is worse and worse! He never held me 
80 much i in contempt before. To go out without speaking 
to me, or taking the least notice. I am obliged to the 
major for this. How could he take him out? and how 
could Mr. Oakly go with him ?- 83 


84 | | THE. JEALOUS WIE. Ad V. 


Enter Tol t Er. 


Mrs. Oak. Well, Toilet. 
Toll. My master is not come back yet, ma'am. 
Mrs, Oak, Where is he gone? | 
Tel. I don't know, I can assure your ladyship. . 
Mrs. Oak, Why don't you know ?—You know nothing. — 
But 1 warrant you know well enough, if you would tell. — 
Vou shall never persuade me but you knew of Mr. Oakly's 
going out to-day. = i 
Teil. I wish I may die, ma'am, upon my honour, and I 
protest to your ladyship, I knew nothing in the world of the 
matter, no more than the child unborn, There is Mr. Paris, 
my master's gentleman, knows 
Mrs, Oak, What does he know ? 
Toit. That I knew nothing at all of the matter. 
Mrs, Oak. Where is Paris? What is he doing? 
Toil, He is in my master's room, ma'am. 
Mrs. Oak. Bid him come here. n 
Toil. Yes, ma am. [ Exit, 
Mrs, Oak, He is certainly gone after this young flirt. 
His confidence and the major's insolence provoke me beyond 


nnn | 
Re-enter Tor LET with PARIS. 


Where O your master ? 
Par. Il est sorti, 
Mr. Oak. Where is he W 
Par. Ah, madame, je en 5cai rien. I know noting of it it. 
Mrs. Oak. Nobody knows any thing. Why did not you 
tell me he was going out? | 110 
Par, I dress him Je ne men ſoucie pas du — go 
where he will—I have no > bisness wis it, 
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Mrs. Oak. Ves, you should have told me — that was 
your business and if you don't mind your business better, 
you sha'n't stay here, I can tell you, sir. 

Par. Voila ! quelque chose & extraordinaire ! 

Mr. Oak. Don't stand jabbering and shrugging your 
shoulders, but go, and inquire go-and bring me word 
where he is gone. 119 

Par. I don't know what I am to do. I'll ask 8 | 

Mrs, Oak. Bid John come to nme. 

Par. De tout mon ot MINOR. cape ici! Jean. Speak my 
ladi. 2235 [ Exits 

Mrs. Oak. Impudent fellow! His insolent gravity and in- 
difference is insupportable.—— Toilet! 1 


Toil. Ma' am. 
Mrs. Oak, Where's John? Why don't he come ? Why do 


you stand with your hands before you ? Why don't you fetch 


him ? 129 
Ti al. Yes, Be Rs 1 go this minute.——O, here, 


John ! my lady wants you. 


Enter Joh Ns 


Mrs. Oak, Where's your master? 

John. Gone out, madam. 

Mrs. Oak. Why did not you £9 with him ; 

Jobn. Because he went out in the major's chariot, niacin. 

Mrs. Oak. Where did they go to? | 

Jobn. To the major's, 1 suppose, madam. 

Mrs. Oak. Suppose ! Don't you know ? 

Fohn, I believe so, but cann't tell for certain, indeed, 

madam. 140 

Mrs. Oak.. Believe, and suppose !—and don't know, and 
cann't tell . Vou are all fools. Go about your busi- 


ness. [ John going. Come here. ¶ Returns. Go to the 


_ 
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major's—no,—it does not signify go along—L John going. ] 
Ves, hark'e, [ Returns. 90 to the major's, and see if your 
master is there. 

Jobn. Give your compliments, madam ? 5 

Mrs. Oak. My compliments, blockhead ! Get along. 
[John going. Come hither. [ Returns.) Cann't you go to 
the mayor's, and bring me word if Mr. mag is there, with- 
out taking any further notice ? 151 

Jobn. Yes, ma' am 
Mr. Oak. Well, why don't you go, then? And make 
ans back. — And, 88 hear, 7 8 [John going, returns, 

Jobn. Madam. 

Mrs. Oak. Nothing at 445 along—[ John goes. ] How 
uneasy Mr. Oakly makes me e ey” 

| © TM returns. 

Jobn. Madam 

Mrs. Oak. Send the porter "A 159 
Jobn. Yes, madam. = [ Exits 

Tail. So, she's in a rare humour ! I shall have a fine time 
ON't.—[ Aide. ] Will yaur ladyship choose to dress? 

Mrs. Oak. Pr'ythee, creature, don't tease me with your 
fiddle-faddle stuff—I have a thousand things to think of.— 
Where is the porter? Why has not that booby sent him ? 
Whats is the meaningo——_ 


Re-enter Jon v. 


Jobn. Madam, my master is this moment returned with 
Major Oakly, and my 8 master, and the lady that was 
here yesterday. 169 

Mrs. Oak, Very well. [Exit John.] . Returned Ves, 
truly, he is returned —and in a very extraordinary manner. 
This is setting me at open defiance. But I'll go down, and 
- Shew them I have too much spirit to endure such usage. 
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[ Going. ]J—Or stay — I'll not go amongst his company—Pll 
go out. Toilet! 

Toil. Ma' am. 

Mrs. Oak. Order the PINE I'll go out. Toilet going, |= 
Toilet, stay,——1'll e' en go down to them No.— Toilet. 
Tol. Ma'am. 179 


Mrs. Oak. Order me a boil'd chicken=——]']] not go down | 


to dinner — I'll dine in my own room, and sup there 
P11 not see his face these three * [ Exeunt. 


l 


SCENE III. 


8 to another Room. Enter Oak Lx, Major Oaxrxr, 
 CranLes, and HARRIET. 


Char. My dear Harriet, do not make yourself so uneasy. 
Har, Alas! I have too much cause for my uneasiness. 
Who knows what that vile lord has done with my father ? 
Oak. Be comforted, madam ; we shall soon hear of Mr. 
Russet, and all will be well I dare say. : 1 
Har. You are too good to me, sir: But I can assure 
you, I am not a little concerned on your account as well as 
my own; and if I did not flatter myself with hopes of ex- 
plaining every thing to Mrs. Oakly's satisfaction, I should 
never forgive myself for having disturbed the peace of such a 
worthy family. 
Maj. Don't mind that, madam; they'll be very good 
friends again. This is nothing among married people. 
*Sdeath, here she is !—No,—it's only Mrs. Toilet. 


Enter TolLET. 


Oak, Well, Toilet, what now ? [Toilet whicpers.] Not 
well ?—Cann't come down to dinner ?—Wants to see me 
above ? Hark' e, brother, what shall Ido? 199 
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Maj. If you go, you 're undone. 

Har. Go, sir; 80 to Mrs. Oakly 
better 

Maj. Sdeath, brother ! don't budge a foot—This is all 
fractiousness and ill-humour 

Oak. No, I'll not go.— Tell her I have company, a we 
shall be glad to see her here. . | Fre Toilet. 

Maj. That's right. | 

Oak. Suppose I go and watch how she proceeds? 

Maj. What d'ye mean? You would not go to her? Are 
you mad ? 210 

Oak. By no means go to her—I only want to know how 
she takes it. U']l lie perdue in my study, and observe her 


Indeed you had | 


_ motions, 


Maj. I don't like this. pitiml ambuscade work — this busb- 
fighting. Why cann't you stay here P—Ay, ay !—-I know 
how it will be--—She*ll come bounce in upon you with a 
torrent of anger and passion, or, if necessary, a whole flood 
of tears, and carry all before her at once. 

Oak. You shall find that you're mistaken, major. Don't 
imagine that because I wish not to be void of humanity, that 
I am destitute of resolution. Now I am convinced I'm in 
the right, P11 support that right with ten times . steadi - 
ness. | | 223 

Maj. You talk this well, brother. ; 1725 

Oak. I'Il do it well, brother. 

Maj. If you don't, you're undone. - | 
Oak. Never fear, never fear. ; | * | 

Maj. Well, Charles. N | 

Char. I cann't bear to see my Harriet so uneasy. Ill go 
immediately in quest of Mr. Russet, Perhaps 1 may learn 
at the inn where his lordship's ruffians have carried him. 

Rus. [Fithout.) Here! Yes, yes, I know she's here well 
enough. Come along, Sir Harry, come along. 233 
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Har. He's here? — My father l I know his voice. Where 
is Mr. Oakly? O, now, good sir, [To the Major.] do but 
pacify him, and you'll be a friend indeed. | 


Enter RusskT, Lord Talxk BT, and Sir Harry BEAGLE. 


L. Trin. There, sir told you it was so. 

Rus. Ay, ay, it is too plain. O you provoking slut! 
Elopement after elopement 1 And at last to have your father 
carried off by violence! To endanger my life! Zounds! I 
am so angry, I dare not trust myself within reach of you. 

Char, I can assure you, sir, that your daughter is en- 
tirely | 243 
Rus. You assure me ? You are the fellow that has per- 
verted her mind That has . my own child against 
me | 

Char, If you will but hear me, sir 

Rus. I won't hear a word you say. I'Il have my daughter 
I won't hear a word. 

Maj. Nay, Mr. Russet, hear reason. If you will but have 


PAtienCe—— 5 251 
Rus. I'Il have no patience— I'll have my a and she 
shall marry Sir Harry to-night. 


Z. Trin. That is dealing rather too much ex cavalier with 
me, Mr. Russet, *pon honour. You take no notice of my 
pretensions, though my rank and family 

Rus. What care I for rank and family. 1 don'ts want to 
make my daughter a rantipole woman of quality. Dll give 
her to whom I please. Take her away, Sir r she shall 

marry you to-night. 260 
Har. For Heaven's sake, sir, hear me but a moment. 
Rus. Hold your tongue, girl. Take her e Sir 1 
| won her away. 


r.. A Won rn rr ee nn en OOO OOO 


daughter plotting against me—the 
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Char. It — not be. | 

Maj. Only three words, Mr. Russet,— _ 

- Rus. Why don't the booby take her? | 

Sir H. Hold hard, hold hard! You are all on a wrong 
Scent: Hold hard! 1 say, hold hard !—Hark'e, Squire Russet. 

Rus. Well! what now? 269 

Sir H. It was proposed, you know, to match me with Miss 
Harriet—But she cann't take kindly to me. When one has 
made a bad bet, it is best to hedge off, you know—and so 
I have e'en swopped her with Lord Trinket here for his 
brown horse Nabob, that he bought of Lord Whitte-Jacket 
for fifteen hundred guineas. 

Rus. Swopped her? Swopped my — Fo for a horse? 
Zounds, sir, what d'ye mean? | 
Sir H. Mean? Why 1 mean to be off, to be sure—lt won't 
do— tell you it won't do — First of all I knocked up my- 
self and my horses, when they took for London—and now I 
have been stewed aboard a tender I have wasted three 
stone at least If I could have rid my match, it would not 
have grieved me And so, as I said before, I have * | 


her for Nabob. 284 
Ku. The devil take Nabob, and yourself, and Lord Trin- 
ket, and 


L. Trin. Pardon { je vous demande pardon, 1 Russet, | 


pon honour, 5 # 


Rus. Death and the devil! 1 shall go distradted. My | 


Maj, Come, come, Mr. Russet, Iam your. man after all. 
Give me but a moment's hearing, and I'll engage to make 


peace between you and your daughter, and throw the blame 


where it ought to fall most deservedly. 6 
Sir H. Ay, ay, that's right. Put the saddle on the right 
horse, my buck ! | | 


„ 32 JEALOUS WIFEs | 9l 


Rus. Well, sir! - What d'ye say ?-Speak——T don't 
know what to do 298 
Maj. Pl speak the truth let who will be offended by it.— 

I have proof presumptive and positive for you, Mr. Russet. 
From his lordship's behaviour at Lady Freelove's, when my 
nephew rescued her, we may fairly conclude that he would 
stick at no measures to carry his point.—There's proof pre- 
sumptive.— But, sir, we can give you proof positive too 
proof under his lordship's own hand, that he, likewise, was 
the contriver of the gross affront that has just been offered 
you. 25 | | 

Rus. Hey ! how? 

L. Trin. Every syllable romance, pon honour. 

Maj. Gospel, every word ont. 310 

Char. This letter will convince you, sir -In consequence 
of what happened at Lady Freelove's, his lordship thought 
fit to send me a challenge: but the messenger blundered, 
and gave me this letter instead of it. [Giving the letter.] 1 
have the case which inclosed it in my n 

Z. Trin. Forgery from beginning to end, pon honour. 

Maj. Truth upon my honour.— But read, read, Mr. 

Russet, read and be convinced. 
Rus, Let me see let me see Reading. ] Um um um — 
umso, 80 !—um—um—um—damnation l—--Wish me suc- 
cess—obedient slave Trinket. Fire and fury How 
dare you do this ? 27 2:08 

L. Trin. When you are cool, Mr. Lon I will explain this 
matter to you. 

Rus. Cool? *Sdeath and hell I'll never be cool again. 
I'll be revenged. So my Harriet, my dear girl is innocent 
at last,-Say so, my pos”. tell me you are innocent. 
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Har. I am, indeed, sir; and happy beyond expression, at 
28 5 being convinced of it. on 329 
 » Rus, I am glad on't—I am glad on't—I believe you, Har- 

riet !—You was always a good girl. 

Maj. So she is, an excellent girl Worth a regiment of 
such lords and baronets— Come, sir, finish every thing hand- 
somely at e 17 m8 will have a handsome 
fortune. | 

Rus, Marry! She durst not do it. . 

Maj. Consider, sir, they have long been fond of each other 
— old acquaintance— faithful loyers—turtles—and may be 
very happy. | 339 

Rus. Well, well, since things are ol love my girl,. 
Hark'e, young Oakly, if you don't make her a good hus- 
band, you'll break my heart, you rogue. a 
Cbar. Do not doubt it, sir! my Harriet bas reformed me 
altogether. 

Rus. Has she? Why then—there—Heaven ble you both 
—there—now there's an end ont. 

Sir H. So, my lord, you and I are both distanced.—A hol- 
low thing, damme. 

L. Trin. Mimportre. 349 
Sir H. [ Atide.] Now this stake is W my lord muy be 

for hedging off, mayhap. Ecod! ll go to Jack Speed's, 
and secure Nabob, and be out of town in an hour,—Soho! 
e Freelove ! Yoics! ! 1 1 [ Exit, 
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I. Free. My dear Miss Russet, you'll excuse 
Cbar. Mrs. Oakly, at your ladyship's service. | 
L. Free. Married? 
Har. Not yet, madam; but my father has hoot so good as 
to sive his consent. 
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I. Free. 1 protest I am prodigiously glad of it. My dear, 
I give you joy and you, Mr. Oakly, I wish you joy, Mr. 
Russet, and all the good company—for I think the most of 


them are parties concern'd. : gta 
Maj. How easy, impudent, and familiar! [Aide 
L. Free. Lord Trinket here too! I vow I did not see your 
lordship before. 


I. Trin. Your ladyship's most obedient slave. | Bowing. 
I. Free. You seem grave, my lord !—Come, come, I know 
there has been some difference between you and Mr. Oakly. 
-—You must give me leave to be a mediator in this affair, 

I. Trin. Here has been a small fracas to be sure, madam ! 
— We are all blown up, pon honour. | 371 

L. Free. Blown! What do you mean, my lord? | 

L. Trin. Nay, your ladyship knows that I never mind these 
things, and I know that they never discompose your ladyship 
— But things have happened a little en travers—The little 
billet I sent your ladyship has fallen into the hands of that 
gentleman [ Pointing to Char.] and 50—there has. been a lit - 
tle brouillerie about it that's all, 

L. Free. You talk to me, my lord, in a very extraordinary 
stile—If you have been guilty of any misbehaviour, I am 
sorry for it; but your ill conduct can fasten no imputation 
on me.— Miss Russet will justify me sufficiently. 382 

Maj. Had not your ladyship better appeal to my friend 
Charles, here? — The RA Clinics ee with it this 
instant! 

Char. Ves, I have the e of her ladyship's e 
in my pocket. Mr. Russet, the letter you read a little while 
ago was inclosed in this cover, which also I now think it my 
_ to put into your hands. OT er 389 


2 To the Right bebte Lad Trodlone: 
Sdeath and hell! —and now I recolleQ, the letter 


n 
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itself was pieced with scraps of French, and madam, and your 
ladyship Fire and fury! madam, how came you to use me 
so! Iam obliged to you then for the n that has been 
offered me. 

L. Free. What is all this? Your Ae 2 to me, Mr. 
Russet, are of a nature that=——_— 397 

Rus. Fine obligations! I dare say I am partly obliged to 
you too for the attempt on my daughter, by that thing of a 
lord yonder, at your house. Zounds ! madam, these are in- 
juries never to be forgiven They are the grossest affronts 
to me and my family all the world shall en MCI nn 
Zounds l III | 
T. Free. Mercy on me! has . are ins country 


'- gentlemen !- Why, really, Mr. Russet, you rave like a man in 


Bedlam I am afraid you'll beat me, and then you swear most 
abominably. Ho can you be so vulgar ? I see the mean- 
ing of this low malice. But the reputations of women of 
quality are not so easily impeached. My rank places me 
above the scandal of little people, and I shall meet such petty 


insolence with the greatest ease and tranquillity. But you, | 


and your simple girl, will be the sufferers. I had some 
thoughts of introducing her into the first company. But now, 
madam, I shall neither receive, nor retygp your visits, and 
will entirely withdraw poration from the ordinary part 


Ras. Zounds, what impudence! that's worse than all the 
rest. 418 


I. Fin. Fine presence of mind, faith Erbe true Prouch 
none balance. But, good folks, why such a deal of rout and 
tapage about nothing at all . If Mademoiselle Harriet had 
rather be Mrs. Oakly than Lady 'Trinket—why, I with her 
joy, that's all, —Mr. Russet; Lwish you joy of your son-in- 
law Mr. Oakly, I wish you joy of the lady -and you, ma- 
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dam, [To Harriet. ] of the gentleman and, in short, I wish 
you all joy of one another, pon honour | - [ Exit. 
Rus, There's a fine fellow of a lord now ! The devil's in 
your London folks of the first fashion, as you call them. 
They will rob you of your estate, debauch your daughter, 
or lie with your wife—and all as if they were doing you a 
favour—'pon honour l-. _ 431 
Maj. Hey ! what now? [Bell rings violently. 


Enter OAK Lr. 


Oał. D'ye hear, major, d'ye hear ? 1 

Maj. Zounds! what a clatter ! Shel ou lo all the 
bells in the house. | 

Oak, My observations since I left you | have metas my 
resolution. I see plainly, that her good-humour, and her 
ill- humour, her smiles, her tears, and her my are all calcu- 
lated to play upon me. 439 

Maj. Did not I always tell you $0 — the way with 
them all—-they will be rough and smooth, and hot and cold, 
and all in a breath. Any thing to get the better of us. 

Oak. She is in all moods at present, I promise you I am 
at once angry and ashamed of her; and yet she is so ridicu- 
lous I. cann't help laughing at her There has she been 
in her chamber, fuming and fretting, and dispatching a mes- 
Senger to me every two minuteswservant after servant - now 
She insists on my coming to her now again she writes a 
note to intreat—then Toilet is sent to let me know that she 
is ill, absolutely dying— then, the very next minute, She'll ' 
never see my face again—he'll go out of the 1 directly. 

Ball ringe, J Again! now the storm rises ! 452 


Maj. It will soon drive this way then now, brother, prove 
yourself a man Vou have gone too far to retreeee. 
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Oak. Retreat Retreat No, no —IL'II n the ad- 

vantage I have gained, I am determined. 
Maj. Ay, ay —keep your ground fear nothing —-up 

with your noble heart! Good discipline makes good soldiers; 

stick close to my advice, and you may stand buff to a ti- 

2 5 | 460 
Oak. Here she is, by 8 now, brother 

Maj. And now, brother Now or never! 


Enter Mrs. OaxLy. 


Mrs. Oak. I think, Mr. Oakly, you might have bad hu- 
manity enough to have come to see how 1 did. You have 
taken your leave, I suppose, of all tenderness and affetion— 
but I'll be calm I'll not throw myself into a passion 
you want to drive me out of your house I see what you 
aim at, and will be aforehand with you—let me keep my 
N PI send for a chair, and leave the house this instant. 

- Oak. True, my love! I knew you- would not think of 
dining in your own chamber alone, when I had company be- 
low. Vou shall sit at the head of the table, as you ought to 
be sure, as yon say, and make my friends welcome. 473 

Mr. Oat: Excellent raillery ! Look ye, Mr. Oakly, I See 
the meaning of all this affected coolness and indifference. 

- Oak. My dear, consider where you are———  —- 

- Mrs; Oak. You would be glad, I find, to get me out t of 
your-house, and have all your flirts about you. 

Oal. Before all this company! Fie 5 

- Mrs. Oak. But I'll disappoint you, for I shall remain in ala | 
| to support my due authority. — As for you, Major . "Te 
Maj. Hey-day! What have I done? 482 
Mrs. Oak. I think you might find better ee 
hon to create divisions between married people and you, 


sir. 5 
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Oak. Nay, but my dear | 

Mrs, Oak. Might have more sense, as well as tenderness, 
than to give ear to such idle stuff ä 

Oak, Lord, lord! _ | bo 

Mrs. Oak. You and your wise counsellor there, I suppose, 
think to carry all your points with me. 

Oak, Was ever any thing [+ | 

Mrs. Oak, But it won't do, sir. You shall find that I will 
have my own way, and that I will govern my own family. 

Oak. You had better learn to govern yourself by half. 
Your passion makes you ridiculous, Did ever any body see 
so much fury and violence; affronting your best friends, 
breaking my peace, and disconcerting your own temper. 
And all for what? For nothing. Sdeath, madam ! at these 
years you ought to know better.  $cO 

Mrs. Oak. At these years Very fine l=—Am * to be 
talk'd to in this manner ? 

' Oak, Talked to !-Why not ?——You have talked to me 
long enough—almost talked me to death—and I have taken 
it all in hopes of making you quiet—but all in vain ; for the 
more one bears, the worse you are. Patience, I find, is all 
thrown away upon you ; and henceforward, come what may, 
Iam resolved to be master of my own house. 
Me Oat. So, so l Master, indeed es, sir, ond 
you'll take care to have mistresses enough too, I warrant 


you. E 
Oak. Perhaps I may; but they chal be quiet ones, I can 
assure you. 


Mrs. Oak. Indeed kn do you think I am 3 a tame ; 
fool as to sit quietly and bear all this? You shall know, sir, 
that 1 will resent this n shall find has I 


have a spirit. 


Oak, Of the devil, 
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Mrs. Oat. Intolerable ! ——You'shall find then that J will 
exert that spirit. I am sure 1 have need of it. As soon as 
the house is once cleared again, I'll shut my doors against 
all company. Vou sha'n't see a single soul for this month. 

Oak. Sdeath, madam, but I will !--PIl keep open house 
| for a year.—I'II send cards to the whole town Mr. Oakly's 
rout! —— All the world will come and I' go among the 
world too I'll be mewed up no longer. 

Mrs. 02k. Provoking insolence ! This is not to be endured. 

. ——Look'e, Mr. Oakly— | 
Oak. And look'e, Mrs. Oakly, I will have wy own bay 
Mrs. Oat. Nay then, let me tell you, sir 530 
Oak. And let me. tell you, madam, I wil: not be erossed— 

1 won't be made a fool. 

Mrs. Oak. Why, you won't let me speak. 

_ Oak, Because you don't speak as you ougche. Medim, 

madam! you sha'n't ns Nor walk, nor boomed nor think, 

but as I please. 

Mrs. Oak. Was there ever such a monster! I'can bear 
this no longer. [ Burs/s into tears.) O you vile man ! I can 
see through your design—you cruel, barbarous, inhuman— 
such usage to your poor wife you'll be rhe death of her. 

Oak. She sha'n't be the death of me, I am determined. | 

| Mrs. Oak. That it should ever come to this To be con- 
tradicted¶ Sobbing.] —Ingulted—abused—hated——tis too 

much—my heart will burst with—oh—oh !——[ Falls into a 

F. Harriet, Charles, Ge. run to her arrictance, | 
| Oak. ¶ Interposing.] Let her alone. 


Har. Sir, Mrs. Oakly | | 
Char. For Heaven's sake, sir, she will W 549 


Oak. Let her alone, I say; 1 won't have her touehed ——— 
let her alone——if her passions throw her into 8 let the 


strength of them carry her through them. 


f 
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Har. Pray, my dear sir, let us assist her. She may — 
Oak. I don't care — you sha'n't touch her let her bear 

them patiently she Il learn to behaye „ another time.— 
Let her alone, I say. 
Mrs, Oak. [ Rising. ] O you monster you villain 3 
you base man! Would t let me die for want of help ? 
Would you 559 
Oak, Bless i e your 5 is very violent — take 
care of yourself. | 
Mrs. Oak. Despised, ridieuled but I'll be revenged== 
you shall see, sir 
Oak. Tol-de-rol loll-de-rol 8 20G. {Sin ging. 
Mrs. Oak. What, am I made a jest of ? . to all the 
world? If there's law or justice 
Oak. Tol-de rol loll-de-rel loll-de-rol loll. A [Sin ging. 
Mrs. Oak. I shall burst with anger. Have a care, sir, 
you may repent this. Scorned and made rainer, 1 
No power on earth shall hinder my revenge! [ Going. 
Har. ¶ Interposing.] Stay, madam. $71 
Mrs. Oak., Let me go. I cannot bear this place. 
Har. Let me beseech you, madam. 


Oak. What does the girl mean? On 7 
Maj. Courage, brother | you have done wonders, [ Apart. 
Oak. I think she'll have no more fits. [ Apart. 


Har. Stay, madam. Pray stay but one moment, I 
have been a painful witness of your uneasiness, and in great 
part the innocent occasion of it. Give me leave then 

Mr. Oak. I did not expect indeed to have found you here 

again. But however 581 
Har. I see the agitation of your mind, and it makes me 
miserable. Suffer me to tell you the real truth. I can EX» | 
plain every thing to your satisfaction. 

Mri. Oak. May be mins cannot argue with you. 
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| Char, Pray, madam, hear her for my sake——for 
| your own—dear madam ! 
| Mrs. Oak. wen vel proceed. 
| Oak. I Shall being I cann't bear to see her so uneasy. 
| : [ 4part. 
Maj. Hush Hush! a I Aßart. 
Har. I understand, madam, that your first alarm was 
occasioned by a letter from my father to your nephew. 
Rus. I was in a bloody passion to be sure, madam 

The letter was not over- civil, I believe I did not know 
but the young rogue hes N my girl.— But it's all over 
now, and so i 

Mrs. Oak. You was here yesterday, sir? | 
Rus. Yes, I came after Harriet. I thought I 540 find 
my young madam with my young sir, here. 
Mrs. Oak. With Charles, did you say, sir? 600 
Reus. Ay, with Charles, madam! The young rogue has 
been fond of her a long time, and she of him, it seems. 
Mrs. Oak. I fear I have been to blame. [ 4ride. 
_ Ras. I ask pardon, n _ the se I made i in 
| your house. 

Har. And the abrupt 1 manner in \ which 1 I came into it de- 
mands a thousand e But the occasion must be my 
excuse. 

Mrs, Oak, How have I been mistaken * Aud. I- But did 
not I overheat you and Mr. Oakly— [T Harriet. 
Har. Dear madam ! you had but a partial hearing of our 
conversation. It related entirely to this gentleman. | 612 
Char. To put it beyond doubt, madam, Mr. Nusser and 
my guardian have consented to our marriage; and we are in 
hopes that you will not withhold your approbation. 
= Mrs. Oak. I have no further donbt I see you are inno- 
85 cent, and it was cruel to suspect you. ou have taken a 
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load of anguish off my mind —and yet your kind interpo- 
sition comes too late, Mr. Oakly's love for me is entirely 


ee [ Weeping. 
Oak. I must go to be | [ Apart. 
Maj. Not yet. Not yet! 3 [Apart. 
Har. Do not disturb yourself with such apprehensions, I 
am sure Mr. Oakly loves you most affectionately. 624. 


Oak, I can hold no longer. [Going to her.] My affection 
for you, madam, is as warm as ever. Nothing can ever 
extinguish it. My constrained behaviour cut me to the 
Soul—For within these few hours it has been all constrained 
and it was with the utmost difficulty that I was able to 
support it. 630 

Mrs. Oak. O, Mr. Oakly, How have, I exposed myself? 
What low arts has my jealousy induced me to practise! I see 
my folly, and fear that you can never forgive me. 

Oak. Forgive you! ou are too good, my love 
Forgive you. Can you forgive me ? 
transports me. Brother ! Mr. Russet ! Charles ! Har- 
riet! give me joy | I am the happiest man in the 
world. 628 

Maj. Joy, much joy to you both! though, by-the-bye, 
you are not a little obliged to me for it. Did not I tell you 
I would cure all the disorders in your family? I beg pardon, 
sister, for taking the liberty to prescribe for you. My me- 
dicines have been somewhat rough, I believe, but they have 
had an admirable: effect, and so don't be angry with 8 


physician. 
Mrs, I am indeed obliged to you, and I feel 


Oak. Nay, my dear, no more of this. All that's past 


must be utterly forgotten. 648 
Mrs. Oak, I have not merited this kindness, but it shall 


09] 
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hereafter be my study to deserve it. Away with all idle 
jealousies! And since my suspicions have hitherto been 

groundless, I am resolved for the future never to suspect 

at all. | s 93 


7 N 32 [I Exeunt omnes. 
7 2 
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Labs“ Pee had a squabble with the Poet. 
About his character and you shall know it. 

Young man, Said I, restrain your Saucy satire! 

My part*s ridiculous—false—out of nature. 

Fine draughts indeed of ladies] ure you hate *em ! 
Why, ir. My part is scandalum magnatum. 


Lord, ma'am,” aid he, © to copy life my trade is, 
And Poets ever have made free with ladies: 

One Simon — the deuce take such names as these ! 

A hard Greek name O—ay—Simonides 
He She d—our freaks, this aobim and that desire, 

Rose first from earth, sea, air, nay, Some from Are; 

Or that we owe our persons, minds, and features, . 


To birds, forsooth, and filthy four-legg* d creatures. | ny, 


& The dame, of manners various, temper fickle, 
Now all for pleasure, now the conventicle ! 
Who prays, then raves, now calm, now all commotion, 
Ri ces another Venus From the ocean. 


„ Constant at every sale, the avon fair, 

| Who longs for Dresden, and old China ware; 
Who dotes on pagods, and gives up wile man 
For niddle-noddle figures from Fapan ; 
Critic in jars and josses, shews her birth 
Drawn, like the brittle ware itself, from earth. 


« The flaunting she, 50 Stately, rich, and vain, 
Who gains her conquests by her length of train; 
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While all her wanity is under Sail, 
oP a proud peacock, with a gaudy tail, 


er « Huchand and wife, with 5aveets ! and dearr! a loves! [ 
What are they but a pair of cooing doves ? ; 
But dcix d with spleen, fits, humours, and all that, 
Your wy ou turtle ras to dog 0 cat. 
« The gorrip, prude, old maid, coquette, and trapes, 
Are parrots, Aan „ nagpies, walps, and ape: 
But abe, with ev'ry charm of form and _ 
Oh ! She's —=xweet coul—the phanix of her ki 


This his apology !—"Tis rank abu 
A fresh affront, instead of an excuse! 
His own ex rather such description Suits : 
Why don't he draw their charaiters=m==T he brutes { 
Ay, let him paint those ugly monsters, men ! . 
Mean time mend wwe our lives, he'll mend his pen. 


THE END. 


